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PEEFACE. 



As objections might be raised as to the " local colour'' 
of the following story, from the fact of the writer 
never haying been farther west than Killamey, he 
thinks it necessary to state that the sporting adven- 
tures and Indian incidents have been freely adapted 
fix)m a work by a German author, who lived for 
upwards of sixteen years on the " dark and bloody 
ground,'' and, somewhat to his surprise^ brought his 
scalp back to Europe. 
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THE BLACK PANTHER; 

OB, 

A BOrS ADYENTURES AMONG THE REDSKINS. 



CHAPTER I. 

THE YALE 07 WHITE HOBSB. — THE 0ZIBB8.— THE FAB1CEE*S VAHILT. — 
WiXTEB ABDEK. — A. TBULT HAPPY LIFE. — A BUDDEK KISPOBTTini. 
— ^NOTICE TO QUIT. — TAYLOB APPEALS IK TAIN. — THE CALUlOrr. — 
FALSE FBIENDB. — THE LAWYEB's ADTICE. — THE OOSSIP OF A 
OOUNTBY TOWN. — PBEPABATIONS FOB PEPABTUBE. 

In the pleasant vale of White Horse there lived a family 
of the name of Taylor, consisting of father and mother, a 
daughter, and two sons. Mr. Taylor was a farmer, and 
rented a small farm called the Oziers, from one of the old 
connty families. His great-grandfather had held the 
farm in his day. The lease had always heen handed down 
from father to son, and in this way Mr. Henry Taylor 
"became possessed of it. The Oziers had been for upwards 
of one hnndred years in the hands of the Taylor family, 
and hence he had grown to regard it as his own property. 
There had never been any talk of removing him, and 
when the value of land rose so remarkably after 1847 in 
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England, Mr. Taylor willingly assented to pay an increased 

rent. 

The Oziers lay at the foot of Whitehorse Hill, in a 
pleasant little vaUey watered by a stream. The Taylors 
had never been able to lay by mnch money, for the farm 
was too small for that; still they had ever paid their 
rent regularly, lived without any great anxiety, always 
given their family an excellent education, and at the same 
time had saved up a trifle for a rainy day. This example 
Mr. Henry Taylor had closely followed ; he had a small 
sum out at mortgage, lived contentedly, and did all iu his 
power to let his children learn as much as they could, for 
he was of opinion that a good education was worth more 
than any fortune. " A person who possesses book learn- 
ing,*' he would often say, "carries a capital about with 
him which supports him under every circumstance of life, 
and which nobody can take from him." 

Amy, a girl of fourteen, was the eldest child ; next 
came Freddy, eleven years of age ; and Charles, the second 
son, was rising nine. There was also a boy in the family 
who was counted as a member of it, and whose name was 
Walter Arden. His mother, Mr. Taylor's sister, had been 
married to a Dr. Arden ; both his parents had died a few 
years back, and the orphaned Walter was received into his 
uncle's fomily, and regarded and treated as a son. Walter 
was just over fourteen years of age, and a boy of remark- 
able physical and mental qualities. He was a handsome, 
strongly built, healthy lad, with curly brown hair, large 
blue sparkling eyes, and an open, honest, nobly-formed 
&oe. Quick and active in his movements, he was equally 
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decided in aoidngy and revealed in eyerything he did a 
heart fnll of affection, friex^dship, and gratitude. He was 
most fondly attached to his nnde's children, whom he 
called sister and brothers, and his schoolmates could trust 
to him unhesitatingly on every occasion. But his gpratefol 
respect and childish hearty love for his foster parents was 
unbounded, and he seemed to read their thoughts in order 
to antioipate their wishes. 

Mr. Taylor was an earnest, sensible man, not quite 
foriy years of age ; he was tall and powerfully built, had 
dark hair, black, eloquent eyes, and his lofby forehead re- 
vealed the thinker. His wife May, on the contrary, was a 
plump, &ir little body, with such pleasant, sparkling hasel 
eyes, that anybody who saw her felt at once kindly dis- 
posed towards her. She was none of your fine ladies who 
sit with their hands on their lap, and it was easy to see 
that she only lived for her £Eunily and her household. She 
was hard at work from momiug till night, and as her 
daughter Amy had left school just before, she was expected 
to take pattern by mamma. 

Amy promised to grow into the image of her mother. 
She had the same light hair and eyes, and there was the 
same pleasantness ia her manner. Her brother Fred, with 
his black hair and dark eyes, took after his father, while 
Charley, the youngest, followed his mother. True happi- 
ness and a real blessing rested over this family ; the parenta 
watched with unbounded love and indefatigable care over 
the welfare of the children, and the latter were attached 
to their parents with equal love and gratitude. Con- 
fidence and union bound them closely together, and no 
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sacrifice was too great for them, if they could oblige one 
another, or procure mutual joy. They were all religiously 
brought up, and with thankfal hearts joined in thanking 
the GKver of all good for the happiness He had so con- 
stantly bestowed on them. Sorrow and care were strangers 
to them ; they had everything their modest wants de- 
manded, and undisturbed health allowed them to enjoy in 
its fullest extent every pleasure which their simple mode 
of life offered them. 

Hospitality had ever been the rule at the Oziers, and 
the present tenants were known far and wide to give a 
liearty welcome to strangers. Poor people always found 
•work there, and Mr. Taylor frequently gave them employ- 
ment, though their services were of but slight use to 
him; and the sick and aged never called at the house 
without receiving support, attention, and consolation. The 
friends, however, who took advantage of this hospitable 
reception were almost innumerable ; hardly a day elapsed 
virithout some of them turning up at the Oziers, and 
it was a rarity for the family to be without guests either at 
the dinner, tea, or supper table, liirs. Taylor made no 
•change in her domestic arrangements on their account, 
they were heartily welcome, and must take pot luck. 
Everything offered them, however, was in abundance and 
good; indeed, people used to say, better than anywhere 
else. The walk to the Oziers from the neighbouring town 
was not a very long one. The road was dry and level, and 
the country picturesque. The farm itself was charmingly 
situated, and its gardens were renowned not alone for their 
splendid flowers, but also for their exquisite fruit. Little 
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did Mr. Taylor foresee that the serpent was so shortly about 
to creep into his paradise. 

One morning the family rose at their nsual early honr. 
Mr. Taylor rode off to have a look at his crops, while his 
wife and Amy were busily looking afber the milking and 
churning. The boys had gone to fish in the stream, 
and brought back with them a famous basket of perch, 
which they carried triumphantly into the kitchen. Then 
Walter went off with his two half-brothers to meet Mr. 
Taylor, for they knew exactly by which road he would 
return. Their favourite dog Pluto must of course accom- 
pany them, and with merry shouts they dashed through the 
dew-laden grass to strike the bridle-road at the other end 
of the meadow. They had scarce reached it, ere the father 
came trotting up, and took Charley on the saddle before 
him. 

Soon after, Amy entered her father's study to summon 
him to breakfast, at which meal the family speedily assem- 
bled ; for all had been out in the open air for some hours, 
and had &mous appetites. When, afber the usual blessing, 
the bacon and bread and butter had been handed round, 
and Amy poured out the coffee, Mr. Taylor began speaking 
about the splendid prospects for the coming harvest. 

''All looks unusually well and fruitful, and if the 
weather remain equally favourable, we shall have an extra- 
ordinarily productive harvest. The Oziers is and will ever 
be a gold mine, and " 

At this moment the housemaid came in with a letter, 
and stated that it had been brought by a messenger from 
Messrs. IFleecehall, the solicitors and agents of the squire. 
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" Tell him to wait, as there may be an answer to send 
back," Taylor said to the girl, as he rose and opened the 
letter. 

'' No, sir, he has left, and said there was no answer to 
wait for," the girl replied, and quitted the room, while 
Taylor, with the words, " What can they want ?" walked 
to the window and nnfolded the letter. 

Mrs. Taylor had watched her hnsband, she hardly knew 
why ; he suddenly turned pale, the letter trembled in his 
hand, he read it through once more, then folded it and 
placed it in his breast pocket. At this moment his eyes 
met those of his wife, which seemed to be anxiously ques- 
tioning him. 

He said nothing, and his wife asked no question ; but 
ilieire was a silence as if a ghost had entered the room and 
frozen the words on their lips. After a little while Taylor 
rose and left the room. 

Walter had leapt up, and wished to follow his uncle, 
but Mrs. Taylor restrained him with the words, ^' Gk) into 
the garden with Charley and Fred, for father is busy now." 

Then she sent Amy away too, and remained alone in 
the room. 

With a dread feeling of anxiety she stood for some 
minutes, undecided as to what she should do. Something 
serious, something terrible had happened — that her hus- 
band's look had told her — ^but what could it be ? what in 
the world was there, the loss of which could produce such 
a tremendous effect upon Taylor P She must know it — 
she must share the misfortune with her husband, for had 
she not iduyred so much happiness with him P 
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She licustily glided out of the room along the long 
passage to her husband's study, and softly opened the door. 
Taylor was sitting in the easy-chair, with his elbows on 
his knees, his head buried in his hands, and the letter lay 
on the ground before him. He had not heard his wife 
ent^ the room and walk up to his chair. She softly bent 
down to him, laid her arm on his shoulder and aroused 
him from his stupor. For a moment he gazed in the tear- 
swoUen eyes of his beloved companion, and then said in a 
hollow Yoice, " May, fortune has turned fickle to us, we 
must leaye the Oziers this autumn." 

" Good heavens ! why?" Mrs. Taylor asked in a trem- 
bling voice, and pressing her clasped hands to her bosom. 

^' The young squire, it appears, has been living too fast, 
betting on horse races, and so on, and his creditors have 
seiaed the estate. They cannot sell it, as it is strictly 
entailed, but are going to manage the property themselves. 
The new bailiff has chosen the Oziers for his residence, azidi 
our lease is out at tiiat time." 

<< They cannot possibly act in such a way ; surely thqf 
will not turn us out before we have obtained another £um," 
said Mrs. Taylor, hoping for consolation. 

*^ They can do so. May, and will do it." 

'' It would be perfectly barbarous. The farm has been 
held by your &mily for above one hundred years. Yoa 
willingly paid the increased rent, and brought the farm into 
such a state as it was never in before ; it would be uirjust, 
sinfal indeed, to treat us in such a way," Mrs. Tajl(»r codp 
tinued, and tried to appear calm,, while the tears eouraed 
down her cheeks. 
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" And yet it will be so," Taylor replied ; " they write 
tluvt no alteration in the decision will be made. We shall 
be placed ia a desperate position. We have not mnch 
money. If we are obliged to sell onr stock, we shall lose 
heavily by it ; and then, where can we find another farm so 
easily ? There is no second Oziers for ns : the gold tree 
has produced its last fruit. Fortune is about to turn her 
back on us. May." 

" God has never deserted us, Henry, and He will not 
do so now ! We can be quite as happy on another farm, 
even if we have to draw in a little," Mrs. Taylor remarked, 
while wiping away her tears unnoticed. 

" Another farm ! that is easily said ; but suppose we 
had not the means," Taylor urged, looking down on the 
ground. 

" Henry, we have many wealthy and kind friends," 
the wife said again, as she seized her husband's hand, and 
looked up in his face, as if to comfort him. 

"You are right. May," Taylor said, after a short 
silence. " I did not think of them ; if it be necessary, 
they will readily help us, as they know they have to do 
with honest people. I will ride over to the agents after 
dinner, at any rate, and try to induce them to let me keep 
the Oziers on for at least one year longer. In that time I 
can look round for another farm, and make my arrange- 
ments to leave. Surely the people must be reasonable." 

After saying this, Taylor, breathing more freely, took 
up the letter, and laid it on the table, while his wife passed 
her arm through his, and walked up and down the room 
with him. 
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" All last year I nrgently begged for the renewal of 
my lease, bnt it was constantly put ofT; and, indeed, I 
liardly thought it necessary to have any agreement, as the 
Oziers had remained so long in my family. Who could have 
thought of such a thing !" 

<< Men can take the Oziers from us, Henry, but not our 
happiness — that we will carry with us wherever we go, if 
our health is only left us. We are used to work, and like 
it. Just speak to the agents, and try to make them act 
i&drly. In any case, the Oziers is not the only farm in the 
world, though we should miss our pleasant vale for a long 
time," Mrs. Taylor observed ; and the hearts of the couple, 
now threatened with misfortune for the first time in their 
life, gradually grew easier through the consolatory words 
they interchanged. 

Mrs. Taylor lefb her husband in a much calmer frame 
of mind than when she first found him. The children, too, 
grew pacified when they saw their parents appear at dinner, 
quite calm, though a little more serious than usual. Walter 
brought his uncle's horse to the front door, Mr. Taylor leapt 
on its back, and gave his wife his hand in parting, with the 
words, " Heaven will help ub !" 

« 

" I feel certain of that," Mrs. Taylor replied, with the 
most perfect conviction, and waved her hand in farewell. 

The ride was taken to no purpose, for Taylor, on. his 
return, brought the news that all his representations and 
entreaties were in vain, and that the creditors adhered to 
their resolution that he must leave the farm in the ensuing 
autnnm. 

The news of this resolution soon spread, and various 
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conjectures were formed as to the motive for this sererity. 
Some one at length remarked confidentiallj that money 
matters were very queer with Taylor. But although 
these reports passed from mouth to mouth, they had not 
yet reached the Oziers, and many a week elapsed ere the 
Taylors heard anything from the town except the gossip 
the boys brought back at night, when returning from the 
grammaivschool. 

** It is extraordinary to me that we have seen none of 
our friends," Taylor said one evening, when the femily were 
cosily sitting under the walnut-tree on the lawn. '* I will 
ride into town to-morrow, and hear what our acquaintances 
say. They will surely take the deepest interest in. our wel- 
&ire. Perhaps one or the other of them, may know of a farm 
to be let. In any case I shall be glad of a friend's advice." 

The following day, then, Taylor mounted his horse 
directly after dinner to ride to the town, and his wife cried 
after him, ''Mind and remember me kindly to them all." 

After putting up his horse at the inn, Mr. Taylor pro- 
ceeded first to the house of Mr. Gc^elajid, the solicitor of 
half the county. 

The lawyer, whom Taylor regarded as one of his warm- 
est friends, received him with great politeness, but did not 
call him as of yore, "My dear friend," but only "Mr. Taylor." 
He led him along the passage toward the drawing-room, 
saying, " The ladies will be delighted to see you." 

But Taylor restrained him with the words, " I should 
like to speak to you alone for a few minutes, for there is 
an important matter in which I want your advice." 

'^ Certainly, certainly ; I am quite at your s«rviGe. I 
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suppose it's some law-suit. Has anybody been cheating 
you, or going to do so ? Well, you can reckon on my help. 
Kindly tell me what I can do for you," the solicitor replied,- 
as he led Taylor to his private room, and sat down by his 
side. 

'' You have often praised my good fortune, Mr. Cope- 
land, but it is beginning to desert me," the farmer said, 
after a short pause. 

" How so ? You alarm me," the lawyer said, with a 
forced expression of surprise, in order not to betray to 
Taylor that he was already acquainted with his mis- 
fortune. 

^ Only think ! I have received notice to give up pos- 
session of the Oziers in autumn," Taylor said, in a trem- 
bling Yoioe. 

*' Impossible I What is the reason ?" 

Taylor explained it in a few words. 

^' That is terrible. Won't they give you time to look 
round for another &rm P People cannot be turned out so 
hurriedly as that. The law will interpose in your behalf. 
Have you your lease with you ?" 

'^ It was io have been renewed last year, and I often 
It^ggod it to be done ; but I was put off from one month 
to the other, and it has not been signed up to the present 
day. The lease expires this autumn, and by my old agree- 
ment I have no legal claim to its renewal. Do not call it 
carelessness that I did not press more closely for the 
renewal. The fjEum has been so long in our family, that I 
regarded the written agreement merely as a form, which 
could be arranged at any moment. How could I suppose 
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that the delay on the part of the squire would lead to such 
results ?" Taylor said with a deep breath. 

" Yes, yes, my dear Mr. Taylor ; do not be angry with 
me ; but, at the least, you were to blame for your careless 
trust in the honesty of other people : such blind confidence 
ought not to be shown at the present day. When it is a 
matter of meum and tuum, I regard every man as a rogue, 
and then I know I shall not be taken in," the lawyer replied 
with marked emphasis. 

" I could not be persuaded to do so, Mr. Copeland ; and 
for my part, I would sooner be cheated now and then than 
give up my belief in the honesty of my neighbour, and 
only see a rogue in him. Thank heaven, I feel convinced 
that I still possess many honest friends who will not regard 
me as a swindler, even if there were a matter of money 
between us," Taylor said, with more than his usual im- 
petuosity. 

" Quite right, I am perfectly of your opinion ; but 
friendship and business are two perfectly different things. 
Where personal interest pleads, friendship must give way. 
Now, tell me, would you like me to interfere in this matter? 
I will shun no trouble, if I can do anything for you, and 
my advice is always at your service." 

" I am thankfiil to you for the willingness you display 
to help me, but must decline it, as I. have myself made the 
attempt to no purpose. They will not listen to any altera- 
tion in their resolution," Taylor replied, offended by the 
principles of a man whom he had ever regarded as a sincere 
firiend. 

The conversation grew more abrupt and forced, and 
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soon afV«r Taylor rose to take leave. Mr. Copeland made 
no attempt to keep him, and said, with a polite bow, as he 
accompanied him to the front door, '' Mj advice is always 
at yonr service, Mr. Taylor." 

The latter replied by a silent nod, and hnrried along 
the street with a painfully contracted heart. Mr. Cope- 
land had been the very man from whom he had expected 
the warmest sympathy; and now, what feelings, what 
principles had this man expressed toward him ! 

Undetermined whether to ride straight home, or look 
up his other friends, Taylor walked slowly along the street, 
occupied with bitter thoughts. The feeling forced itself 
irresistibly upon him that he would everywhere learn the 
same rough experience as from Mr. Copeland, even though 
his heart protested against it, and clung to the belief in 
really true friendship. At the corner where the streets 
divided, he stopped for a moment hesitating, but then 
walked to the inn, resolved to wait and see what sympathy 
his friends offered him, without being asked for it ; for the 
news of his misfortune must ab^eady have spread through 
the little town. 

Mrs. Taylor, directly after her husband's departure, 
had turned to household duties, in the hope of distracting 
her thoughts, and diverting them from the heavy blow 
which had assailed their hitherto unclouded happiness. 
But whatever she might undertake, she found rest no- 
where, and with every hour her desire for her husband's 
return increased. Again and again she went to the 
sitting-room, from whose windows she could see a long 
way down the road, in the hope of greeting her husband. 
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When tLe sim had set, she seated herself at the window, 
and kept her eyes fixed on the furthest visible point of the 
road. At length she recognized her returning husband ; 
but he was not coming as usual, at a sharp trot, he was 
walking his horse, and she thought that he had never 
ridden home bo slowly before. She could not wait for 
him in the house, so threw a shawl over her head, and 
hurried out to meet him. 

" You bring no good news with you, Henry," she said, 
as she met him on the road, and offered him her hand. 

" No, May ; we have been greatly mistaken in our 
Mends, and above all in Copeland. The news that we 
must leave the Oziers seemed to arouse his fears rather 
than his sympathy, and instead of warm, hearty cheering 
words, I only received from him cold, unmeaning advice 
and stiff politeness. He was a friend in good fortune, but 
no friend in need," Taylor replied, as he dismounted, led 
his horse, and walked homewards arm in arm with his 
wife. 

" Wc, Copeland ?" Mrs. Taylor said in surprise ; " and 
yet he was always so kind and attentive to us." 

" Yes, he reproached me, and advised me, iu all busi- 
ness matters, to regard men as rogues, as he did, andthen 
I should not be cheated." 

" Heaven defend you from such a faith, Henry. Sooner 
let them cheat us. No, there are still good people lefb, and 
we shall learn to know them in our trouble. What did 
the Barkers say ?" 

*' I did not call on them, for I felt I could not expose 
myself to such another disappoiutment. We will wait till 
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onr frifinds bring ns comfort, for I will not try to obtain 
it from them. I went from Gopeland's back to the inn. 
I found seyeral £Eirmers there who treated me most kindlj. 
They were very angry, used rather strong language against 
the squire, and finally declared that I must not leave the 
county on any consideration. They would do their best 
to procure me some farm near at hand, because I had 
always assisted the poor and needy. Beally, May, that 
did me good, and compensated me a thousand-fold for the 
loss of our seeming friend." 

^' And we shall not require their assistance, if the one 
true and merciful Friend, who has till now so paternally 
aided us, deigns to accord us His grace in future," Mrs. 
Taylor said, looking up to heaven. 

''Yes, May, God has ever been our most faithfiil 
Friend, and we will firmly trust in His helping hand. 
What appears to us at the moment a misfortune, will 
certainly turn to our profit ; but let it be welcome, what- 
ever form it may assume." 

With these words Taylor laid his hand in his wife's, as 
if they wished to give each other a promise never to yidd 
or falter in their faith. 

The next morning Taylor drew up several advertiaa- 
ments, stating his wish to rent a farm, and also wrote a 
number of letters to distant friends, asking them to exert 
themselves on his behalf, and let him know if they heard 
of any farm to let. He hurriedly carried the letters to the 
post, but was constantly stopped in the street by the in^ 
habitants, as every one wished to hear from his own lips 
whether the report of his giving up the Oziers was correct* 



/ 
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There was only one opinion among them all, anger with 
the squire, and the warmest sympathy for Taylor. Still, 
he did not see one of his old friends. It was possibly merely 
accidental that none of them noticed him as he passed 
their houses, bnt np to this day he had never ridden 
through the town without somebody or other asking him 
to step in. As he passed Captain Barker's, whose daugh- 
ters had always displayed such an interest in Amy, it 
certainly looked suspicious that he saw the ladies behind 
the window-curtain, and that they withdrew as soon as 
they noticed him, but even then Taylor could not under- 
stand the truth. 

At the Oziers things became very quiet, for the many 
well-to-do and respected friends who had constantly visited 
them remarued aloof; days and weeks passed, and not one 
of them had been seen, although the weather was un- 
usually fine and tempting, and the garden offered its early 
fruit in great profusion. However painfully the Taylors 
were affected by this neglect and want of sympathy, still 
their firm faith in the honesty of their fellow-creatures would 
not have been altered, had not the prejudicial reports 
spread about them in the town reached their ears. Deeply 
insulted and offended by them, Taylor exerted himself to 
discover the source whence these calumnies had sprung ; 
but his researches led to no result. 

For the first time in their lives the Taylors felt them- 
selves repulsed by their fellow-creatures, and their faith in 
them began to falter. Bat they only drew their family 
circle more closely and intimately together in consequence 
and soon arrived at the conviction that their real happiness 
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could never be angmented by others, and that it had always 
existed in themselves and their affection for each other. 
They devoted themselves to their duties with redoubled 
zeal and activity, and began making preparations, as far as 
they could, for leaving the Oziers. They were not now de- 
tained from their work through numerous visitors, and the 
saving effected by their absence was not insignificant. Ere 
long, the pretended friends, the cupboard friends, were 
forgotten ; and the Taylors became daily more accustomed 
to the notion of leaving the pretty vale of White Horse,, 
which they had fancied a necessity of their existence. 



I 
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CHAPTER n. 
LKiynra the fabic.— the letteb pbom akebioa. — the bbsolvtiov 

TO BKiaEATE. — PBEPABATIONS. — THE LAST NEW YBAB'B DAY. — 
WALTEB'S PBESEKTS. — IN THE HEB8BY.— THE OOLIATH. — THE 
NEaBO. — ^EABEWELL TO ENGLAITD. 

The cliange in the family circninstances prodnced an altera- 
tion in Walter Arden: he seemed to feel that he must 
put away childish things, and become an active aid to his 
beloved relatives. He was more earnest than nsnal, visited 
school indefatigably, took private lessons till late at night, 
iuad the first dawn of day found him again over his books. 
Although the spring had appeared so prosperous and 
promising, the hopes of a good harvest daily died away, 
because a permanent drought had set in. The hay crop 
^as almost a complete failure, because the grass had been 
l)umed up by the sun, and for the same reason the com 
perished in the fields, for the dried-up ground was unable 
to offer it any nourishment. The harvest arrived, and 
began a month earlier than usual, but it only produced 
light ears and short withered haulms. Nor would the 
green food prosper, it dried up on the land ; the barley was 
poor in weight, and the oats hardly repaid the trouble of 
reaping. These occurrences weighed heavily on the farmer's 
already oppressed heart, for he reckoned on this harvest 
to bring him in ready money, and enable him to found a 
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new home elsewhere. Still the hope and belief that all 
woold torn oat for the best did not desert them, and they 
stannchlj employed all their energies in getting the har- 
vest in the more carefnllj. Taylor had abready visited 
several fieurms, and for that purpose remained away from 
the Oziers for several weeks ; bat none of them suited 
him^ some because they were valueless, others because they 
were too large for him to imdertake with his own resouroes. 
Near at hand there was no farm to let that in any way 
answered his expectations, and hence he was compelled to 
sell his stock ; that is to say, his agricultural implements, 
horses, cattle, and stacks, which he waa unable to remove. 
The time when Taylor must leave the Oziers was drawing 
nearer ; again and again he travelled a long distance to see 
a £surm, but he ever returned home without the desired 
result. 

They had entered on the last month which the Taylors 
were to spend at the Oziers, and as they had not yet found 
another &rm, nothing was left them but to sell everything, 
and then stop quietiy at the neighbouring town till they 
could meet withanother farm. An auctioneer was therefore 
consulted, but the number of bidders proved to be small, 
and the things fetched very low prices. This was especially 
the case with the kine, because the hay crop had been so 
deficient that year, and rendered their keep expensive. 

A few days after the auction, two four-horse vans loaded 
with Aimiture were standing in front of the farm-house. 
Mrs. Taylor came out of the house with a freshly-culled 
posy in her hand and tears in her eyes, and took her hus- 
band's arm. Silently and through her tears she gaaed at 
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the pleasant old house, which had hitherto sheltered her 
unclouded happiness : dumb but sobbing, she bade it fare- 
well ; with a bleeding heart she tore herself from this 
beloved home, not knowing when she shonld find another. 
Taylor's eyes had also grown moist ; the old house was the 
cradle of his forefathers, his own and that of his children. 
It had witnessed for a century the quiet, unpretending 
happiness of the family, and now their name was about to 
be forgotten within its walls ! He had no words for the 
heartbreaking leave-taking, for the last farewell, he gave 
the waggoner a sign to drive on, he pressed his wife's arm 
firmly to his side, and walked with her and the children out 
into the road. Slowly, and without uttering a word they fol- 
lowed the creaking waggon, and it was not tiU they reached 
the last turn in the road whence the Oziers [^could be seen 
that they stopped and looked back. 

" We have left our old home, we are on our journey, 
May, and who knows whither the road will lead us," the 
fieurmer said, as he laid his hand on his wife's shoulder and 
kept his eyes fixed on the Oziers. 

" Wherever it leads us we take our home with us ; for 
where we are united there is our home," Mrs. Taylor said 
with a loving glance, and held out her hand to the children, 
who clung to her, and also took leave of the Oziers with a 
sad heart. 

In the town they were most kindly welcomed, and soon 
occupied the cottage which the farmer had taken. It was 
situated outside the town on a rising ground, in the centre 
of a garden, and ofiered a pleasant prospect of the vale, so 
that the Taylors had at least the enjoyment of the same 
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view which had delighted them for so many years at the 
Oziers. In a few days they were comfortably settled in 
their new abode ; Mrs. Taylor tried to pass her leisure hours 
in the garden, although the autumn gave her but little to 
do ; and Mr. Taylor was able to look out for a fresh farm. 
The proceeds of the sale amounted to about £1100, and he 
had £400 more out at mortgage, so that he had a capital 
of about £1500 at his disposal. He carried on a cor- 
respondence in all directions, and soon after his removal 
to the town he heard of several farms in the West of 
England which were vacant. He set out once more to 
have a look at them, but returned a few weeks later with 
nothing done, for not one of them suited his requirements. 

The joy of meeting again at first dispelled the farmer's 
grief at the unsuccessful issue of his journey; but when 
the lamp was lit, and l^e family assembled round the tea- 
table, Taylor expressed his very serious apprehension that 
he might possibly be a whole year without a farm, and be 
obliged to spend his money without any return for it. 

" Hand me the newspapers, perhaps there is something 
in them," he said, after a while to his wife, and added, as 
she rose to obey his wishes, " Are there any letters ?" 

" Yes," she answered, " I was just going to give them 
to you. There is one from America among them. I fancy 
it is from your cousin Albert." 

'* So then, there is a sign of life from him at last," 
Taylor said, as his wife left the room. 

The latter soon returned, and laid a bundle of papers 
and several letters on the table before her husband. 

*' It is really from Albert ! Well, I am anxious to know 
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how he is getting on, for it is nearly three years since I 
heard from him.'* 

Wiih these words the &rmer drew the lamp nearer to 
him, and opened the letter. He read it with evidently 
increasing interest, and when he had finished the last page, 
he laid the letter on the table, and said with a cheerful 
smile to his wife, " Well, May, what do you suppose he 
writes P' 

^ I hope that he and his are doing well. I should find 
it difGicult to guess aught else." 

^^ "No more and no less than that he invites us to cross 
the sea. He is doing very well ; he possesses a farm bdow 
BaltimoiQ on Chesapeake Bay, cultivates maize and tobacco, 
and earns thrice as much as he could do in this country 
with double the work. At the same time he and his family 
are well and heoHy. He is dependent on nobody, troubled 
by nobody, and mujst be a rich man within a fow years." 

Mrs. Taylor looked at her husband with surprise, as if 
reading a thought on his face, which she did not know at 
tiie first blush whether she ought to be pleased with. But 
then she recovered her wonted calmness, and said — 

" Still, he fared very badly at the beginning over there. 
I know very well that he longed to be back in old England, 
and I am glad that he is doing better now." 

Taylor did not speak for a time, and appeared sunk in 
thought. 

" When we think feirly of ihe matter," he then went 
on to say, ** it is much the same, if we must go away, 
whether we proceed to America or to the west of England, 
and the journey is pleasanter on the water. How strange 
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it is though, that the letter shonld have arrired at this rerj 
time!" 

'* But in a fi>reign country, among strangers, without 
fiiends," Mrs. Taylor remarked,' half frightened. 

*' Without friends, May; are you beginning to long 
tor Mends again P" Taylor said bitterly. 

^ STot such bad friends, Henry, as we had about us at 
the Osiers, but disinterested, honest, good-natured friends ; 
such, I mean, as we have found here among the trades- 
people. Did you not formerly say to me P" 

** Yes, yes. May. You are right, as you always arei 
you dear, good, sensible little wifey," Taylor said, inter- 
rupting her, and drawing her nearer to him to give her a 
kiss; ''but my darling pet, we can reflect on a matter 
such as this, and not at once throw the helve after the axe. 
Look here, Albert writes that good land is to be bought 
near him for ten to fifteen dollars an acre, and that further 
west government land only costs three dollars. Just think 
of this — whether it is not bettor for three such feunoos 
lads as ours that their father should have a fine estate 
as his own property, instead of farming land which he may 
be turned out of at the expiration of his lease P And now 
tell me honestly, if it wasn't for the water between the 
two continents, would you hesitate for a moment about 
emigrating to America ?" 

** The old proverb says," Mrs. Taylor remarked, " Stay 

at home " 

'' And act just as your fistthers did, although it no longer 
suits the age," her husband interrupted her. '' I only want 
to <^*gAn«i the matter with you. May, and do not yet intend 
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to emigrate. There, take the letter, and read it to-morrow 

at yonr leisure." 

After saying this, Taylor began skimming the papers 
to see^ whether there was any farm offered that might suit 

him. 

His wife had grown thonghtful, and unnoticed by the 
others, looked first at her husband, then at her children ; 
but all were busily engaged in reading. Taylor spent the 
whole evening in looking through the papers, an operation 
in which he did not like to be disturbed, and hence the 
hours passed away very quietly. 

" There," he said, " I have reserved the oldest paper to 
the last. But there will be as little to interest us in it as 
in the rest." 

He took a hurried glance at the contents, and was just 
going to lay the paper with the others, when an advertise- 
ment on the last page attracted his attention. 

" Is it possible ?" he said, agreeably surprised, " The 
B»ed 'Farm, near Tannton, is to let on lease, as the owner will 
no longer farm it himself. Yes, if I could secure that, I 
would not hesitate for a moment. I know it very well, for 
I spent my boyhood in the neighbourhood : it is not too 
large, and excellent in every respect. I only wish I had 
seen this advertisement before I took my last journey. But 
I will write at once to the landlord, so that the letter may 
go by the first post to-morrow. I only hope no one hsks 
applied before me." 

On the following morning, while Taylor was gone to the 
post, his wife sat down at the window and began reading 
the letter from America. She did ^so half repugnantly, 
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and with a conviction that, whatever she might read in it, 
she would never agree to emigrate to a strange land. While 
perusing it, however, she grew more attentive, she stopped 
repeatedly and looked thonghtfiillj over the top of the 
letter, and when she had finished reading, she began from 
the first line again. Her husband's cousin had so clearly 
shown the great advantages of America, especially for 
farmers, and so fully described the fertility of the soil, 
that Mrs. Taylor could not raise any objection, in spite of 
her prejudices. He had, too, made special reference to 
Taylor's children, and explained to him that, if he remained 
at the Oziers, he could never secure their future welfare, 
even though they all contrived to get a livelihood out of 
the &rm. In America, he would be able to give each of 
his boys a farm close to his own, and then they would be 
provided for for life. Then he described the independent 
X)olitical and social circumstances, and gave such a glow- 
ing account of the splendid country and charming climate, 
that Mrs. Taylor saw the picture of America in a brighter 
Hght every moment. 

Again and again she took up the letter from her work- 
table to read sundry passages once more, and she had it 
still lying open before her, when her husband returned 
from the post and entered the room. 

"Well, have you read the letter, and what do you 
think of it ?" he asked his wife. 

" The letter is very sensibly written ; your cousin must 
be doing very well, and seems to like the country," Mrs. 
Taylor replied, with an air of satisfaction. 

" Then you see clearly now, that it would not be exactly 
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madness, if we were to think over the matter for a while P" 
Taylor remarked, half interrogativelj. 

" Henry, yonr judgment is more free and correct than 
mine. Yonr opinion is my creed, your wish my will, and 
your abode my paradise; whatever you may resolve, 
wherever you intend to end your days, I will follow you, 
were it to the end of the world. But do not let us act 
precipitately, and throw away what is good, before we are 
certain of getting something better for it. We live for our 
childreii, and what we can do for their welfare we must 
not regard as a sacrifice," the wife replied, with an accent 
of liie most loving devotion. 

''You are an angel, May, and I promise you to do 
nothing against your wish or without your hearty assent. 
If I can get the Bed Farm, we shall remain in England, 
if not, we will talk about America." 

From this moment a fresh ray of hope appeared to have 
&Ilen on the temper of the couple; they had suddenly lost all 
their uncertainty about the future, for, in addition to their 
doubtfal prospect they had a second one in America, and 
this daily supplied them with fairer hopes. The cousin's 
letter was constantly produced ; it was read aloud and dis- 
cussed at the tea-table, and the children, more especially 
Walter, talked of nothing but America. Even Taylor's 
wish to obtain a favourable answer about the Red Farm, 
became dsiily less eager, and when at the expiration of a 
week the expected letter arrived from the landlord, he 
opened it with a slight feeling of hope that it migbt con- 
tain a negative answer. So it was, too, the owner of the 
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£um expressed his regret that he had let it a few days 
prerioiiBly to another party. 

"Elere is the answer about the Red Farm, May/' 
Taylor said to his wife, as he handed her the letter. 
^ Providence evidently points ont to ns the road we mnst 
choose, for everything fails ns in England. The farm is 
already let." 

Mrs. Taylor took the letter from her hnsband half in 
terror ; for though the thonght about the beautiful America 
had affected her so agreeably, her preference for dear old 
England was too deeply rooted in her heart for her not 
to feel despondent at the thought that she must now 
decide on remaining in England, or bidding it an eternal 
farewell. 

" Indeed ! well, I am very sorry to hear it, for you had 
set your heart upon ihat farm, and we should have been 
sure of a livelihood there,'' she said, rather sadly. 

" You see, May, how wondrously things have worked 
together to render us free here and direct our glances to 
the New World. Let us consider the subject quietly and 
without prejudice, but then act manfully and decidedly. 
The happiness of our children is at stake." 

'' I declare my willingness to do everything that can 
promote their welfare and yburs, Henry. Let us reflect 
maturely, and then do you decide. Heaven will be gracious 
to us there as well as here," the wife replied, resolutely, as 
she seized her husband's hand, and he pressed her to his 
bosom. On that very evening the resolution was formed 
of emigrating. 

Fresh life and activity were now aroused in the Taylor 
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family, and all their thonghts and efforts were turned to 
the new goal, to the new home they must establish. On the 
following day Taylor answered his cousin Albert, and 
announced to him that he had made up his mind to 
emigrate, with his family. He also begged him to give 
him the benefit of his experience as soon as possible, and 
to tell him what arrangements he had better make. It 
was a very long letter, for Taylor questioned his cousin in 
it about everything it seemed necessary for him to know. 
He had never carried a more important or more eventful 
letter to the post ; for it contained the future of his fisunily. 
The Taylors eagerly read every book that gave them any 
information about America, and procured all the recognized 
authorities about the country, its condition and prospects. 
In all of them a practical, independent life was described, 
and the farmer was strongly recommended to rely upon 
himself solely. He must know how to help himself in all 
the circumstances of life, and for this purpose make him- 
self acquainted with the use of different tools in case of 
need. Taylor, therefore, resolved to acquire some know- 
ledge of them, and to have Walter Arden also instructed. 
He resolved to go as journeyman for a time to a black- 
smith, and then to a gunmaker, and Walter was to receive 
lessons from a wheelwright and a carpenter. 

Taylor carried out his resolutions with the strength of 
will peculiar to him. In the morning, after an early 
break&st, he went to the best smith's in the town, worked 
there with a will till dinner time, and then again till 
evening, while Walter was engaged in the same way with 
the wheelwright. After supper, the family would sit 
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cheerilj roimd the table, while Taylor unfolded a map of 
America, the voyage to the New World was talked over, 
and a thousand plans were discussed as to how they would 
settle down there. 

The autumn storms roared through the variegated 
foliage of the woods, and carried the yellow and red leaves 
like a shower of gold before them through the Vale of 
White Horse ; night frosts covered meadows and gardens 
with a rime that flashed and sparkled in the first beams of 
the rising sun like a veil of diamonds, and by the begin- 
ning of December winter laid a thick mantle of snow over 
the earth. 

All the more cosily did the Taylors sit at night in their 
pleasantly warmed room, and discuss their promising 
future in a sunnier land. New Year's day approached, the 
last the Taylors were to spend in the old country. To add 
to the genera] joy, a letter arrived on that very day from 
Albert, but Mrs. Taylor kept it back, as a pleasant surprise 
for the evening. The boys forgot all their promised sport, 
and pressed round their parents to hear the news from 
America, and the farmer, for the sake of peace, was 
compelled to sit down and read it to them. Their fate 
was decided ; they were to sail for their new home in the 
spring. Mrs. Taylor had brewed a famous bowl of punch 
in honour of the evening, and all drained their glasses to 
their new home. The boys laughed, joked, and shouted, 
while the storm without was driving the snow-flakes 
against the window-panes, and midnight had long passed 
ere the happy party retired to rest, with the most brilliant 
expectations for the friture. 
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The following day was entirely devoted to Cooain 
Albert's letter. He gave them in it the fullest details as 
to the preparations for the voyage. He advised them to 
undertake it in the spring, and to bring as little luggage as 
possible, because they could buy what- they wanted cheaper 
in America. He offered the most carefdl explanations on 
every point, any amount of advice and directions, and cox^> 
duded his lengthy epistle with the wish to be able to 
welcome them all well and hearty in the land of sunshine. 

The winter passed away amid preparations for the 
start ; Walter went &om the wheelwright to the carpenter^ 
and Taylor gave up the anvil for the gunmaker's bench. 
The surrounding fiEurmers saw with great regret Taylor's 
determiDj|.tion to leave the country, and did all in their 
power to help him. Presents of all sorts, supposed to be 
usefiil, poured in, and among other things, Walter became 
the delighted possessor of a handsome double rifle, a silver* 
mounted coutecm de chaaae^ a game bag, and a compass. 

Spring once again displayed its pleasant smiling £bu» 
in the vale. The woods and fields were once more decked 
with verdure, the gardens glistened in their flowered glory, 
the swallows dashed wildly about, and sought their nests 
beneath the eaves, and the nightingales sang their sweet me- 
lancholy song, as if it were a dirge for the departing family. 

After bidding a hearty farewell to all their j&iends, the 
Taylors set out for Liverpool, where they intended to take 
ship for Baltimore. As they had a few days to spare, 
they spent them in buyiug indispensables for the voyage. 
Taylor paid his money into a bank, aud received in exchange 
letters of credit on Baltimore, and weU provided wi^ 
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eTeoETthing necessarj, he went with his fitmily on board 
the tng that was to bear them to the sailing ship. 

Their feet had now trodden for the last time their 
native soil, and, with a transient melancholy, they watched 
Idrerpool gradually fading away in the distance. The wind 
was blowing fairly, the steamer darted buoyantly along the 
rapidly widening Mersey, and when the sun sank beneath the 
horizon, the tug ran alongside of the '^ Gbliath," which was 
anchored in middle channel, in readiness to start. The 
captain of this fine vessel, a powerftiUy-bnilt weather- 
beaten sailor, of the name of Beverley, greeted the family 
kindly, and, with his mate, helped them up the ship's 
side. Walter was the last on board the steamer, because 
he wished to make sure of his favourite dog Pluto not 
being left behind. He raised the dog in his arms, the 
mate caught it by the collar and lugged it on board, and 
then Walter followed. When the Taylors safely reached 
the deck, the captain shook hands all round, and assured 
them he would do all in his power to make their voyage as 
pleasant as possible. He then led them down to a hand- 
somely decorated state-room, where he invited them to take 
a glass of wine as a welcmne. The salver was brought in 
by a negro, at whom Master Charley at first looked rather 
suspiciously, but soon got over his alarm. He was a very 
pleasant good-tempered man, of the name of Daniel, or 
by contraction, Dan, and was the cabin waiter. The cap- 
tain filled the glasses, and drank with them to a quick 
passage to the New World. Then he showed them their 
small cabins, whose doors opened into the state-room, and 
each contained two berths one above the other. Mrs. 
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Taylor and Amy occnpied one, the father and Fred the 
second, and Walter and Charley the third. 

They, however, soon found their way on deck, in order 
by the parting daylight to survey their new floating home, 
which was to convey them across the ocean, and serve for 
weeks as their abode. The Mersey was here so wide that 
they could scarce see its shores, and westward the eye 
rested on an endless water surface. The sun had reached 
the horizon, and while dipping into the sea let its parting 
beams dance and sparkle on the heaving waves, until its 
last gleam had disappeared, and the fiery sky was alone 
reflected on the undulating sea. The gloom of night brooded 
over the mighty expanse of water, the waves dashed im- 
petuously at the ship, as she slowly rose and sank at her 
anchor, and their hollow murmur deadened the monotonous 
song of the sailors as they raised the bales by the aid of a 
windlass from a lighter alongside. Taylor was sitting on 
the poop-deck, and holding his wife's hand in his. The 
earnestness and solemnity of the, surrounding scene har- 
monized with the disposition of their minds ; they gazed 
at the incessantly flying waves — what storms, what reefs 
they were probably hurrying to meet ! They thought of 
their own fixture, of their own destiny and that of the 
children ; what fatigues, what difficulties might *^®y ^ot 
also be going to encounter. 

" like these waves we are quitting our peaceful, quiet 
home. May, to meet more violent storms on the great 
ocean of life, but perhaps greater happiness," Taylor said, 
after a lengthened silence. 

'* The waves are not driven away from, home by any 



A Bofi Adventures ammg the Redskins. 33 

anxiety for the liappineas of others, bat we are emigrating 
for the sake of oar darlings, whose fortanos we wish to 
establish. In oar love for them Ve will endare any 
burden fate may impose on ns ; we have left the matter 
to Gtod, and He will direct it for the welfare of all,*' 
the wife replied, looking np with a confident heart to 
the star-spangled sky, while Taylor pressed her hand to 
his lips. 

The boys, who had been looking at the sailors at work. 
on the main-deck, now returned, led by Walter, to their* 
parents, and snuggled down by their side ; for everything- 
was so new and strange to them, and the rapidly growing- 
darkness augmented the uncomfortable feeling which thd- 
desolate scene around produced upon them. 

** To-morrow morning we shall be off to sea," Taylor said 
to the children; *Hhe voyage across the ocean is accompanied 
by many perils, and every possible precaution must be taken 
not to expose one's-self to them unnecessarily. Always keep . 
close to us, and if we should not be on deck, be sure and^ 
follow Watty's advice." 

At this moment the captain came up, and invited thenk 
down to supper. 

"I think you will enjoy the first meal aboard th^ 
* Goliath,* after your long day's trip ; to-morrow, when the 
ship is under weigh, it is possible that you may not have 
such an appetite." 

With these words the captain let his passengers go 
before him to the state-room, and when he closed the 
procession with Walter, and saw that Pluto was following 
close at the boy's heels, he remarked — 

D 
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"We must find a place foriihe dog, my boy, to-morrow, 
where we can tie it up, so that no accident may happen to 
it among the sailors. * It is really a noble dog." 

" Yes, and a brave, faithM doggy, and there are few 
like him," Walter proudly replied, as he patted the dog's 
shaggy back. 
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CHAPTER in. 

THS AirOHOB WSIGKSD. — CATOHIKO ▲ F0BP0I8B. — THI NSaSO'S 
8TQSIB8.— Lira ABOABD.— THB 8X0B1C— THB ATTBOBA BOBBALH.— 

VABMnra iv amebioa.— thb vab wxst. — thb voa.— thb iob- 

BBBO.— A DBEADFUL fUTUAnOK.— TSB B80AF1.— ABBITAL ZV 
CHB8APBAXB BAT. 

Thi passengers were on the next morning in the soundest 
sleep, when they were suddenly aroused by the rattling of 
the heavy anchor-chain, and felt themselTes tossed back- 
wards and forwards in their berths. They quickly dressed 
and hurried on deck to bid farewell to land ; for the ship 
¥ra8 already under full sail, and bounding under the impulse 
of a powerfal breeze toward the sea. The waves rose 
higher and larger, they became more transparent and green, 
their crests were covered with white foam, and as they 
leapt over one another, they dashed a shower of spray far 
and wide. 

The land had by this time become like a strip of mist ; 
still the eyes of the wanderers were firmly fixed on this 
last sign of their beloved country, and water had long 
formed the sole limit of vision when they still fancied they 
oould see land, and waved their hands towards it. The 
^' Goliath" was hardly well out to sea ere the wind chopped 
round, and became considerably more violent, and as the 
ahip had to contend both against wind and wave, her motion 
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became, to say iihe least of it, tuipleasant. Tlie result was 
that the passengers were attacked by the mal de mer, de- 
clined any breakfast, and returned to their berths. Nor 
conld Daniel's announcement that dinner was on the table 
induce them to leave their beds, for the very thought of food 
was a horror to them. In the afternoon, however, they did 
not feel quite so bad, the ship did not roll so tremendously, 
and they gradually crawled out of their berths. The 
" Goliath" had tacked, and as the wind now blew into her 
sails sideways, the movement became more regular, and the 
passengers' illness decreased to the same extent. 

Mr. and Mrs. Taylor recovered less rapidly, and were 
compelled to lie down on deck upon •horse-rugs, which 
Daniel spread out for them ; but the boys soon forgot the 
sea sickness, and revelled in the novel and splendidly grand 
scene that surrounded them. Covered with expanded 
canvas almost to the trucks, the ship climbed up the trans- 
parent emerald mountains of water, divided their foaming 
crests, then sunk into the hoUow to rise again upon the 
next wave* The sun shone through the rent cloud-masses, 
and here and there cast bright pencUs of light upon the 
heaving sea, and the spray shower which was raised by the 
sharp bows of the " Goliath,*' and dashed sideways over 
the deck, glistened with all the colours of the rainbow. 

In the middle of the deck the long-boat was fastened, 
bottom upwards, upon several beams, so that a shelter 
fix>m rain and sunshine was afforded beneath it. Walter 
selected this spot as the boys' headquarters, so soon as 
the sailors came on deck to perform their duties. But 
now that the ship had become more quiet, and was sailing 
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before the ymid without ftirther assistance, the three boys 
climbed on to the top of the boat, because thej could 
there enjoy an uninterrupted view of the sea over the bul- 
warks. Daniel, the negro, took great pleasure in the boys, 
and whenever he had a few minutes of leisure, joined them 
to have a chat, for he had been serving two years on 
board the ship, and spoke English very decently. The 
boys soon felt confidence in the honest black, and called 
upon him to explain to them anything they did not under* 
stand* The white and parti-coloured, large and small, 
aquatic birds which sailed across the sea with their long 
scythe-shaped wings, and every now and then dipped into 
the foam, especially attracted the boys' attention; and 
Dan told them about the rocky islands to the north of 
Scotland on which these birds brooded in countless swarms. 

"Fish, large fish!*' the boys suddenly cried in one 
voice, and pointed out to sea, 

"Those are porpoises. They are steering straight 
down on us, and will soon surround the * Goliath ;' they 
are very fond of sporting in the foam in front of a vessel,'* 
the negro replied, as he also gazed at the huge fish| 
several hundred of which now darted up, leaping out of 
the sea, describing an arch in the air, and then returning 
to the water head-foremost. In their playful course they 
darted with the speed of an arrow through the waves, 
dashing up the spray around, and had come within a hun« 
dred yards of the vessel, when Walter proposed to run 
down to his cabin and fetch his rifle. But Daniel stopped 
him, and explained that a rifle was not the proper weapon 
to employ in the capture of these fislu 



38 The Black Panther; or^ 

** I can catcli one with a harpoon," he said, leaping np. 
** Shall I fetch it?" 

'^ Oh, yes, Dan, look sharp ; the fish are close to the 
ship. Good gracious, how they jump!" the boys cried. 
Daniel hnrried down into the cabin, in order to satisfy 
their wish. A few minntes after he appeared on the lower 
deck with a piece of iron two feet long, whose sharp point 
was provided with hooks, thrust a long heavy pole into its 
hollow end, fastened a strong cord to it, and then made 
the boys a sign to come down to him. They followed the 
negro with shouts of joy to the bows of the ship, where 
he fastened the rope to the bulwarks, over which the boys 
looked down into the sea, and watched the fish as they 
darted backwards and forwards. Daniel had gone a little 
way up the fore-mast shrouds, and. stood there with the 
harpoon in readiness for a dart. The fish appeared to have 
a special predilection for dashing sideways at the ship, 
and into the mass of foam which its track lefb behind it. 
Daniel repeatedly poised the harpoon, as if about to dart 
it, but still held back in order to be certain of his aim. 
Suddenly, however, it hurled through the air, and its point 
was deeply buried in the back of one of the fish. 

** Hit, hit !" Walter shouted joyously ; but the fish had 
darted down, and dragged the long cord after it with a 
whirring sound. In a few minutes, however, it had run 
out the whole of the cord, and it could be seen that the 
harpooned porpoise was pulling and dragging at it with 
great force. Daniel now called some of the sailors to help 
him in dragging his prey on deck. The cord was pulled 
in with a great effort. The fish soon appeared, struggling 
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and fighting above the wayes, and the sailors at last 
dragged it over the bulwarks, and let it fall on the deck. 
It was an enonnons aauxnal, not covered with scales, but 
with a brown, smooth skin, and weighing upwards of two 
hundred pounds. It soon bled to d^th, and the 
sailors cut out its Hver, the only part fit to eat ; it was 
then out up and boiled down for the sake of the oil it con- 
tained. 

Through this sporting adventure Daniel caused his 
joung finends a great pleasure, and established himself 
still more firmly in their good graces. 

Mr. and Mrs. Taylor now felt so much better that they 
appeared at tiie table, though they could not manage to 
swallow anything beyond a cup of tea and a piece of bis- 
cuit. Then, however, they hastened back to the deck, 
because the firesh sea-breeze did them so much good, and 
the attentive Daniel again prepared them there a bed of 
horse-rugs. Amy had not lefb her mother the whole day ; 
made her lemonade, gave her now and then a slice of 
orange, and was at every moment ready to obey her 
slightest sign. 

The captain came repeatedly to his passengers to in- 
quire after their health, and when evening set in, he sat 
down for a pleasant dish of chat with them. 

'' The boys appear to be sworn friends with Daniel," 
Mr. Taylor said to the captain ; " he has won their hearts 
by catching the fish. They are now all three sitting with 
him again, and making him tell them stories." 

'' The negro is a remarkably good fellow, a first-rate 
servant, and a man who has gone through a good deal in 
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his time," the captain answered. ^' His parents were the 
slaves of an Indian tribe in the Far West, where he was 
bom and passed his yonth. On the death of his father 
and mother, however, he ran awaj from the Indians; 
afber a long pnrsnit succeeded in reaching the border 
settlements, and then went as a free black to New York, 
where he earned an honest livelihood for several years. I 
formed his acquaintance a few years back, when I was 
having my vessel repaired in that port, and engaged him 
as one of the workmen. I learnt to like him, and made 
him the oiSer to go to sea with me, and be my steward's 
mate. He accepted, and up, to the present day we have 
never exchanged an angry word. He is a tmstworthyi 
honest, and fiuthful fellow." 

*'He produced that impression on me fr^m the first 
moment, and I am glad he has taken to the boys, for he 
will watch over them," Taylor replied, looking at the 
negro, who was sitting between the three lads on the boat, 
and busily conversing with them. 

He was telling them about his life among the savages, 
hunting buffaloes, bears, and wildhorses, the sanguinary fights 
among the various Indian tribes, and the glorious prairies, 
still untrodden by white men, on which the Redskins pass 
their nomadic, homeless existence. The boys listened with 
the most greedy attention to the black's stories, and rarely 
interrupted him by any questions ; Walter, more especially, 
was all ear, and already mentally saw himself on the back 
of a fasb horse pursuing the flying buffalo, or killing a 
savage bear in a desperate contest. Darkness had spread 
over the sea^ and the night air was becoming perceptibly 
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cool, when Mr. Taylor disturbed the boys by warning 
them that it was time to go to bed. 

^'Uncley yon shotild have heard what Dan has been 
telling ns," Walter said when they reached the state-room ; 
*'he has been describing hunting expeditions to us; the 
buffaloes are pursued on horseback, you gallop up to their 
side and shoot them with pistols. That must be fun !" 

" But very dangerous ftin, my dear Watty, in which 
you may easily break neck and limbs or be trampled under 
the buffalo's hoofs," Taylor remarked with a smile ; " where 
we are going to settle, there are no buffaloes left." 

*' That is a pity, for I should have liked to join in such 
a hunt once,'' Walter said, with an expression of dis« 
appointed hope. 

" Well, who knows whether you may not take a trip to the 
West, for it is not so very far," the farmer said, consolingly ; 
and added, *' when we have got our farm in order and had 
a couple of good harvest-homes, we may ppend a few 
winter months in seeing the western country ; the soil there 
is said, to be splendid !" 

** The best in all America, Daniel says," Walter 
answered quickly and enthuBiastically. 

^' And buffaloes and bears, and wild horses by thousandsi 
are there not ?" Taylor interrupted him laughingly ; " well, 
now, for goodness' sake go to bed and dream, if you like, 
that you are taking a ride on a buffalo." 

The night passed without any disturbance, the sleepers 
wore lulled into pleasant dreams by the rocking motion of 
the vessel, and at an early hour they were again on deck 
in excellent spirits. The sun rose splendidly and brightly 
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out of the sea, the sky was cloudless and diaphanoas over 
the heaving waters, and the fresh breeze filled the sails of 
the " Ooliath " and drove it hurriedly along its solitary 
track. 

Mrs. Taylor brought some needlework on^ deck for 
herself and Amy, so as not to pass the time in idleness, 
and the farmer sat down with a book describing America. 
Walter and the other two boys again mounted the boat, to 
gaze at the sea, and see whether another opportunity for 
sport might not present itself. Daniel joined the boys 
whenever his duties permitted it, and was then assailed by 
them with a thousand questions; but he deferred any 
further anecdotes about his life in the desert until evening, 
when he would have less to do. 

A striking calm and quiet pervailed on board the ship. 
The .sailors were seated on the lower deck, engaged .in 
mending sails, or were hanging about the rigging repairing 
small damages, while the captain walked up and down, 
giving his directions. Now and then he called the men 
up to haul a sail tauter, but with that exception the ship 
required no special attention. They sailed the whole day 
through in the same direction, and the same scenes, the 
same appearances continually surrounded them. The 
Taylors looked out seawards many a time, and followed 
tiie course of the rolling waves, but these in their regular 
motion did not offer the eye the slightest variety, and the 
farmer remarked to Captain Beverley, when the latter on 
one occasion came up to them, that a lengthened sea 
▼oyage must surely be very monotonous, and even weari- 
some. 
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'' We will hope that in that respect onrs may remain 
yery wearisome, for any change would only be for the 
worse. If we had a calm we should not stir from the 
spot, and a storm, however beautiful and interesting lands- 
men may fancy it to be, is always a dangerous amusement. 
Wind and weather such as we have to-day are always the 
Bailor's highest delight, and this wind would carry us to 
Baltimore in less than a fortnight.'' 

'* I am quite ready to decline any change," said Mrs. 
Taylor ; '^ may heaven preserve us from storms I" 

*' We are now in the favourable season, when they are 
least to be apprehended, and I trust that you will not 
make their acquaintance," the captain replied. 

The day passed away quietly and cheerily, and the 
evening was heartily welcomed by Walter and his com- 
panions, because directly after tea Daniel joined them and 
told them about his life in the wilderness. 

The following morning the passengers, while still in 
their berths, felt by the violent motion of the ship that a 
change of weather must have taken place. The first sight 
of the deck proved the truth of their supposition ; a veiy 
violent breeze was chasing heavy gray clouds, the waves 
were constantly growing higher and dashing impetuously 
against the sides of the "Goliath." The sailors were 
busily engaged in getting in the top-sails, and reefing the 
lower ones. All work on deck was stopped. All the 
sheets were lying coiled on the bulwarks for ready use, 
and the greatest order ruled all over the ship. To Mrs. 
Taylor's inquiry of the captain, whether he felt any appre- 
hension about the weather, he replied that it seemed to be 
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growing unfavourable, and that he must take every pre- 
caution to meet it. The wind increased in violence every 
hour, until towards evening a regular southwesterly gale 
was blowing. The gloom of night augmented the horror 
of the scene which the " Goliath" now offered. The sea 
rose all around it in rolling mountains of water. The 
waves broke with a thundering noise beneath its keel, and 
the white foam, rising high in air, poured down on the 
deok. At the same time the wind whistled and roared 
amid the rigging, and threatened to tear away the small 
amount of canvas the ship still carried* The spray, which 
incessantly dashed on the deck, had driven the passengers 
down into the cabin ; here they sat by the duU light of 
the swinging lamp, and listened to the roaring of the storm 
and the groaning and creaking of the ship and its masts* 
It was dose on midnight, when the captain, who was wet 
through, came down to change his coat, and found his 
passengers still up. He assured them that there was not 
the sUghest danger, and earnestly entreated them to go to 
bed ; he would watch for them. The Taylors yielded to 
his representations ; but for all that, passed a very restless 
Ai^t, and most heartily welcomed daylight. 

At length the storm began to give way ; it only vBnted 
its toxj in gasp& The blue waves grew longer, decreased 
in height, and the sea gradually resumed a more friendly 
as|)«ct« The tempwature, however, had undergone a con- 
sid«rabKe change. It had become extrandy cold, so thai 
Dm passengers were obliged to put on great coals and 
shawls, and one monodng wh^ ^j came on dei^ thej 
fowd the xigging eoxued with a hoar firost Koi a cksod 
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-was -visible in the skj, and wlien the snn poured foiih its 
beams over the Be% the frost and cold disappeared, and a 
mild southerly wind reminded the travellers that thej were 
in the merry month of May. The sea had become smooth 
again. It only heaved as if drawing a long breath, and 
very rarely did a white foam-crest run sportively over the 
mirrored surface. 

The light wind expanded the sails of the '' Goliath,*' 
and it moved slowly and majestically over the sea. It was 
Sunday, and a perfect holiday both to passengers and crew, 
after such an unpleasant and dangerous time. After ser- 
vice had been read by the captain, they all hurried on deck 
to enjoy the glorious weather. The sky and the sea smiled 
a greeting to them, the soaring sea-mews seemed to wel- 
come them with hoarse cries, and the merry porpoises 
leapt and darted over the water. The passengers watched 
daylight depart with regret, and the Taylors assembled on 
the poop-deck to wave a grated farewell to the setting 
sun. 

The nearer the luminary drew to its watery bed, the 
more brilliantly the western sky was bedecked in gold and 
purple ; and when at last the glowing transparent ball 
stood on the edge of the sea, and its dazzling sparkling 
beams danced like a diamond-sown path along the gently 
rippled sea, up to the ship's side, the heavens above it were 
converted into a sea of fire. 

On the other side of the ocean, however, the moon rose 
at this moment above the dark sea, poured forth its pearly 
light around, and sent a trembling stripe of satin over 
the waves toward the " Goliath,'' At the same moment 
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the passengers' admiiing eyes were attracted nortiiward, 
for here a third light appeared in the firmament, which 
rose from the sea in delicate pink beams, till it reached 
the centre of the celestial vaalt, and was also reflected on 
the waves. It was the aurora borealis, which every second 
increased in vividness and density of colour, till it passed 
into a gleaming crimson, and united with the fire sea above 
the setting sun and the pearly light of the moon. The sun 
was the first to depart, the northern lights gradually 
faded away in their turn, and the moon triumphantly rose 
in the heavens, and, as the queen of night, shed her satin 
aheen over the boundless waters. 

The passengers sat for a long time in silent ad- 
miration, and fancied they could still see the enchanting 
spectacle. 

" Ah ! how lovely is the sea, how splendid, hoyr fearfblly 
great in its wrath ; how pleasant, how magical in its tran^ 
quilliiy,'' Mrs. Taylor said, in deep emotion, as the captain 
walked up to her, and noticed, with a certain degree of 
pride, the veneration which the family paid to his home — 
the sea. 

''It must, indeed, be fine; for what else is it that 
attracts the seafarer with such irresistible force again and 
again to its blue waves, until he at length finds a mighty 
grave beneath them ? What becomes of all the sailors ? 
How rarely does an old salt die ashore, and how seldom 
do we find one there who has acquired wealth ! The sea 
is a fairer home than land," the captain said, and looked 
with pleasure at its heaving surface. 

The next morning the passengers found a favouraUe 
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north-east wind, and they went on thus for seyoral days 
wiihont the slightest variation. 

Satisfied hy the thought that they had sacrificed a 
quiet life in their own country on hehalf of their children, 
and exposed themselYes for them to the dangers of the 
deep, as well as those they might meet in a strange 
country, and among strange people, the Taylors found 
the days pass pleasantly ; and the cheerful hope of soon 
reaching the end of their Toyage, and setting foot on the 
soil of their new home, hecame daily more oomfiraied in their 
hearts. But the boys, who felt no anxiety about the future, 
did not count the hours or days ; they only longed on every 
fresh morning for the evening, when their friend Daniel 
would join them, and tell them stories about his youth. 
Before the boys went to bed, they generally repeated to 
their parents fragments of Dan's anecdotes, so that Taylor 
himself became curious, and resolved to ask the negro a few 
questions. One quiet evening, when Daniel had his youthful 
audience assembled round him, the firmer walked up, as if 
accidentally, and sat down among them with the remark — 

^ Come, Daniel, I too must hear something about your 
former life. I understand that you grew up among the 
Indians." 

'' Yes, sir, my parents were slaves of one of the Indian 
tribes that roam about the Far West all the year long, and 
in pursuit of the buffalo go in the spring northward, 
and in autumn to the south again. They live entirely 
by hunting, and take large herds of horses and mules with 
them, for which they always seek the best pasturage,'' the 
negro answered. 
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'^ In that case jon have had opportnniiy to see different 
parts of America, and compare them. Where is the best 
place for a farmer to settle, in yonr opinion ?'* 

" Certainly in the south-west, for the richest evergreen 
meadows are there, where cattle can live in the open air, 
winter and summer, always find ample food, and cost their 
owners neither money nor trouble. Any one who has a 
liking for cattle-breeding must become a rich man there. 
In the north, where snow lies for months in the winter 
and frost kills the grass, the &rmer can only keep so many 
head of cattle as he is able to support under cover in 
winter. He is, therefore, obliged to apply himself more to 
agriculture; and even in that respect the north is &r 
inferior to the south, where you can sow and reap all the 
year.'' 

" That is self-evident ; but it is very unhealthy in the 
south, and a white man cannot stand work there long." 

" That is why I mentioned the south-west," Daniel 
observed ; " there it is healthy — the wind can blow freely 
on the open, treeless prairies, and there are no stagnant, 
putrified ponds or swamps, as in the south-eastern states." 

"But those western territories are still held by the 
savages, and a settler is exposed to great danger there," 
Taylor objected. " Have you ever been in Baltimore, and 
do you know the land on the shores of Chesapeake Bay ?" 

" I worked for a year on a farm there. It is a fine 
fertile district, although the very severe winter often 
checks cattle-breeding. In autumn there are fevers 
round the bay, though they are not so bad as farther down 
south." 
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" So yoa worked on a farm there, did you ? Pray, 
what did you da on it ?*' 

" Well, everything that falls to a farmer's lot. I had 
taken service with a widow, and with another negro, her 
slave, I managed the whole of the farm. I ploughed, 
sowed, reaped, made fences, and got the harvest in. We 
grew Indian com and tobacco, and earned a deal of money 
for the widow." 

** What does land cost there ?" Taylor asked. 

"It varies greatly. You can buy poor land for ten 
dollars, and first-rate for a hundred dollars the acre." 

" Indeed, it fetches so much as that, does it ? I was 
told that the best land could be bought for ten dollars," 
Taylor remarked in surprise. 

" Yes, yes ; in America men always talk in their own 
interest. The man who told you that had his own advan* 
tage in view." 

** Not at all, it was my own cousin who wrote me so," 
Taylor replied, half in thought, and then hurriedly added, 
" but in the west land is still cheap." 

" Government land costs two and a half dollars, good or 
bad, just as you choose it. But in the neighbourhood of 
settlements all the good land has been bought up by specu- 
lators, and so you are obliged to go further into Indian 
territory. But between the settlements the very best land 
can be bought at from four to ten dollars," the negro 
said. 

" The difference would be very considerable," Taylor 
remarked ; and said as he rose, " but I am disturbing your 
chat with the boys, so tell them now about the hunts you 
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had in that glorious conntry. In truth, were not my future 
abode decided on, I should bo inclined to make a trial 
there." 

** Which in the long run would please you better than 
in the old Eastern states," the negro remarked, as the 
farmer returned to his wife and daughter. 

A few days after the temperature again suffered a marked 
change, and the passengers once more had recourse to their 
great-coats. Although the captain made no remark, various 
arrangements showed that he apprehended something. The 
sail was considerably reduced in spite of the favourable 
wind, so that the ship went through the water very slowly. 
Two men were sent up to the tops, to survey the sea con- 
stantly, and the captain himself went aloft several times. 
About midday a dense fog [from the north spread over the 
sea, and so thoroughly covered the ship, that it was scarce 
possible to see from one end of it to the other. At the 
game time the cold greatly increased, and with it the cap- 
tain's anxiety. Taylor asked him about the cause of the 
fog, to which Captain Beverley replied evasively that the 
ship was on the Newfoundland bank, where such fogs were 
very frequent. 

Midday passed without the slightest change in the 
atmosphere, but the precautions were doubled on board, 
and the passengers frequently noticed the captain let down 
a thermometer into the sea and examine it carefully when 
he drew it up. The darkness was increasing when Daniel 
summoned them to tea. The passengers were generally 
preceded by the captain at meals, but on this occasion he 
begged them to go before him and he would follow. It 
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was not till the Taylors had finished tea that the captain 
came, down and appeared very anxions to get back to tho 
deck. Daniel had just poured him out a cup, and he was 
raising it to his lips, when a frightful crash shook the vessel 
as if it were going to pieces. 

'* Ice, ice, the Lord be merciful to us !'' the captain 
shouted, and at the same moment passengers, tables, cliairs, 
and crookerj were hurled to tho other end of tho state- 
room. The shrieks raised by Mrs. Taylor and Amy were 
deadened by the noise of falling spars, barrels, chests, and 
bales. 

Captain Beyerley was the first who succeeded in leaving- 
the cabin, and then by a great efibrt and by Daniel's assist- 
ance, the Taylors reached the deck. 

A fearful, awful sight was here offered them. The ship 
stood, like a rearing steed, with its bows raised skywards,. 
and a little on one side of it could be seen the glistening 
giant outlines of an iceberg forty feet in height. The 
'* Goliath" stood motionless, as if rooted in the ground, 
with ils bows raised out of the water on the ice, while the 
sea washed the stem up to the cabin windows. In thia 
way it drifted slowly with tho colossal mass of ice upon 
the wares. 

The confusion, alarm, and despair among the crew and 
passengers were indescribable ; all ran wildly about, as far 
as the sloping deck allowed ; they slirieked, wept, prayed, 
and &iLoied every moment that the " Goliath" would break 
asunder ; but it did not stir, and seemed as if it had taken 
the ice prisoner. 

The Taylors kept together, as if they would not be 
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parted even in death. The first quarter of an honr was the 
most awfnl, bnt then despair began to make way for hopeful 
things, and they ere long examined into and discussed 
their situation. The captain was the calmest and most 
determined man on board ; he had the hatches taken off, 
and himself went down into the hold to see whether the 
" Goliath" had suffered any damage. But not a sign of a 
leak was visible. With hopeful confidence he went up to 
the Tavlors and assured them of his firm conviction that 
the ship would be got off the ice without damage. 

*' We have at least three months' provisions on board," 
he said, " and in a few days we shall drift into the Gulf 
•stream, in whose warm water the ice will very soon melt 
Tinder the ship. Only a storm could prove dangerous to 
ms; but in this season and these latitudes we have no 
-cause to fear that." 

The night was passed in great alarm, and the slightest 
'•creaking of the planks startled the passengers, and sounded 
like a death-warning in their ears. At the same time the 
cold increased so greatly that cloaks and rugs were no 
-protection against it, and day was awaited with anxious 
yearning. At dawn the wind rose, and as the iceberg had 
turned in such a way that the ship had its bows directed to 
the breeze ; the captain had all sail set in the hope that they 
would draw the " Goliath" off the ice again. They cer- 
tainly filled and bent the masts and yards, but the ship did 
not stir. At this moment the idea occurred to the captain 
of trying whether he could not move the ship by the help 
of the anchor ; the largest was let down into a boat, the 
chain was drawn from the bows of the " Goliath" under its 
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keel, and the heavy anchor was cast into the sea aboat 
twenty yards from the ship's stem. It sank deep into the 
water at the extreme edge of the iceberg, and the captain 
then ordered all hands to the capstan to weigh anchor. 
The question was whether the anchor, in being hoisted, 
would catch hold of the ice under water, for then there 
might be a chance of its dragging the ship back to it. 

The capstan was turned for some time, but then 
suddenly stopped, for the anchor was home. Several sails 
were then set, the masts bent and groaned, the anchor- 
chain creaked, the ship tottered, heaved over, and with a 
final effort it slid back into the water. A hearty cheer 
broke forth from all parts of the deck, for the " Goliath " 
was now lightly dancing on the waves, and the iceberg 
drifted sulkily past it. The anchor was hoisted, the ship 
brought before the wind, and was soon sailing again 
calmly for its destination. From this moment the passen- 
gers on board the "Goliath" saw the sea in its best 
temper; the sun no longer hid itself from them from the 
moment of rising to that of setting, and in the course of a 
week the sea suddenly turned green, a sure sign that land was 
not far distant. The coast of America was ere long saluted 
with hearty cheers, and with filled sails the " Goliath*' 
proudly entered Chesapeake Bay. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE LAITDINO. — THE OOUETET TEIP. — HELAKOHOLY ITBWS.— LEFT TO 
THEH8ELTES.— LOOKIKa FOB A 7ABH. — THE BAETK PAILTTBE. — 
HB. TAYLOB*S DE8FAIB. — WALTEB EOBliS A BESOLTE.— C0I7TEB- 
BATION WITH DANIEL. 

The Taylors gazed in delight across the glorious bay at 
every farm-house, at every cabin, which peeped out 
pleasantly and cheerily from under the tall clump of trees 
— ^for was not their new home to be established on iihese 
shores ? They were obliged to spend one night more 
aboard the "Goliath," but hoped to tread the soil of 
America on the morrow. The passengers rested but for a 
few hours during this night, for the moonbeams illumiiied 
the coasts with the brightness of day, so that the emi- 
grants constantly gazed at them; and the hundreds of large 
and small vessels that darted past them with their white 
swelling sails, kept them on deck till late at night. Day, 
however, scarce dawned, ere they all hurried up from the 
cabin to cheer their eyes again with the sight of the 
beautifrd shores, and to welcome every farm they passed ; 
for Cousin Albert lived on the bay, and had long known 
that they intended to come in the " Goliath." The name 
of the vessel was painted in large black letters on the bows, 
so that their cousin could read it with the aid of a tele- 
scope ; possibly he would hurry at once to Baltimore, and 
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receive his dear expected relatiyes on their arrival there. 
The snn was already setting, when the steeples of the 
city arose in the blue distance, and the shades of ev^ening 
were descending on the earth when the " Goliath" reached 
the promontory, whence Baltimore extends far away to 
the hills. At the Point, as the outermost part of the city 
was called, all large vessels bronght np, and the " Goliath" 
was very soon laid alongside a wharf, and her canvas 
stripped off her. 

With a silent thanksgiving Taylor with his wife and 
children stepped ashore, in order at once to post a let- 
ter for Albert, so that he might soon hasten to them. 
Daniel, who was acquainted with the city, was ordered to 
accompany them, and Captain Beverley promised to wait 
supper till their return, as it was too late for them to 
remove to an inn. Daniel advised Taylor to take a car- 
riage, because it was half an hour's walk to the city, and 
they would find it tiring after such a long voyage, where 
they had been unable to stretch their legs. Taylor followed 
the negro's advice, less through fear at the long walk than 
that he did not like to keep the captain's supper waiting. 
At the first comer they got into a vehicle. Daniel seated 
himself by the side of the black driver, and the horses 
galloped off. 

The fine buildings, the churches, with their cupolas and 
steeples, the monuments, and crowds of people on the 
pavement, all illumined by the moonlight, produced a 
startling though agreeable effect on the new comers, and 
the thought of living in the vicinity of so busy a town 
<dieered their spirits. The post-office was soon reached, 



d 



56 Thi Black Panther; or^ 

the letter put in, and without any delay the driver turned 
his horses towards the Point again. At an early hour the 
next morning our passengers left the ship and its kind 
captain, and took lodgings at a second-class inn, close to 
the wharf where the " Goliath" lay. Captain Beverley, 
who had known the landlord for years, himself took the 
Taylors there, and they were soon comfortably settled. 

Taylor then proceeded to the bank on which his bills 
were drawn, in order to receive the cash for them. From 
the bank he took up four thousand dollars in gold, and left 
the rest, about three thousand dollars, standing, that he 
might not run the risk of being robbed of all he possessed. 

** It is better," he said to his wife, " for us to have only 
a portion of the money in the house ; it cannot be stolen 
from us in the bank." 

The third and fourth day passed, and they had neither 
seen Cousin Albert nor heard from him ; for Taylor went 
morning and evening to the post to inquire for letters. 
This silence was very disagreeable to him and his, 
although it did not render him at all anxious, because it 
could be explained by the irregular nature of the postal 
system on cross roads. But when the fifbh day passed 
without a sign from his cousin, Taylor resolved to go to 
him and take him by surprise. 

The landlord, whom Taylor told where his cousin 
resided, advised him to hire a vehicle and be driven out 
there, even though the journey could be made more 
rapidly by sea. In a sailing boat he would be more 
dependent on wind and tide, and have less comfort, while 
the expenses would be about the same. The next mom-> 
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ing, at daybreak, Taylor started, and took Walter Arden 
with him that he might not be quite alone. It was a 
glorious bright morning, the snn soon dispelled the mist 
that had spread fVom the bay far across the country, and 
with a glad, courageous heart Taylor greeted the wooded 
heights along which the rough road ran. Gaily coloured 
birds, glistening in the golden sunshine, fluttered through 
the fresh green wood, or sang their matin chant on the tall 
trees ; grey and black squirrels darted across the road, or 
sported about the branches, and, to Walter's intense 
delight, an immense white-headed eagle settled down 
on an oak tree, at no great distance from the passing 
carriage. Walter shouted to the driver to stop, jumped 
out of the carriage rifle in hand, and hurried up the 
mound on which the oak grew. At this moment an 
osprey raised a loud cry over the adjacent bay, which 
Walter could survey from his elevation, darted like light- 
ning down on the water and then came up again with a 
large fish in its claws. It had scarce risen with its 
prey, however, ere the eagle darted from the oak and pur- 
sued it. The osprey rose with a shrill yell in the air, but 
the white-head followed it with a mighty flapping of wings, 
nntil the flying bird let the fish drop, which the eagle 
caught in its fall, and carried back to the oak to enjoy 
a comfortable meal. 

Walter, hidden behind a tree, had watched the chase, 
and now cautiously approached within shot of the robber, 
which was busily engaged in devouring the fish. The rifle 
cracked and the eagle, shot through the breast, fell dead 
on the ground with the fish. Walter carried both in 
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triumpli to the carriage, and told his uncle all about his 
sport with great delight. 

"That is the way of the world, Wally; the more 
* powerful oppress and plunder the weaker," Taylor said, 
with a smile. 

"But, uncle, I have punished the robber," Walter 
said with some confusion. 

"Yes, because it afforded you pleasure to kill the 
bird," Taylor replied jestingly ; " still, you hit it fairly, and 
you already shoot very certainly with a rifle." 

The road, during the entire journey, offered the most 
delightful variety; at one moment it ran through rich 
extensive pastures, on which large herds of splendid 
cattle were feeding, then it passed wide maize and tobacco 
fields, and pleasant planters' houses ; at another moment it 
was overshadowed by lofty primaeval forests, which formed 
an arcade, and only at intervals allowed a sunbeam to faU 
on the ground, which was covered with gigantic weeds. 
Then again, it wound along baiTcn heights, whence the 
green bay could be surveyed, on which innumerable 
vessels of all sizes displayed their white sails. The nearer 
Taylor came to his journey's end, the more eager did he 
feel for the moment when he should see his cousin, and 
he repeatedly asked the driver how far they still had to go. 
At length, jusfc at sunset, the driver pointed to a farm 
lying a little distance off the road, on the bay, and said 
that was the place. Hardly a quarter of an hour was 
spent in reaching it, and with a beating heart Taylor 
leaped out of the carriage and hurried through the small, 
neglected garden to the house. His eyes wandered in all 
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directions to catoh a glimpse of his oonsin, when a man 
in his shirt-sleeyes came ont of the honse-door, nnder the 
verandah, and gazed in amazement at the new comers. 
Taylor went np to him and asked him politely whether 
Mr. Albert Taylor lived here, and if he were at home ? 

*' Mr. Albert Taylor is dead ; he died two months back of 
a fever ; I bonght this fasiCL of his widow, and, as far as I 
know, she has gone back to England," the man answered 
in a careless tone, and then added, ''Won't you step 
inside, stranger?" 

Taylor stood as if struck by lightning, and gazed at 
the man as if trying to discover whether he had heard 
correctly. 

'' My cousin dead !" he then suddenly exclaimed, clasp- 
ing his hands together ; '* it is not possible !" 

"Then they behaved very badly to him, for he lies 
nnder that maple tree, where he wished to be buried before 
he died," the farmer replied, and then took a pannikin of 
water out of a bucket near the door, and handed it to 
Taylor with the words, "won't you take a fresh drink, 
stranger ?" 

Taylor, without replying, sank, overpowered by sorrow, 
on a bench, and hid his face in his hands, while Walter 
threw his arms sympathizingly round his neck. In a few 
minutes, however, Taylor recovered himself, and asked the 
present owner of the farm whether there was any inn 
near where he could pass the night ? 

" There's lots of dram-shops along the road, but no 
inn : the nearest is ten miles off. Still, if you like to stay 
with me, you are welcome^ You must put up with pot- 
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luck thongli, for I haven't a wife," the fanner said, and bade 
the driver take out his horses and put them in the stable. 

Taylor was obliged to accept the offer, but passed a 
fearful night beneath the roof, where he had hoped to find 
advice, assistance, and affection for himself and his family. 
Now he was alone, deserted and friendless in this foreign 
land. Where and how should he seek and find a new 
home ? Hopeless, he began on the next morning his return 
journey to Baltimore, and at sunset reached the city with 
a terrible heart-sinking, for he must now deprive his family 
of their happy peace of mind, and break the terrible news 
to them. 

" Good gracious, Henry, alone !" Mrs. Taylor said to 
him as he got out of the carriage, and she read the dread- 
ftd truth on his features. 

Taylor lovingly wound his arm round her waist, and 
silently led her to their sitting-room. Here he informed 
her of the melancholy occurrence, which at the first mo- 
ment overwhelmed her too. She turned pale, trembled, and 
threw herself with tears on her husband's breast, but she 
soon regained courage on thinking of the Almighty, who 
had ever so mercifully helped them in need, and had so 
recently saved them from certain destruction at sea. They 
consoled one another, steadfastly believed that " all things 
work together for them that love God," and resolved to 
follow cautiously, but without despondency, the road they 
had entered on for the welfare of their children. Taylor 
would not be over hasiy in buying a farm ; he intended to 
look about for one quietly, and be very careful in the choice 
of one, that it was in a healthy neighbourhood* 
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His landlord cheered him up too : he was acquainted 

with nearly all the farmers who lived near the bay, as they 

generally brought all their produce to town in boats, and 

put up at his house. Taylor still possessed about seven 

thousand dollars in ready money, and the landlord had told 

him of many pretty and very profitable farms, which had 

been bought, fully stocked, for less. Until autumn he had 

time to look about him, and as he lived very cheaply, the 

lengthened stay at the inn caused him no anxiety. In a 

few days several farmers from the country put up at the 

inn. The landlord introduced Taylor to them, and they 

hospitably invited him to sail home with them, as they 

would show him several plantations that were for sale ; 

Taylor accepted the proposal, stayed away for a week, and 

returned extremely satisfied, although he had not made up 

his mind to purchase, but wished to look at some other 

estates first. He consequently took several short trips 

inland for that purpose, because he was told that fever 

was less prevalent there than on the shores of the bay, and 

his satisfaction with the country daily increased. Captain 

Beverley, who was engaged in stowing a fresh cargo for 

Liverpool, frequently visited the Taylors in the evening, 

and was always pleased to hear that they liked their new 

home. 

One morning Taylor was sitting with the landlord on a 
bench before the inn door, and discussing with him the 
advantages and disadvantages of a farm that had been 
offered him close to the city. They had been talking 
together for nearly an hour, and hardly noticed that the 
fitreet was more crowded than usual with pedestrians, who 



62 The Black Panther; or^ 

were hurrying to the upper town. At last, however, a 
party of young men came past, one of whom shouted to 
the landlord that a bank had stopped payment, and was 
being regularly besieged by tiie mob. Taylor made further 
inquiries, and learned, to his horror, that it was the very 
bank in which his money was. "With trembling lips he 
told this to the landlord, and implored him to help him in 
saving his property. The landlord was ready to accom- 
pany him at once. They got into a carriage without delay, 
and hurried up town. The farther they drove, the more 
animated they found the streets, and the crowd at length 
became so dense that the carriage could not go any farther. 
Taylor and the landlord got out, and soon afber reached 
the closed banking-house, in fix)nt of which thousands of 
people were assembled. 

" To whom must I apply, in order to get back at least 
a part of my money ?" Taylor asked the landlord in his 
alarm. 

" My dear sir, I am very sorry to be obliged to say it, 
but I would not give a doUar for your whole claim. As I 
hear, the bank has made an enormous paper issue, the 
manager and cashier have bolted with the cash, and no 
one will get a cent back. Tou must put up with your loss, 
for it can't be helped. If you had asked my advice, I 
should have warned you against leaving your money in this 
bank." 

"With this consolation the landlord seized Taylor's 
arm and led him out of the crowd, to remove him from a 
spot which had cost him nearly half his fortune. 

This new blow was too heavy for the Taylors to recover 
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from it at once. All the consolation that the kind land- 
lord and Captain Beverley tried to offer them was not 
listened to ; they gave way to their grief and looked with 
despair at their children. Several days passed, during 
which they had formed no resolution, and indeed conld 
hardly survey their position. They scarce left their room ; 
sat there with their children sunk in g^ef, and thought 
sadly of the pleasant Yale of White Horse. One evening 
when the sun was setting, and the evening breeze blew 
refreshingly through the door and windows, Taylor was 
sitting in the darkest comer of the room with his wife and 
giving vent to his feelings. 

" We have not quite four thousand dollars left, and with 
that sum we cannot buy a farm here that would support 
ns. Our only working power consists of Walter's and my 
arms, and though we would gladly do our part, the mode 
of working in this country is too new and strange for us 
to be able to effect much. K we had not lost the money 
we could hire or buy a slave, whom we should have treated 
kindly, and not as a human chattel. But now we have not 
even money enough to purchase land, cattle, and tools. I 
do not know what will become of us here." 

Walter Arden, who had during these days noticed with 
a heavy heart the sorrow of his beloved foster parents, 
was now sitting silently near them, and watching their 
hopelessness fuid despair. All at once he raised his head, 
his eyes sparkled, and revealed that he had a gleam of 
hope. He silently rose, took his hat and stick, and left 
the room. He hurried along the now solitary streets to 
the wharf, where the " Goliath" lay, and a few minutes 
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later stood on the vessers deck. The sailors welcomed 
him most heartily, for they all liked the lad, but told him 
that the captain had gone into town. Walter stated that 
he had come to speak to Daniel, fix)m whom he wished to 
have some explanations on various matters. On hearing 
his name shouted, the negro hurried aft, and was heartily 
pleased to see his young friend. Walter went with him to 
the long boat, where they had spent so many an evening 
in interesting conversation, and requested him to take a 
seat by his side. 

" Daniel, I have something to ask you, which you must 
answer me honestly and fiankly," Walter began, as he 
seized the negro's hand and looked at him with his large 
bright eyes, 

" I will do so gladly, young gentleman, as I would be 
of service to you in anything. Tou and yours were kinder 
to me than any American can be, and I shall never forget 
it my whole life long. What is it you want me to an- 
swer ?" the negro replied, with a Mendly look. 

" Tell me, why do you go to sea instead of earning 
your livelihood ashore, where you would not be constantly 
exposed to such peril ?" Walter asked. 

"I will tell you why it is; because I enjoy better 
treatment in Captain Beverley's service, and am less 
exposed to the contempt of the white men than I am in 
the United States. But why do you want to know that, 
young gentleman ?" Daniel said, 

" I suppose you have heard, Daniel, that my uncle has 
lost such a deal of money by the bank ?" 

"Yes, and I felt very sorry for him," 
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" Well, you see, Daniel, my nncle cannot now buy a 
&rni here as he intended, or hire labourers, and yet he must 
have somebody to help him who is acquainted with the 
country. We are in an awkward position, and uncle does 
not at all know what to be after," Walter said, with some 
embarrassment, and then held his tongue, as if to give 
Daniel the chance of speaking. 

There was a pause. The negro sat for a while, looking 
down in deep thought, and nodded his head repeatedly. 
At length he said, as if he had formed a resolution — 

"That is, indeed, an awkward position. You ares 
strangers hero, and ignorant of the mode of life, and could 
be easily cheated out of the rest of your fortune. Yoa 
have treated me as a man, as your equal, and I am sure 
would have stood by me had I required your assistance 
Do you think, young gentleman, that your uncle would not. 
decline my services ? I would have gladly have given up 
a seafaring life long ago, had not the prejudice of th& 
white men against my colour kept me aloof from the land. 
With you, young gentleman, I would gladly pass the rest 
of my days." 

" My dear good Daniel, my uncle would be pleased if 
you would live with ns, and we should all be very fond of 
you — I above all, as you know already, Dan," the boy 
replied, as he seized the negro's hand. " But," he con- 
tinued, "would not Captain Beverley be sorry if you 
were to leave him ? He was so kind to us, and you must 
not do anything to offend him.*' 

" The captain, I know, will not like to part with me, 
but I have already told Lira that I am tired of a sailor's 

F 
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life, and would sooner live ashore, if I could meet with a 
kind good master. He has no objection to it, and has told 
me that he will not stand in the way of my wishes. If 
your uncle will take me into his service I will do all in my 
power to make myself usefal to him, and to retain his 
friendly disposition towards me." 

" .Good Daniel, in that case you will go with us wher- 
ever we go, and nothing shall ever part us again," Walter 
said, beside himself with joy. " Now I will hurry home 
and tell my uncle that you are willing to live with us. I 
have not yet said anything about it, because I wanted to 
speak with you first. I will come to you again early to- 
morrow morning." 

With these words Walter jumped up, pressed the 
negro's hand affectionately once more, and hurried with a 
panting heart back to the inn. 
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CHAPTER V. 
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When Walter entered the room lie found the same depres- 
sion and sorrow preyailing there as he hod lefb. Taylor 
was walking up and down in deep thought, and the others 
were sitting about silent, and as if resigned to their fate. 

" Well, Walter, have you been for a walk ?" Taylor 
said to him, merely to say something, and in passing 
stroked his curls with his hand. 

''No, uncle, I have been aboard the 'Goliath,' and 
haye brought you back first-rate news." 

"First-rate, Walter?" Taylor repeated with an ex- 
pression of melancholy, and looked inquiringly at the boy. 

"Yes, first-rate, uncle; Daniel consents to live and 
work with us. I ^told him in what a position we found 
ourselves, and as we have treated him kindly, he has 
determined to helj^ and stand by us. He is a thoroughly 
good fellow." 

" Is it possible, Walter ? why, that would be worth more 
to us than all the money we have lost ; and we owe this 
once more to you, you good, kind boy, although we are so 
deeply in your debt already," Taylor said with much emo- 



i 



68 The Black Panther ; or^ 

tion, and gave the lad a thankfiil glance, as be laid both 
bands on bis shoulders. 

" No, we must thank Daniel for it, as he is doing it to 
help ns," Walter said, feeling rather conftised. 

" But without you be would never have thought of it, 
my dear Wally," Taylor remarked, patting his cheek affec- 
tionately. " But have you thought that the captain, who 
showed us so much attention, may not feel inclined to part 
with him ? we owe Beverley gratitude, and should act 
unjustly to him by inducing his negro to leave him. "We 
ought never to forget kindness we have received, and 
gratitude is one of the noblest feelings of the human 
heart." 

" Well, uncle, I mentioned that to Dan, but he told me 
that he had informed the captain some time ago of his wish 
to give up a seafaring life, so soon as he could find a kind 
master ashore. The captain will be no hindrance to him." 

" Well, then, be it so, for Daniel's help is a question 
of life and death to us," Taylor said, as if he had taken a 
fresh lease of life, and after walking up and down the room 
several times, seated himself by his wife's side on the sofa. 
The dim light of the lamp, which had hitherto harmonized 
with the dull, desponding temper of the family, was now 
heightened, and the fature was discussed with renewed 
courage and fresh enterprise. 

The next morning, directly after breakfast, Taylor met 
Captain Beverley in the coffee room, and did not delay to 
inform him of Daniel's resolution, and at the same time to 
assure hirn that he would decline the negro's offer if the 
captain felt disinclined to part with him. But the latter 
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declared himself quite agreeable, and congratulated Taylor 
most sincerely on haying obtained so worthy and faithful 
a servant. When he lefb ho promised to send Dan up to 
Taylor in the evening when he had finished his work, so 
that he might discuss matters with the negro. Walter, 
however, paid the latter a visit in the forenoon, and re- 
turned to the " Goliath" again at dusk to fetch Daniel. 
When he entered the sitting-room, and was offered a chair, 
Daniel at first declined it, because, as he said, it was con- 
trary to the custom of the country for a coloured man to 
sit down in the company of white people ; but the Taylors 
explained to him that they knew no distinction between 
black men and white, and compelled him to sit down. 

This privilege rejoiced Daniel's heart, for it was the 
first time in his life it had been allowed him. He now 
declared his wiUingness to enter Mr. Taylor's service, 
and to remain faithful to him, in good and evil report, so 
long as the family were satisfied with him. The Taylors, 
on the other hand, openly expressed the great use that 
Daniel's assistance would be to them, and assured him they 
would requite this assistance by their lasting gratitude. 
Afler a satisfactory arrangement Taylor began to discuss 
with the negro the steps he must first take as to settling. 
The advantages and disadvantages of the various states 
Daniel was acquainted with were weighed against each 
other, as well as the means and working strength of the 
family, and after an hour's discussion it appeared that the 
South-western territory possessed indubitable advantages 
over all the rest. Daniel was of the decided opinion that 
they ought to settle there, although Taylor for the moment 
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oonld not make up his mind to expose his family to the 
dangers that wonld await them there. 

Henceforth Daniel spent several hours every evening 
with the Taylors, and always adhered, during the dis- 
cussions that took place abont the fatnre, to his previously 
expressed opinion that the South-west was the best place 
for the Taylors to settle in in consideration of their cir- 
cumstances. His thorough knowledge of the country, and 
his descriptions of its fertility and wealth of pasturage, at 
length gained the victory, and Taylor resolved to found his 
new home there. 

In the meanwhile the '^Gdiiath" had completed her 
cargo, and was ready to go to sea again. The Taylors 
went aboard one morning, to bid good-bye to the detain, 
with renewed thanks for all his kindness to them. It was 
a cordial but sad leave-taking ; a feeling overpowered the 
Taylors, as if with the departure of the captain and ihe 
vessel the last link that bound them to England was 
broken, and with tear-laden eyes they saw the sails of the 
'^ Goliath " swell and carry her out into the bay. For a Icmg 
time they stood on the shore, and looked after the ship till 
it disappeared in the distance ; it seemed as if they wanted 
to thank the captain as long as they could, for leaving them 
a consolation, a support in I>anieL 

The negro now entered on his situation with' the Taylors 
as servant and zealous Mend simultaneously. The pre- 
parations £br the long journey to the West were actively 
commenced. A large waggon was bought, and so arranged 
ihaA it could be drawn either by horses or oxen, and a 
second h^at cart was purchased for the use of Mrs. Taylor 
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and the children. Tools and agricultural instruments of 
all descriptiongf as well as the requisite household articles 
which had not been brought from England, were purchased, 
and eyerything carefullj packed for transit by railway. 
Nor were arms fin^tten. Three brace of revolvers were 
bought, as well as two more double rifles, which were pre- 
cisely oi the same calibre as the revolvers; for Daniel 
considered it a great advantage to use small bullets, because 
the weight of lead and powder the sportsman had to carry 
was thus materially reduced. 

Angust had arrived, and the Taylors had got all their 
traps on the railway, and took their places in the train 
bound for CincixmatL They took leave of Baltimore with 
aching hearts : the hopes which had hitherto guided them 
bad been foiled in this city with heavy sacriflces, and they 
were once a^^ain setting out on a long journey to seek a 
new home. Would they be more fortunate this time? 
would the dearest wish of their heart, to secure the future 
prospexity oi their children, be at length MflUed ? The 
train dashed along — ^the towers and monuments of Balti- 
more disappeared from the sight of the traveUers— wildly 
romantic gorges, forest-clad hills rose on either side of 
them — pleasant farms and small towns peered out of wide 
valleys full of splendid meadows and flelds; and the 
Taylors turned their eyes toward the West with renewed 
confidence in the support of the Almighty. Cincinnati 
was safely reached, and, after a short rest, the Taylors 
went with their belongings aboard a steamer, which bore 
them in a few days along the Ohio and Mississippi to 
Men^his. 
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From this important commercial city the journey had 
to be continued on land. The carts were put together, 
three couple of sturdy oxen were purchased for the large 
one, and two strong horses for the small one, and in 
addition to the three saddle-horses intended for Taylor, 
Walter, and Daniel, a spare cart-horse was bought, in the 
event of an accident happening to one of the others. In a 
short time everything was in readiness for a start. They 
were ferried across the Mississippi at an early hour, and 
Daniel, who was a first-rate waggoner, drove the six oxen 
in front of the heavy-laden waggon on by a whip from his 
horse's back. This was followed by the light cart, in 
which Mrs. Taylor sat with the children, and herself drove. 
The procession was concluded by Mr. Taylor on horseback, 
while Walter Arden went at the head of it, accompanied 
by Pluto, and a little distance before Daniel. Walter's 
horse was perfectly trained for hunting ; it stood motion- 
less when he fired, allowed game of any description to be 
laid on its back, and never bolted from its master when 

•4 

left to itself. It was a handsome strong animal, of a ;^el- 
lowish colour, with a black mane and tail, and possessed 
great power of endurance, in addition to remarkable speed. 
During the whole journey from Baltimore to Memphis 
Walter had been eagerly longing for the moment when, 
armed with his rifle, he would ride through the primeval 
forests of the West, and he joyftdly greeted the cosy gloom 
beneath the foliage of the giant trees which intertwined 
their enormous branches into a dome high above his head, 
like a leafy arcade, supported by the trunks of colossal 
oaks, cypresses, and planes. The road wound through the 
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densely-grown forest, and Walter, in the hope of seeing 
some game, looked through the tall bushes that hung on 
both sides over the rarely-travelled road. In his eagerness 
he spurred his horse on, so that the creaking of the heavy- 
laden waggon no longer reached his ear. 

A profound silence prevailed all around, not a breath 
of air agitated the foliage or the light gaily-flowering 
creepers, which hung from the topmost branches over the 
track, and a sultry, oppressive hot air filled the forest. 
Suddenly Walter saw, at a distant turn of the road, a golden 
red patch glistening amid the fresh verdure : it stirred, it 
must be a stag ! In a second Walter leaped out of his 
saddle, lefb his horse behind, and crept cautiously from 
bush to bush, from tree to tree, until he was only a hun- 
dred yards from, the animal. The latter stood with its 
head to the ground, behind some tall shrubs, so that 
Walter could only see a small portion of its body. He did 
not dare draw nearer, if he did not wish to be noticed. 
He was standing behind the last bush that hung over the 
path, and it was impossible to enter the forest at this point, 
owing to the entangled llianas. 

Walter's heart beat so loudly that he fancied the animal 
must hear it ; he found a difficulty in breathing, and he 
trembled all over from excitement. At this moment the 
stag raised its head, and, stepping out of the bushes, began 
driving the flies off it. In a second Walter raised his rifle 
to his shoulder ; there was a sharp crack, and the road was 
hidden by a cloud of smoke. Walter leapt through it, and 
looked at the spot where the deer had been standing ; but 
he could see nothing of it, and on reaching the spot itself 
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ke soagiit in Fain for blood. It was the first deer he had 
ever seen in a free state, and ha looked about him in a very 
melaac^lj mood, onder the conviction that he had missed 
it. While he was reloading his rifle, Pluto dashed into the 
bushes, and began barking as he galloped on at a tremen- 
dous pace. Walter ran in the same direction along the 
road, but in a few minutes he noticed that the dog had 
eeased barking, while the de^ was uttering shrill yells of 
pain. Walter laid his rifie against a tree, drew his hunt- 
ing-knife, and leapt into the forest in the direction of the 
cries. He was repeatedly compelled to cut his way through 
the creepers with his knife, until he saw the deer lying 
before him, which Pluto had pulled down. 

Walter's delight was immoderate, he gave the animal 
the death blow, dragged it then with great difficulty and 
exertion to the road, and hurried back to his horse, which 
he found quietly grazing at the spot where he lefb it. After 
completing the loading of his rifle, he led his horse up to 
the deer, and revelled in the sight of the game he had laid 
low, till he heard the creaking and rumbling of the 
waggon. He leapt hurriedly into the saddle and hastened 
on, so that his Mends might be surprised by the result of 
his shot. Ere long the oxen came up at their slow pace, 
and the foremost pair stopped in front of the dead deer 
lying in the centre of the road, before Daniel noticed it. 
The negro uttered a loud shout, leaped from his horse, 
and dragged the deer behind the waggon, so that Mrs. 
Taylor and the children might see it, while Taylor €dso 
dismounted in order to look at it and aid Daniel in lifting 
it on to the oart. 
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« Walter is reaUy beginning to be our support in the 
literal sense of the term," Taylor said, half in jest, half 
seriously : '' bat what a pleasure it mnst have caused him to 
be able to surprise us thus." 

'' Yes, and how excellently he has shot the deer, the 
bullet is right in the shoulder-blade ; he will make a first- 
rate hunter some day," Daniel remarked, as he covered the 
am'Tnal oTor with branches, for the purpose of keeping the 
flies off it. 

Walter had in the meanwhile hurried on in the hope of 
getting another shot ; but, to his regret, the forest soon 
ended, and the road now ran through open fields and 
meadows to the little town of Marion. Walter waited 
for the carts in the shade of the last trees, while he allowed 
his horse to graze, and was greeted by his friends with 
flhoats of joy, and praised for his master-shot. The stm- 
beams were now beginning to oppress the travellers, so 
that Mrs. Taylor and the children were obliged to put up 
their umbrellas, and Mr. Taylor also made use of one ; but 
Walter endured them without complaining, and thought 
that a sportsman with an umbrella was too ridiculous. In 
a few hours the travellers reached, to their great relief, 
another forest, which overshadowed them without a break, 
till they finished their da3r'8 journey about sunset, on the 
baxik of a prai^Hng stream. 

It was the first time the Taylors had ever i^>ent a 
night in the open air, and though they would have con- 
sidered this something awful, almost impossible, during 
their quiet and highly respectable life at the Oziors, it now 
possessed an almost magical charm for tibem. Amid the 
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colossal trunks of the lofty trees, npon which the sun here 
and there cast its last glowing beams through the dark 
green masses of foliage, the tent was pitched on the tall 
luxuriant grass close to the bank of the babbling stream, 
and the camp fire lighted in front of it, whose flickering 
light drove back the quickly setting-in gloom for a long 
distance, and brilliantly illumined the lofty ceiling of 
foliage, with its wildly intertwined Uianas and gay masses 
of flowers. While Daniel was giving his young master 
instructions how the deer should be broken up, Mrs. 
Taylor and Amy were busily and delightedly engaged in 
preparing the supper at the fire, boiling the coffee, making 
dampers of hominy, and getting the fiying-pan ready in 
which to cook the fat tender slices of venison which 
Walter handed them. Taylor had watered the horses 
at the stream, and now gave them maize in a wooden 
trough, which was suspended for the purpose behind the 
cart. The deer was soon broken up, the joints hung on 
branches near the tent, and the hide was stretched by 
means of long sticks, which Daniel pointed at both ends, 
and stuck crossways into the edge of the hide. He put it 
up in front of the fire, so that it might be dried by the 
heat and protected from rotting. 

Mrs. Taylor now called them to supper, which was 
served on the lid of a large case in front of the tent ; they 
aU sat down on the grass around it, Daniel joining them by 
Taylor's express wish. They all enjoyed the meal, for the 
long day's journey had given them an appetite, and 
declared they had never made a heartier supper in England. 
It was a warm, calm night, the smoke and sparks of the 
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clieerftilly crackUng fire rose like a pillar inlaid with gold, 
skywards, and here and there the stars twinkled in the 
dark heavens through the openings between the motion- 
less crowns of the trees. In the wide circle which the 
fire-light formed round the bivouac, the long black 
shadows of the colossal tree-stems trembled in the masses 
of foliage, and further away in the forest- darkness hovered 
myriads of glistening insects. 

The Taylors, delighted with the beauty of the night, 
sat for a long time listening to Daniel's stories. He spoke 
of the immense rolling prairies of the Far West, of the 
wondrous flower-beds with which they were adorned all 
the year round, of the crystalline foaming streams with 
their gold glistening fish, of the transparent blue sky, and 
the cool breeze, which constantly blew, refreshing and 
invigorating, over that country. Bom among the In- 
dians, he had inherited their lofby sense of the beauties of 
nature, and his vivid, feeling description of the country, 
whither he was now leading the emigrants, aroused in 
them the most enthusiastic expectations. 

At length Taylor recommended his people to go to 
sleep, and went with them inside the tent, while Walter 
preferred sleeping with Dan in front of the fire. The 
latter prepared a bed for him in hunter's fashion, spread 
out his woollen saddle-cloth, gave him his saddle as pillow, 
and bade him lay his rifle by his side as bedfellow. The 
night passed quietly and with delicious dreams, such as 
only sleeping under a clear starlit sky can produce, and 
the early mom saw them on their westward route again 
while the leaves were still bending beneath the heavy dew. 
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IPar a foriaiiglit they inarched in this way fix)m dawn till 
s^htfall, throngh forest clad, swampy Arkansas, and fre- 
quently met with no other sign of civilization dnring half 
the day, than what the rough road, made by felling the 
trees, displayed. At the farms they passed they bonght 
TTifliim cOTn for the cattle and horses, flour and potatoes 
for their own consumption, and now and then received a 
present of milk, butter-milk, eggs, and butter. Although 
the soil of these farms was rich and productive, although 
the dweUing-houses were so snugly and cosily built under 
the shadow of the thickly foliaged primeval trees, it was 
immistakably written on the sickly faces of the owners 
that a cruel foe dwelt among them in the shape of fever, 
whioh was constantly generated by the immense forest 
swamps. The people at these settlements often gazed 
with surprise, envy, or melancholy at the healthy rosy faces 
of the English emigrants, and advised them not to delay 
in this country of the shadow of death. The fever, how- 
ever, seemed to get no grip upon the healthy constitutions 
of the Taylors, and fresh and hearty they greeted the first 
prairie at the western extremity of Arkansas. 

The sight of this prairie, although it was only a few 
miles across, surprised and delighted the hearts of our 
travellors. The tall undulating grass, the magnificent 
display of flowers peeping out of it, the cooling breeze 
that blew so refreshingly past them, formed such a contrast 
with the monotonous limited view which the impene- 
trable primeval forest, with its heavy sultry atmosphere, 
had offered the emigrants for some weeks past, that they 
fUt at if they had emerged from a gloomy dungeon, and 
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were able to breathe again. Once again, howerer, the 
uncomfortable thick foreflt \ra8 to encloee them, and the 
snn was afareadj low when they rodo into it from the 
higher-lying prahie. 

The inhabitants of a farm sitnated at the other end of 
the prairie, from whom the Taylors procared some Indian 
com, had warned them that they would find in this forest 
an ngly, dangerous stream, which at the slightest shower 
rose so quickly oyer its banks, that it inundated the whole 
country for many miles round. When the carts entered 
this forest, heayy storm clouds were chasing athwart the 
sky, which soon obscured the sun, and were constantly 
piled up on each other, black and more menacing. Daniel 
stopped the oxen and inquired whether it would not be 
better to await the rain where they were ; but Taylor pre- 
ferred passing through the forest on that evening, as it 
was only a few miles broad. He was afraid lest the waters 
might rise, and thus possibly prevent them from passing 
through the woody bottom for days, or perhaps weeks. 
Daniel now urged the oxen to double speed, and while the 
Taylors followed him, Walter Arden rodo on to examine 
the road and, before all, the river. The road was only broad 
enough for one cart, and scarce granted Daniel sufBcient 
space to ride by the side of the oxen ; at the same time 
it constantly grew more swampy, so that the wheels sank 
in up to the axle. Daniel's shouts and whip, however, 
hurried the oxen on, and the negro had just recognized 
Walter some distance off, who was watering his horse at 
the shallow stream, when the cart passed over the trunk of 
a tree buried in the mud, and the stout iron pin which held 



8o The Black Panther ; or^ 

the fronfc and back part together, broke with a smart snap. 
Daniel, who immediately saw what had happened, at once 
stopped the cattle and told Mr. Taylor of the accident, 
and at the same time pointed to the storm, which was 
already brooding heavily over the forest. Taylor looked at 
the waggon in great alarm, for in its present state it could 
not be moved from the spot. If it were really possible 
that the water could rise in so incredibly short a time as 
the farmer had said, the Taylors might expect the flood 
around them within a few hours, and in that case there 
would be no chance of saving the cart and its contents. 
Wherever they gazed at the trees and bushes, they perceived 
traces of former inundations in the mud, reeds, and small 
sticks, which the flood had left on them ten feet above the 
ground, so that such a body of water would cover the carts 
and probably carry them away. Unable to form any reso- 
lution, Taylor was standing with the negro by the side of 
the cart, when Walter rode up to ask the cause of the 
delay. On hearing it, he at first also felt very anxious, 
and looked first at the cart and then at the brushwood 
floated up to the branches, but then he turned to the 
negro and said — 

" Daniel, you have told me of a sort of wood of which 
the TncJians make their bows, and which is hard and tough 
as steel. May not this wood grow about here, and could 
we not in that case make a pin out of it ?" 

" The wood is found on all the rivers a little further 
west, and hence it is not impossible that it may grow here. 
The Indians call it hois cVarCy or bow- wood. I will look 
about for it a little while," the negro replied, as if with 
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&esh hopes. He fastened his horse by the bridle to a tre^, 
and hnrried, axe in hand, into the thicket. 

Walter dismounted too, and ran to the cart to open 
the chest containing the tools. Afber throwing several of 
the latter on to the ground, he crept under the cart, to take 
a closer look at the damage, and he had been there but 
a few minutes when Daniel gave a hearty shout in the 
distance. 

" He has found the wood," Walter exclaimed joyfully, 
then removed the heavy jack, and placed it under the cart, 
to hoist it up. Taylor helped him by placing a log of wood 
under the jack, to keep it from sinking in the soft ground, 
and then both put forth their utmost strength to raise the 
heavy cart. They were soon so far successful that Walter 
was enabled to take the broken pieces of the iron pintle 
out of the hole ; and now everything depended on Daniel 
having found the wood they wanted. 

A tremendous clap of thunder at this moment startled 
them, and warned them again of the danger to which they 
were exposed. Simultaneously, heavy drops of rain began 
falling, and a few minutes later the rain descended in a 
solid sheet of water. But Daniel became visible through the 
rain with a stout branch in his hand. 

" Thank goodness, we are saved !** Walter cried, as he 
hurried to meet him, and took the wood from him. Then 
he seized the sharp axe, and began felling the branch, so 
as to shape a pintle out of it. But the wood was so hard 
that the job went on very slowly. At the same time the 
rain poured down so ftiriously on the ground, that ere long, 
so far as they could see, the whole surface resembled a lake, 

a 



82 The Black Panther ; or, 

wlueh increased in depth every minute, and was already 
beginning to flow. Mrs. Taylor had taken refuge with the 
ohildren in the cart, where the stout tarpaulin protected 
tiiem from the wet, while the two men hauled the covering 
tighter over the wa^on, and "Walter worked away at the 
pntle. 

At length the pin was finished, rounded so as to fit> 
and Walter inserted it, with Taylor's help, in the place of 
the iron pin. Then the waggon was let down again, and 
everything was in readiness for a start. The question now 
was, whether the piece of wood was strong enough to 
vemst the great pressure that must be put on it, for the 
wheels had sunk in to the axles. They mounted their 
horses. Walter rode in front; Daniel shouted to the oxen, 
and swung the formidable whip over their heads. They 
dragged at tiie chains with all their might, and with a 
terrible creaking and rumbling, the waggon moved on. 
The water grew deeper at every step, and the current 
stronger ; and when the oxen stepped into the river, the 
flood rose up to their bellys. The water ran into the 
large cart, but could not injure the load, because the lower 
portion of it consisted of articles the wet could not damage. 
The wheels of Mrs. Taylor's cart were very high, so that 
the water scarce rose above the step; but for all that, 
she and the children were terribly fidghtened during the 
passage. The opposite bank was, however, reached in 
safeiy, and with glad hearts the travellers felt the ground 
becoming firmer under them. The road gradually ascended 
— ^it grew steeper and drier — ^the thunder no longer pealed 
so incessantly and fearfully, and the violence of the rain 
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-WAB relaxed. Here and there the frying clouds soon broke, 
the bine sky shone through them, and the setting sim 
threw its gentle beams on the crystalline glistening drops 
which the rain had left on every leaf, every branch, and 
every bongh. At the end of the forest the Taylors came 
to an elevation, whence they could survey the bottom they 
had passed through with so much peril. The whole of the 
wooded valley was one raging current, from whose white 
foaming waves the taller trees emerged, and their lower 
branches sported with the flood. To the west, however, 
where the sun was now standing over the flat horizon, an 
immense unlimited surface of grass lay expanded before 
the astonished eyes of the wayfarers, and they greeted with 
a glad heart this the first open prairie. The rich juicy 
verdure of this extensive plain had been refreshed by the 
rain, and the last sunbeams poured a ruddy glow over the 
fiery blossoms of the tall cactuses that rose from the grass 
in tibie vicinity of the Taylors. 

The carts were hauled beneath a clump of primeval 
matted and thickly frondaged live oaks, and the tired oxen 
were liberated from their yoke. This day they would be 
compensated for their long and heavy toil, for they would 
be allowed to refresh themselves during the night with the 
tender fresh grass. Daniel had hobbled the two fore-feet 
of each animal with a strip of untanned ox-hide, so that 
they were prevented from straying any distance. Then he 
drove them to graze, and lefb it to themselves to choose 
the best pasture. The saddle-horses, on the contrary, 
were fastened by long ropes to the trees, so that they 
might graze without going any great distance from camp. 
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Taylor had pitched the tent on a stony spot ; Walter and 
the two other boys had fetched brush wood, and kindled it, 
not without difficulty ; and Mrs. Taylor was busied with 
Amy in getting supper ready. Daniel now came up with a 
heavy log from a dry trunk of a tree, dragged it up to the 
flickering fire, and then went off to collect more wood for 
the night. There was no breeze, but the air was refresh- 
ingly cool and pure, and the travellers felt as if with every 
breath they inhaled twice as much air as before. Night 
settled down on the extensive landscape ; the sky in the 
west was still glowing with a dark carmine over the black 
extreme edge of the prairie, and the sky was studded with 
glittering stars. The Taylors and their faithful Daniel sat in 
front of their brightly burning fire, over which the branches 
of the old oaks rustled, and thanked the Almighty, to 
whom they owed their protection from such imminent 
peril. 

The wet articles were dried at the huge fire, the saddle 
horses were fastened to the waggon, and Taylor lay down to 
sleep in the tent, while Walter and Daniel again reposed 
by the side of the fire. 

Day had hardly broken ere all, strengthened by re- 
freshing sleep, rose and made preparations to continue the 
journey. The saddle horses were again turned out to 
graze, and the fire freshened up to get breakfast ready. 
The cattle, as well as the three draught horses, had strayed 
during the night some distance from the camp, and were 
grazing in the tall grass. The sun rose glorious above the 
wooded east, and poured its reviving light over the endless 
prairie, on which herds of deer were visible at several 
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spots. The Taylors were seated at breakfast, but con- 
stantlj looked out over the prairie, as every point upon it 
aroused their curiosity. 

"What is that coming from the skirt of the forest P*' 
Walter asked, suddenly, as he pointed to the wooded valley 
where it joined the prairie. 

" Quick ! quick ! they are wild horses. Mount at once, 
so that we may keep them away from our draught horses, 
or else we shall lose them !" Daniel shouted in alarm, and 
sprang, bridle in hand, to one of the saddle horses, while 
Taylor and Walter hurriedly followed his example. 

In a moment the three leaped on their bare backs, and 
galloped across the prairie, to meet the wild horses. The 
latter, however, had already come too near for the riders 
to be able to keep them from the cart horses, which, as if 
longing for the liberty of their wild comrades, hurried to 
meet them, in spite of their hobbles, with clumsy though 
rapid bounds. Ere the riders came up with them, they 
had disappeared in the dense mass of wild horses, which, 
two hundred in number, now darted in close column 
through the heaving grass in front of the riders. 

" Now, then, ride ahead ; if the hobbles do not break 
they cannot escape us," Daniel shouted, and urged his 
horse to full speed. 

But Walter galloped past him, his was the quickest 
animal, and he was the first to approach the flying steeds. 
The earth groaned beneath the hoofs of the wild horses, 
their long manes and tails flew out, their red, widely- 
opened, foaming nostrils gleamed like Are, and their large 
eyes gazed with horror at Walter, who had now caught up 
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their rear. It seemed as if tlie animals had hitherto 
checked their speed in order to protect their hobbled 
comrades and take them with them ; but when the cream 
colour with Walter on its back came too close to them, 
they broke into a mad flight, and left the draught horses 
far behind, striving to keep up with them ; only one 
powerful chestnut stallion turned every now and then, 
galloped close past Walter, and circled with a neigh round 
ihe hobbled brothers, as if urging them once again to 
flight ; but then it shot ahead like an arrow after its flying 
comrades. The cart horses stopped quite exhausted, but 
Walter galloped past them, for the delight of the wild 
kunt was too great for him to give it up already. He 
drove both spurs into the flanks of his rapid steed, and 
Sajrted across the prairie in pursuit of the flying horses. 
Iffearer and nearer he drew to the terrified band, whose 
strongest members went last, as it appeared, to drive 
on the younger ones, and the chestnut remained even 
farther behind, as if to hold the formidable rider at bay. At 
iMa moment two colts became visible in the rear of the 
tangled mass, a black one and a white one ; their speed 
ipelaxed, they grew more and more exhau^ed, the chestnut 
galloped around them in vain, they could go no farther, and 
at last fell, utterly worn out, on the grass. Walter caught 
them up and checked his horse, and to his great joy saw 
hds friend Daniel coming up at a gallop. They both sprang 
from their saddles, lifted the exhausted pretty colts on 
ibeir legs, and patted and coaxed them, although it took a 
lofBg time ere they recovered their breath. 

" I only wish we had a rope, Daniel, to bind them with 
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and lead them away ; they are such pretty little croaturoSi 
and must grow into splendid horses." 

" We reqnire no rope, young gentleman,** Daniel re- 
plied, with a laugh, and pleased at the delight Walter 
displayed ; " only let them regain their strength, and they 
will quietly follow our horses. We shall have but little 
trouble with them, as they are strong enough to feed 
themselyes." 

Things happened exactly as Daniel had prophesied. 
When the colts regained their strength, the couple mounted 
their horses, and the little orphans followed the latter, as 
if they were their dams. There was a great rejoicing 
when Walter and Daniel returned to camp with the two 
colts. Mrs. Taylor and the children were beside them- 
selves for joy; they patted the pretty creatures, and 
Walter made a present of the black one to his brothers, 
and gave the white one to Amy. Taylor had succeeded in 
driving the cart horses back to camp, and thus the alarm 
was converted into great joy. Preparations were then 
quickly made for a starts and when the party set out, the 
two colts followed the spare cart horse, which was bound 
for that purpose behind Mrs. Taylor's vehide. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THB OBSAT CUT OF PBXSTOK. — CHOCTAW XITEX. — KB. WASWICK. — 
BOBDXB HOSPITAUTr. — ^WALXKS SHOOTS A BUTFAXa — ^THX BEDS 
THBOUen THB 70BB8T. — ^WTLD TUBSBTS. — ^THB ALLIGATOB. — THB 
PBAIBIB. — SWABlfS OB BUBFALQIS. 

The gloiioHS prairie nowlaj expanded before the traTellers, 
the last blue outline of Arkansas forests soon faded away, 
and thej marched over the nndulating, grass-coTcred 
plains. Thej had entered the Indian territory to the west 
of Arkansas, and on the second evening reached Fort 
Towson, in the vicinity of which they spent the night. 
The commandant of the division of dragoons stationed 
here to protect the border settlements from the attacks of 
the TTidiftTin behaved very politely to the Taylors, and 
visited them at their encampment prior to starting the next 
morning. On this day they reached the new frontier town 
of Franklin, where they crossed the Bed Biver, to get oat 
of the conntry which the United States had set apart as the 
property of the several Indian tribes expelled frx)m the 
Eastern States. 

The Taylors then encamped on the northern fron- 
tier of Texas. From this point the road was only indi- 
cated by indistinct waggon trails, and the feeling of 
drawing nearer to ntter desolation, weighed more and more 
on the travellers. Only rarely did they see a solitary 
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'block-house, till at the end of a week they reached Preston, 
the last frontier town on Bed River. It was called a town, 
although it merely consisted of a few wooden houses, built 
under clumps of trees, and connected together bj sandy 
footpaths. Several traders, who kept for sale all the 
articles required by the frontier men, 'a tailor, a blacksmith, 
a cobbler, a surgeon, and a lawyer, with sundry farmers 
and two hotel-keepers, constituted the population. The 
dress of these people announced that they lived on the 
extreme border-line of civilization, as it consisted to a great 
extent of leather ; and the long knives, pistols, and rifles 
which they carried about with them indicated the proximity 
of the desert. 

Daniel was thoroughly acquainted with this country, as 
he had often lived here for months with the Indians ; but 
on his last visit to these parts there was not a single house 
within the distance of a day's journey. Taylor conse- 
quently inquired of one of the traders from whom he bought 
a few trifling articles, how far west settlements extended 
from the town, and learnt that the last was on the Choctaw 
River, ten miles off*. On inquiring further whether he 
could buy kine, pigs, and poultry there, he was told that 
he would find any quantity there, and the people would be 
very glad if he settled near them. Taylor then continued 
his journey as far as a stream, where he camped for the 
night. On the following evening the travellers reached the 
Choctaw River, on both sides of which a splendid virgin 
forest extended for several miles. The road through it had 
been opened by felling trees, and led the Taylors across the 
clear, rapid stream to the extreme skirt of the forest, where 
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a settlement nestled in the cool shade of the giant trees. 
Only the roofs of the houses forming it were visible above a 
lofty stockade, which was composed of trunks of trees, 
placed upright in the ground side by side, and surrounded 
all the buildings. On the open prairie, which joined the 
forest skirt, many horses were feeding within shot of the 
palisades, &stened there to posts with long leathern straps, 
wh£st further afield several hundred head of cattle were 
grazing. 

On the approach of the Taylors several dogs rushed out 
barking, and soon after some men appeared in &ont of the 
wooden wall, and gazed in amazement at the new comers. 
They were the owners of the settlement, Mr. Warwick, his 
three grown-up sons, and several Americans who resided 
with him, because they lived graUa, had no occasion to work, 
and amused themselves with hunting and fishing. Mr. 
Warwick was very willing to have these people in his 
house, because provisions cost nothing, and they offered 
iiim and his family a ^irther protection against the Indians. 
Warwick had been the first settler in these parts, and had 
gone through many great dangers here. He was an elderly 
Ine stm powerful and active man, mth a good-humonred 
and kindly manner. On meeting the Taylors, he greeted 
them most kindly, and afforded them his utmost assistance 
aoid support. The carts were driven close up to the pali- 
sades, the horses were picketed in the grass, while the two 
ecdts played merrily round them, and Daniel set the oxen at 
liberty, after fastening a large bell round the neck of one of 
them, so that he might always be able to hear where they 
were grazing. The Taylors then accepted Warwick's kind 
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invitation, and went into his houses, which consisted of 
sereral Uock-hooses, standing side bj side inside the lofty 
pallisades. The housewife and her daughters greeted the 
new comers as kindly as her hnsband had done, and led 
them to stq[>per, which was jnst being served. Daniel was 
obliged to eat in the kitchen, because the Americans do not 
allow a negro to remain in their company. 

After snpper all hurried out of doors, and seated them- 
selves on the grass under an old live oak, in order to enjoy 
the refreshing evening breeze, which did not seem so fresh 
in-doors. A peaceful, calming tranquillity lay over the 
country, only now and then a bird was heard in the tall 
dark forest behind the house ; on the prairie, beneath whose 
mighty bine horizon the sun had sunk, the herds moved 
slowly onwards under the guidance of the bell cow, to lie 
down near the settlement, and the daylight was yielding to 
the pale shining of the moon, which was standing high 
in the heavens. The Taylors thought of the lovely evenings 
at the Oziers, of the pleasant hills of their dear old home ; 
how different everything was here, and yet how beautiful : 
ell they missed was the solemn sound of the evening bells — 
it was a melancholy thought for them that they should 
never hear them again. 

Warwick, after giving his sons several commissions^ 
turned to the Taylors, and thus diverted their thoughts 
from the Vale of White Horse. In the first place he ftiHy 
described the great advantages this country offered the 
settler before all others ; he especially re^rred to the 
healthy climate, then to the rich soil, the evergreen pas- 
tnni|p»y the alHmdanee of game, fish, and bees, and finally 
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depicted the great fature which awaited this region within 
a short time, a future which was worth risking something 
for. He then informed Taylor that all the land on this 
stream was the property of ten settlers, who were now liv- 
ing on it, and that not one of them, himself included, would 
sell a foot of it. Twenty-five miles further west, however, 
there was splendid land on Bear Creek which all belonged 
to Government, and the person who first settled there 
would have the pick, and could establish himself exactly 
to his own liking. Taylor remarked that this first settler, 
however, would be exposed to very great danger, and that 
it would be hardly possible for him to hold his own against 
the Indians with his slight strength. 

" All of us on Choctaw River will help you,'* Warwick 
interrupted him, "for you see it is to our interest for 
settlements to spring up there, as they will serve as out- 
posts against the Redskins. That is the custom on the 
border, one must always be the foremost and endure for 
awhile the inconveniences of a frontier life ; I lived here 
quite alone many a long year." 

" But you brought more hands with you than I have, 
and were able soon to build a fort," Taylor objected. 

" I arrived here with no other help than that of these 
two arms, for my eldest son was hardly nine years old. 
But my wife helped me faithfully, both in working and in 
fighting ; her bullets often hit the right mark. However, 
you needn't be frightened, all of us living on the river will 
go out with you and run up your house and the pallisades, 
for that is no more than our duty," Warwick replied, and 
then explained what precautions the borderer must employ 
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in order to secnre himself against the incursions of the 
Indians. 

Taylor next asked whether kine, pigs, and sheep conld 
be purchased at the settlements, on which Warwick 
offered to snpplj him at the most reasonable terms. He 
would let him have as much poultry as he wanted 
for nothing, as well as sufficient com for sowing and for the 
use of the family, till the fresh harvest was got in. This 
was an old custom on the border, and the settlers on 
Choctaw Eiver would do all in their power to help their 
first outpost against the Indians. 

Daniel had laid himself in the grass a short distance 
off, as if awaiting his master's orders, and heard the whole of 
the conversation. About ten p.m. Warwick took his guests 
into his house; but Walter declined the invitation, and 
made his bed with Daniel near the carts, where they 
lighted a fire. Pluto rested with them as usual, and the 
two colts were lying in the grass close to them. When 
they had spread their horse-cloths and blankets, Daniel 
said : — 

" I know that Bear Creek very well, about which Mr. 
Warwick was talking ; the land on it is better and the 
pasturage much richer than here, for there the pure 
mosquito grass is to be found ; in no other place should 
we come across so much game either, as on that stream. 
I will talk about it early to-morrow with Mr. Taylor, for 
he muist move there and have his houses built ; we will 
soon settle with the Redskins, for I am myself Indian 
enough not to let them best me. That is the place for 
sporty young gentleman ; I have often seen as many as six 
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to e%lit tiboussuad bnfifaloeB at once there, and the wild 
horses there are finer than anywhere else.'* 

" What fan we shall have, Daniel ; we will catch the 
best horses for ourselves. I only wish that I could 
manage a lasso." 

"You shall soon leam that, for I understand it 
thoroughly," the negro replied, and then told his young 
friend about the hunts and adventures he had had in these 
parts while still living with the Ikdians. But their eyes 
Boon closed, they fell back on their saddles, and the most 
delicious dreams accompanied their refreshing slumbers. 

Early the next morning Mr. Taylor came to them to dis- 
cuss Warwick's proposition with Dan, and was very pleased 
to find that the negro bo eagerly voted for its acceptance. 
He resolved to follow his advice, and at once informed Mr. 
Warwick of the fact. After breakfast, the latter rode out 
with Taylor, Walter, and Daniel to the herds, in order 
tiiat Taylor might select the cattle he wished to buy, 
and Warwick offered to deliver them bo soon as Taylor 
had*built his block-house. On the same afternoon, when 
the sun had lost its power, they mounted again and rode 
over to Bear Creek, so that Taylor might select the land he 
intended to settle on. They arrived before sunset, and 
rode for several miles to the ftirthest end of the forest, 
which ran along both sides of the stream. The horses 
were constantly up to the girths in the iinest and richest 
grass, and on all sides were herds of deer gazing in surprise 
at the riders. Walter was beside himself with joy at the 
quantity of game, and only Mr. Warwick's assurance that 
he should have a shot at a deer that very evemng, restrained 
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him from leaping from bis horse dnring the ride and stalk- 
ing one. 

At length, at sanset, Warwick stopped his horse at a 
spot where the stream came out of the river with a bend, 
and ran dose along the prairie. Here they resolved to 
pass the night, so that earlj next momiog Taylor might 
prospect the land on this side the stream, as well as that 
on the other. The saddles and bridles were taken off the 
horses, their fore-feet were hobbled, and then they were let 
loose to graze on the rich grass. Warwick and Taylor lit 
a fire near a fallen dry mosquito tree, by which they 
spread their saddle-cloths for the night's rest ; but Walter 
hurried away with Daniel and Pluto to shoot some game. 
They had been walking for about a quarter of an hour 
alcmg the skirts of the forest, when the negro suddenly 
seized Walter's arm and knelt down pn the grass ; then he 
pointed sideways with his hand to intimate that there was 
gam.e in that quarter. Both got up again cautiously, and 
Walter noticed a fall-grown buck, which had just raised 
its head in the air, so that its splendid antlers were visible. 
It was still out of range, and the sportsmen . crept slowly 
and cautiously nearer, taking advantage of the moment 
when the deer lowered its head again. At length they got 
within a hundred yards, and Daniel made a sign to Walter to 
get still nearer ; but the latter was certain of his shot, and 
raised his rifle to his shoulder to fire, when the negro 
suddenly dragged him down again and pointed with spark- 
ling ey€^ to the other side. Both had bent low in the 
grass, and Daniel* whispered to his companion that a herd 
of buffalo was coming toward them from the forest. 
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Walter's breath almost stopped through glad surprise, and 
his heart beat audibly. 

" Let them come close, and then aim undet the 
shoulder-blade, but low down, or else the buffalo will not 
fall," the negro whispered, as he crept close up to Walter ; 
" take your time, shoot quietly, and throw yourself down 
on the grass after the shot, so that the buffalo may not 
see you — here they come !" 

With these words Daniel also cocked his double-barrelled 
rifle, and Walter cautiously rose from the grass. When 
his eye fell upon the buffaloes, a heavy black gigantic 
creature was standing forty paces from him, which stood 
out like a mountain in the bright red evening sky. It was 
an enormous buffalo bull, which was some distance ahead 
of the herd ; it had stopped, and was shaking its shaggy head, 
80 that its long mane, which covered all the forepart of 
its body to the shoulders, flew wildly out. Then it 
looked at the herd, which was slowly coming up like a 
black mass. 

"Let him come nearer, young gentleman," Daniel 
whispered, for he saw that excitement rendered it impos- 
sible for Walter to hold his rifle steadily. 

The buffalo again advanced and then stopped about 
twenty yards from the hunters ; Walter raised his rifle 
agaio, but Daniel said in a hardly audible whisper, " wait 
till he comes sideways to you." 

Walter had thrown away his hat, lest it might betray his 
presence to the animal, and scarce ventured to look at the 
latter through the grass ; now, however, the buffalo turned 
a little sideways with a hoarse roar, and exposed its entire 
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shoTilder to Walter. In a second the latter covered the 
bnffalo. 

'' Don't fire too high," the negro whispered. 

The flame poured ont of the rifle, the baflalo roared 
with a loud cry of fury, and then hurried on, till it fell a 
few yards from the hunters. The herd, however, dashed 
up to their fallen leader, and would have infallibly 
trampled the couple under their hoofs, had not Daniel 
sprung up and run to meet them with a yell, while he 
waved his hat high above his head. The colossal animals 
now fled right and left, while the wounded buflalo scrttm* 
bled on its forefeet, fixed its fiashing eyes on Daniel and 
strove to rise. At this moment, however, the rifles of the* 
two sportsmen cracked simultaneously, and the buflalo,. 
shot through the heart, fell lifeless on the ground. 

Walter's delight was immense when he saw the hugo 
animal lying outstretched before him. 

"You hit it very well, young gentleman; your first 
bullet would have killed it in a short time, but it was 
better to give it another shot. Your second bullet passed 
through its heart," Daniel said, as he drew his knife from 
its sheath. 

" That is, if it was not your bullet that passed through 
its heart," Walter remarked, laughingly. 

"No, indeed, young gentleman, I fired a little too far 
behind ; look, this is my bullet," the negro said, pointing 
to a bleeding wound in the animal's ribs ; for he wished to 
give Walter the pleasure of having killed the baflalo all 
by himself. He quickly cut the animal's tongue out under 
the jaw, as his strength and Walter's would not have 

H 
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sufficed to open its mouth ; then diyided the skin oyer the 
hnmp that rose between the bnfialo's shoulders, and cat 
it off. 

''This is the best bit about the whole aniTnal. Just 
look how it is streaked with fat," Daniel said, as he 
listened it and the tongue with a cord, and threw them over 
his shoulder. 

'' But what are we to do with the rest of the meat ?" 
Walter asked. 

" We must leave it as a supper for the wolves ; you 
win hear what a hynm they will sing over it ; by to-morrow 
morning there will be nothing left of the buffido but the 
bones," Daniel replied. 

'' But that is a pity," Walter remarked. 

'' So it is, but we cannot take it with us," Daniel said, 
and hastened on in front to reach the bivouac by the 
nearest route. 

The last gleam of day had departed, and the moonlight 
showed the hunters the direction they should take. From 
a distance they saw the reflection of the camp-flre on the 
tall dark-green wall of the virgin forest, and when they 
came nearer, Taylor shouted to them cheerily — 

" Well, Walter, have you shot a deer ?" 

" A buffalo, an enormous buffalo, uncle, twice the size 
of our oxen," Walter replied, in supreme delight. 

" Good gracious, really a buffalo ! Well, I must have a 
look at it to-morrow morning," Taylor said. 

'' That will not be possible, for Daniel told me that the 
wolves will eat it entirely up to night," Walter replied, 
as the negro advanced and laid the booty in the tall grass. 
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^' By Job, that wm a fine fellow ; jon don't always find 
them so £e^," Warwick said, looking at the hnmp. ''I 
must tiy a shoe of that/' 

With these words the old gentleman rose, cut a few 
thin strips of the meat, rabbed them with salt and pepper, 
which he carried in a box in his ballet bag, spitted them 
on a stick, and put them in front of the fire to roast. 
Taylor, Walter, and Daniel followed his example, and 
enriched with this dainty dish their snpper, which con- 
sisted of meat and biscuit bronght from the house. War- 
wick also boiled oofiee in a large tin vessel, which all 
enjoyed heartily, though they had no milk and sugar. After 
supper the three men lit their pipes, and Warwick was 
telling of the glorious hunts he had so often made on this 
riyer, when suddenly a loud, piercing yell broke out, as if 
issuing from a hundred throats. 

'^ Listen, young gentleman, your bufialo is now being 
deyoured. I will wager that within a short time there 
will be hundreds of wolves assembled. They are already 
coming in aU directions, *' Dan said to Walter, and in truth 
the yells were now audiMe on all sides. 

^' I say, Daniel, could we not creep up and shoot one 
of them ? I should like to have a near look at a wolf," 
Walter asked, listening attentively. 

" I should not advise you to do so, my young friend," 
Warwick interposed ; '^ you might not have much trouble 
with the smaller prairie wolves, but there are some of the 
large white wolves among them, and they don't understand 
a joke. You will have plenty of opportunities of forming 
an acquaintance with these robbers." 
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In spite of the constantly increasing jells, the party soon 
fell back on their blankets, and passed the night in an 
nndistnrbed and glorions sleep. Dawn, however, fonnd 
them engaged in getting break&st ready, at which the 
bnffalo hmnp was again attcbcked, and ere the snn rose 
above the flat horizon the horsemen were already monnted 
to survey the country. When they came near the spot 
where the buflfalo lay, they saw a few wolves, which fled 
on their approach ; but nothing was lefb of the slain a.nima) 
save the skeleton. 

*' That must have been a gigantic buflalo. How much 
do you think it weighed ?" Taylor asked, as he gazed in 
amazement at the enormous framework of bones. 

'* It must have been at least eighteen hundred pounds,'* 
Daniel replied, and with the words leapt from his horse. 
" I will remove the horns though, for it is your first buflalo, 
young master; and as you ought to have something to 
remember it by, I will make you a drinking cup and a 
powder flask out of them." 

He then quickly cut away with the small sharp axe, 
which hung in a leathern sheath from his saddle, the short 
broad horns from the skull, and galloped with Walter 
afber the others who were trotting on. Taylor gazed in 
silent amazement, first at the prairie, which was swaying in 
the fresh morning breeze, and then at the virgin forest, 
whose trees were two hjindred feet high; never before had he 
seen such rich and luxuriant vegetation. At the same time 
the plain was covered as far as the eye could see with 
exquisite flowers, which filled the air with a delicious 
perfume. In all directions herds of deer and antelopes 
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could be seen grazing, and several bands of wild horses 
were yisible. The primeval forest frequently thmst out 
spnrs &r into the prairie, and then retreated, forming deep 
shadj bays ; here no other axe but that of a hunter had 
ever felled a tree, and the destroying hand of civilization 
had not yet injured the primitive beauty of nature. Just 
as for generations this forest, eternally engaged in growing 
and decaying, had raised its closely tangled crowns to 
heaven, it now overshadowed the trunks that had fallen on 
the ground, and the young saplings yearning to reach the 
Hght. 

Warwick, who noticed Taylor's amazement, interrupted 
the silence by saying — 

*' Gome, I did not say too much about this country ; it 
is considerably better than any on Choctaw River. I should 
have gladly settled here myself, but at that time it was 
too dangerous, and now I do not care to leave the spot 
where I have worked so hard. Such land as this is well 
worth mnning a little risk for though." 

Taylor now expressed' his admiration and delight, and 
declared himself ready to employ all his efforts in holding 
his ground here ; upon which Warwick repeatedly assured 
him that he and his neighbours would faithfully support 
him with advice and action. 

For several hours they followed the course of the river 
on the outer side of the forest, and it was not till the sun 
became oppressive that they turned into the forest along a 
bufyio path, in order to pass through it and survey the 
land on the other side. These western lands are covered 
with a network of old buffalo paths, and these alone enable 
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the traveller to pass through the impenetrable forestt 
The path by which our horsemen entered the forest, raa 
a long distance across the prairie, and was trampled seven 
feet deep even on the firmest gronnd, while its breadth onl; 
allowed one horse to pass. Warwick rode ahead witii hi 
heavy hunting knife in his hand to cut through ih 
creepers, which hung down from the trees over the patl 
and which he could not thrust on one side. Deeper in tii 
forest, however, the wild grape-vines and llianas crossing th 
road became more numerous, so that the riders were con 
pelled to dismount and lead their horses, in Qrder to imitat 
the buffaloes, which pass under the creepers in a stoopin 
posture, as was proved by the shaggy hair of the animal 
hanging from all the thorns and brambles. 

The path wound like a serpent between the enormon 
trunks, the lofty leafy arcade grew ever denser, and th 
plants that rose out of the black detritus became more luxn 
riant the nearer they drew to the river. The gaily- flowere 
llianas twined from tree to tree, from branch to brand 
like garlands, hung lightly and gracefully from the greates 
height, or clung round the vine branches, that rose an 
sank like gigantic swings. Frequently the enormous trunj 
of a fallen tree barred the way, so that the riders had t 
fetch a compass round it, and here and there one of thes 
monsters of the vegetable world was swinging among 
thousand trailers which had checked it in its fall, and b 
which it pulled down its neighbours to it. Only at time 
a sunbeam crept through the thick tree tops, and glistened 
on the silvery grey stem of a magnolia, or on the whitish 
ydlow trunk of a plane tree; but the light was no 
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gnfficient to diipel the pleasant Bemi-obscnre of the forest. 
A pure, woodrooalj refireahing cool breeze filled the forest, 
and the ooaj lileiioe and tranquillity were only inter- 
mpted by the brawling of the stream, which hurried to 
join the Bed Birvr, over its rocky bed, which was thirty 
feet deep. 

^*How different it is in these forests from those in 
Arkansas," Walter said to his uncle, as they took off their 
hata and let the fragrant fresh forest breeze play round 
their f<»ehead8. 

*'Tlie foreati here have no standing pools, no swamps such 
aa there are in that country, and hence there are no malig- 
nant fevers," Taylor replied ; " and we cannot sufiiciently 
thank our gracious Father for gliding our footsteps hither. 
See, Walter, what we often regard in life as the greatest 
miafortnne, what we think wo cannot endare, what makes 
us deapair, after a time we find to have been the best thing 
for ua. Had we found my Cousin Albert still alive when 
we came to America, we should have doubtless settled near 
him, and perhaps many of us would have shared the same 
&te that carried him off so prematurely. Had we not 
lost the money in the bank we should never have had our 
fidthfrd and dear friend Daniel, and without him we should 
have probably never seen this splendid, healthy country. 
Hence, Walter, whatever may happen to you in life, let it 
be ever so harsh and despairing, never give up the con- 
viction that God will direct it to your welfare." 

The sight of Bear Creek, which the riders now reached, 
inteiTupted Taylor's remarks, and with the utmost surprise 
be and Waltw gazed at the rapid stream, which was so 
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clear and transparent that they could see every stone, 
every fish, every turtle at the greatest depth, and had it 
not been for the motion of the stream, it would have been 
difficult to say whether there was water in the river-bed or 
not. The admiration they gave to the glorious stream 
was, however, suddenly directed to something else, which 
claimed the attention of all four horsemen. Pluto at this 
moment put up several hundred wild turkeys from the 
bushes on the river bank, and the thundering rustling of 
their wings startled the horses. The birds flew straight up 
like rockets, and settled on the topmost branches of the lofby 
trees. The gentlemen at once gave their bridles to Daniel, 
and hurried with their rifles in various directions through 
the thicket, in order to approach the trees on which the 
enormous birds were sitting. Walter followed the barking 
of Pluto, who sprang into a small clearing round a gigantic 
cypress and, looking up, gave tongue furiously. On the 
immense branches which the tree stretched out far across 
the creek, some twenty turkeys were sitting, and looking 
with their oatstretched necks at the barking dog. Walter 
soon reached the tree, shouldered his rifle, and with the 
crack of the shot a huge cock bird fell &om the branch 
and fluttered into the stream. Walter ran to the bank, to 
send Pluto in after the bird. The latter drifted on with 
the stream, lashing it with its wings, and Pluto now no- 
ticing it, leapt ofl* from the steep bank to bring it ashore 
for his master. The current carried them both rapidly 
away, but Pluto continually drew nearer to the bird, and 
had almost reached it in a bend of the stream, when a 
large alligator suddenly shot out from under the bank. 
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appeared on the surface of the water in front of the dog, 
and opened its fearfnl jaws to seize the bird. 

Walter, who had followed along the bank, scarce 
noticed the hateful creature ere he aimed his rifle at it and 
fired a bullet into its scaly back. The alligator, however, 
would not be robbed of its meal, but seized the turkey 
with its cruel teeth, and disappeared once more under the 
bank. Walter had called his dog out of the water with 
fear and terror, and looked angrily at the spot in the river 
where the robber had disappeared, and which was marked 
by rising mud. At this moment Taylor and Warwick 
came up to the lad, each with a turkey he had shot, and 
learnt from him the misfortune that had happened to him. 
At the same time he looked sadly at the two fine birds 
which the gentlemen had killed, and said in conclusion — 

'' That such a misfortune should happen to me !". 

" Say rather good fortune, Watty. Only think if the 
alligator had seized your dog instead of the bird, and 
carried it o£f, would not that have been far worse? 
Moreover, a man must not always calcdlate on the success 
of his enterprise ; have you so 'soon forgotten how lucky 
you were in your sport yesterday ?" Mr. Taylor said affec- 
tionately to Walter, and patted his cheek, whereupon the 
latter heartily shook his uncle's hand, as if thanking him 
for the reproof. 

They now walked back to Daniel along the bank, and 
mounted their horses again, wlule the negro fastened the 
two birds to his saddle-bow. The buffalo path was trodden 
very deeply into the bank, so that it led with a gentle 
incline to the stream, whose bottom could be distinctly seen. 
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*' Hold up your rifles and powdeivflasks so that they 
may not get wet when the h(»Bes sink in the water," 
Warwick said to his guests. 

^^ That will be hardly necessary here, for the water will 
not come np to my saddle," Taylor said, as he looked at 
Warwick in surprise. . 

*' Don't make any mistake," the latter said with a langh, 
*'the water here is at least ten feet deep, and it is easy to 
be deceived by its clearness. I will ride first to let yon see 
how deep it is." 

With these words he drove his horse into the water, 
when it at once sank np to its head with the heavy man on 
its back ; bnt it came np to the snr&ce again directly, and 
bore its rider in a few instants to the opposite bank. 
Taylor, who followed him, sank np to his arm-pits on first 
going in, bnt Walter, whose weight was less, was hardly 
wet np to the waist. By Warwick's advice, however, the 
rifles, powder-horns, and buUet-ponches had been protected 
j&om the wet. 

" It was deeper than I thought," Taylor said, looking 
at his feet, on which the wet poured down in streams from 
his clothes ; " I am really wet through." 

" You must grow used to that on the border," Warwick 
remarked, giving himself a shake ; '^ it does no harm in 
this climate ; you will be dry again in half an hour." 

" We could not venture to remain in wet clothes in 
England, for we should be laid np," Taylor observed. 

'' Yon need be under no alarm about that, the bath will 
do you good. Let ns now ride on, the forest is not very 
broad here, and the sun will soon dry us on the prairie," 
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Warwick answered, and made his liorse push on, wherever 
the creepers allowed it. 

At the end of a quarter of an hour an opening was 
risible some distance ahead of the riders in the thick dark 
masses of trees, through which, as through a gate, the path 
led to the sunlit prairie. When Warwick reached this 
opening, and his horse was going out into the open plain 
under the wide-spread branches of a centennial oak, he 
suddenly checked it and said, as he turned to his com- 



*'Now, Mr. Taylor, you shall see buffaloes. I hare 
not noticed such large herds for a long time past. Look 
across the prairie ; all those black dots as &r as you can 
see are buffalo herds." 

While saying this, he pointed with his hand to the 
boundless plain. Hardly a hundred yards from the forest 
a herd of at least a thousand buffaloes was grazing, and 
apparently paying no attention to the others further on ; 
for when the four riders came out of the forest, the animals 
raised their heads from the grass and looked in wonder at 
the strangers, wlule here and there the herds started off in 
a clumsy gallop. So far as the eye could see, the prairie 
was aliye with these colossal animals, and among some 
of the herds bands of wild horses, or deer, or antelopes 
could be noticed feeding. 

"No one runs the risk of dying of hunger here," 
Warwick said, noticing the amazement of his guest. " It 
would be an easy matter for us to dash into one of the 
herds and kill a dozen of the creatures. The pasture here 
must have a special attraction for them, as when no game 
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is to be fonnd &,r and wide around, it is never absent 
here." 

" Shall we not ride in and kill a brace of buffaloes ?'' 
Walter said, as he looked with sparkling eyes, at the 
motionless animals before him. 

" It would tire our horses, and take us away from the 
real object of our tour," Warwick objected. 

"And we should derive no benefit from killing the 
animals, as we could not take the meat with us ; never Idl 
any creature for the mere sake of killing," Taylor remarket 
kindly, and Walter was obliged to be satisfied, though he 
would have liked to give the reins to his horse. 

They now rode out into the prairie, and followed the 
skirt of the prairie, while the herd of buffaloes, which hac 
gazed at them in such surprise, suddenly broke into f 
gallop, and hurried afber their companions. 
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CHAPTER Vn. 



THX BBTTLmHT.— THl HTTNTXD BUYVALO. — THE WOLYIS. — A BVAP 
SHOT.— ▲XniG' THE WAY. — BUILDIira THE TOBT. — THB H0B8X- 
THIXYBS. — THB PAIISADB8. — THB TATL0B8 LEFT ALOBB. — THB 
GABOB.— THB XILXrWHBEL.— OLBABIBG THE PIELD. — A NEW WAX 

OB BisHnra. 

Thb cotmtiy offered the travellers for several hours the 
same aspect : on their left hand rose the glorious virgin 
forest, like a lofty green wall, and on their right lay the 
prairio, whose other end died out in the misty distance. 
Before them there now rose, however, at the extreme edge 
of the prairie, a forest which ran down &om the west to 
Bear Greek, like a blue cloud, and which Warwick stated 
to be the wood covering the banks of Plum Stream, so 
called from the enormous quantity of wild plums growing 
there. This stream ran for a distance of several leagues 
through the prairie, and eventnually flowed into Bear Creek. 
In the afbemoon the riders reached the wood, which 
concealed the stream in its deepest shadow, and was several 
thousand feet broad at this spot, where it joined Bear 
Creek forest. A buffalo path, which the hunters had been 
following for several hours, led them right into the wood, 
and they soon reached the beautiful silent bright stream, 
which rushed noisily into Bear Creek, close by. The stream 
was not unjustly called Plum Stream, for at the spot 
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where the riders watered their horses the banks were eveiy- 
where covered with plam-trees, that spread their branches, 
covered with splendid blue fruity fax across the stream. It 
was not deep, hence the riders could pass nnder the hang- 
ing branches, and make a heartjmeal of the plnms. Their 
clothes had become qnite dry again, and the cool refreshing 
pei^imed breeze that played round them here in the dark 
shade of the forest, which was closed over their heads, was 
most pleasant after the long ride in the bnming son. When 
they had rested themselves and their horses, they once 
more followed the bnffalo path, which led them out on to 
the prairie on the other side of the forest, and then ran 
along Bear Greek. Here Warwick checked his horse, and 
tamed to Taylor with the words — 

*' Look here," Mr. Taylor, *' this is the lot of land whidi 
I should have so gladfy chosen for my settlement, and 
which I now recommend to yonr notice. In that angle 
where the Plum Stream forest joins the Bear Greek there 
is the richest soil that I know far and wide. Only lode 
what splendid grass and gigantic plants grow here ; the 
sunflowers are several feet above our heads. In this comer 
here, I thought, you should have your arable land, and a few 
thousand yards further on, where the Bear Greek comes 
out qS. the forest and enters the prairie, woxdd be a capital 
spot for your house. Let us ride up, so that you can take 
a look at it." 

With these words Warwick rode on through the tall 
grass, which came up to his saddle, and soon halted with 
his comrades on the steep bank, thirty feet in height, be- 
neaiilL which the Bear Stream dashed impetuously onwards. 
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The spot where thej stood was a mound, raised at least 
fifteen feet alx>ye the rest of the bank, and hence affording 
an extensive view of the flat prairie. On the top stood 
gereral tiiickly-frondaged red elms, which overshadowed 
the hiU, and on the slope leading to Plnm Stream a &esh 
cool spring gnshed out from among some rocks. A little 
farther on, and about a hundred paces from the hill, the 
Bear Stream again entered the forest. 

'^ You have here all the advantages you can desire," 
Warwick went on to say to Taylor; "you survey the 
whole prairie ; you can take the spring at the foot of the 
mound inside your fence ; these splendid elms offer you 
the most glorious shade ; down there, where the stream 
enters the forest, you have on this side as much wood as 
yon can require ; and you can plough up as much land as 
yon like £rom there to Plum Stream. Moreover, you have 
in this brook a water-power sufficient to turn any sort of 
mill-wheel. For my part, I could not wish for a more 
suitable or pleasant locality." 

^ It smts me, too, in every respect, and I feel deeply 
grated to you, Mr. Warwick, for bringing me here. In 
Gk>d'8 name, then, I will found a new home for my family 
here, and may He graciously protect me and grant me the 
strength to attain my object !" Taylor replied, and offered 
his hand to Warwick. 

" And you can trust to us on Choctaw Biver at any 
moment, we shall be good neighbours to you," Warwick 
said. 

" It is rather a scattered neighbourhood," Taylor said 
with a smile ; " but for all that it will be a comfort to me." 
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Be of good cheer, jron will not remain here long alone. 
Other settlers are safe to come into these parts, and we 
will not harbonr them on the Choctaw, bnt send them all 
on to yon," Warwick made answer ; and then added, as he 
turned his horse down hill, " we will now take the first 
bnffalo-path through the forest, so as not to reach home 
too late." 

He rode with his companions along the bank to the 
spot where the river emerged from the wood, and then 
followed the skirt of the forest for about half an hour tiil 
he came to a deeplj-trodden buffalo path, which led out of 
the prairie into it. Daniel rode last, and was just going to 
turn into the forest after Walter, when he cried to the 
latter — 

" Stop, young master, dismount quickly, perhaps you 
can shoot a wolf ; here comes a whole pack of them after 
a buffalo. Quick, quick !" 

At the same moment he got off his horse, led it into the 
forest, and seized the reins of the cream-colour, while 
Walter leapt down and stepped behind the last tree on the 
prairie. A loud yell, which now reached Walter's ears, drew 
his glance towards the prairie, where he noticed a buffalo 
galloping on at a tremendous pace. It was only slightly in 
advance of a pack of wolves that was in pursuit of it. 
They rapidly came nearer, the yells continually grew louder 
and more ftirious, and ever greater grew the buffalo's ex- 
ertions to reach the forest. It was coming in a straight 
line toward Walter, and following the path, as it seemed. Its 
flanks were covered with foam, its fire-red tongue hung 
out of its mouth, and the earth groaned beneath its 
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awkward, but very rapid leaps. The wild pack at its heels 
had all but caught it up, and parted with savage barks on 
either side, in order to attack it on the flanks. There were 
at least forty of the little prairie wolves, but in front of 
them galloped an enormous white wolf, which at this 
moment reached the buffalo with its jaws widely open. But 
at the same instant Walter fired, the white wolf turned 
head over heels, the buffalo dashed on one side towards the 
thicket, and the pack of wolves flew in all directions. 
Walter leapt behind the tree, aimed at a flying, glistening 
black wolf, and as the flame poured out of the barrel, it 
also rolled over on the grass. 

"All respect for your shooting, my young friend," 
cried Warwick, who had ridden into the opening of the 
forest ; " where did you learn that ? the oldest frontier man 
must take off his hat to a sportsman who can fire two 
barrels so quickly." Then he turned to Taylor, and 

said — 

" The Indians will gladly keep aloof from such shots as 
those ; the boy will be a valuable support to you." 

** Indeed, he has been so ofben enough already, for which 
I owe him many thanks. He is a most excellent lad," 
Taylor replied, as he looked down at Walter, who was 
standing over the white wolf, and seeing where he had hit 
it. He smoothed the handsome white skin with his hand, 
and then cried to the negro — 

" I say, Dan, shan't we take the skins ?'* 

" If you wish it, young master, I will strip them off 
in a minute ; but they are summer skins, on which the hair 
is not so good as in winter,'* the negro remarked. 

1 
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*' Oh^ well take them, as we can torn them to some use,** 
said Walter, as he began to reload his rifle. 

" All right," Daniel cried ; he qnickly hobbled his horse, 
lefb it to graze with Walter's, and then set to work skinning 
the wolves. He performed the operation with the utmost 
dezfceriiy and agility, hung the two skins over his saddle, 
leapt on his horse's back, and followed his companions into 
the forest. 

The sun had just set when the riders reached War- 
wick's settlement, where they were received with great 
joy. The two splendid turkeys and the buffalo tongue 
were handed over to the lady of the house, and the two 
wolf-skins were hung up during the night before the fire 
which Walter and Daniel kindled for themselves. On the 
following morning Warwick rode to all the settlers on 
Ohoctaw Eiver, and invited them to help in building 
Taylor's house on Bear Greek. Two days later the latter 
and his femily took leave of the Warwicks, in order to 
reach the terminus of their long journey, in which Warwick 
and some tweniy men accompanied them. Although there 
was no way or track to Bear Greek, they passed without 
any great difficulty through the prairie to the forest, but 
here they were compelled to halt, as the vehicles could not 
go along a buffalo path. A fire was lit under a shady oak 
on the forest skirt, at which Mrs. Taylor was to prepare a 
meal, while the men were engaged in cutting a road with 
their axes. Walter of course was not absent, and swung 
his axe like a man. Warwick was the leader of the party, 
and sought to give the road the direction to a spot on the 
river, where the bank was not very steep and the water 
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shallow. All ihe larger trees were left standing, the road 
being made to wind throngh them, and only the snpling^ 
and boshes were cnt down close to the ground. The work 
went on very rapidly, because Warwick selected the clearest 
spots far the road, as it was of less consequence to choose 
the shortest route, than to make it with the least trouble. 

At the expiration of a few hours the road was completed 
as far as the river, after which the men returned to Mrs. 
Taylor to refresh themselves with dinner. They, however, 
only allowed themselves a short rest, and then hastened back 
to the river to complete their task. The earth on both banks 
was smoothed down, so that tlie waggon could go in and out 
of the stream without any great difficuliy, and then the men 
led the road fiirther through the forest towards the prairie 
on its west side. The sun had not set when they had com- 
pleted their job and returned to the carts, to which the 
Mnnnftlg were quickly put, and set in motion to traverse the 
fivest. Only a good driver like Daniel could have made- 
tfaiB journey, with the long team of three yoke of oxen, as 
the windings of the road between the trees were often very 
dbarp. All went well, however, and the parting light of 
day was stiU pouring from the inflamed evening sky over 
the darkening prairie, when the tmvellers came out of the 
glowing forest, and greeted their new home with rejoicing 
hearts. 

Not jEeut from the spot where the road left the forest was 
the l^ill selected for the settlement, and the party set out 
for it. With a hearty " Thank heaven," Taylor dismounted, 
and "the Almighty be praised ! " said his wife, as he lifted 
her out of the vehiole, and fuU of hope and confidence in 



Il6 The Black Panther; or^ 

tlie fntore, pressed her to his breast. The tent was speedilj 
pitched near the spring, a fire lighted before it, another fire 
was blazing on the top of the monnd, where the men from 
the Choctaw camped, and all the saddle and dranght 
animals were grazing with hobbled feet in the tall, jnicy 
grass which covered the ground near the bivonac. With 
feelings of great delight Mrs. Taylor this CTening set the 
pots, pans, and cans among the glowing embers ; she was 
preparing the first meal in her new longed-for home. 
With fervent thanks to God the Taylors closed their eyes 
late at night, while the Choctawians were lying as care- 
lessly ronnd their fire as if resting in the lap of ciyili- 
zatlon. Walter Arden and Daniel had arranged their beds 
by the tent fire, and Walter was lying on the white wolTs 
skin. The sleepers lay so motionless, that the fires gra- 
dually expired, and there was not a sign of life in the whole 
camp. The horses and oxen had also lain down on the 
grass, to recover from the day's toil, and the rustling of 
the stream alone intermpted the silence that lay over wood 
and field. The moon stood high in the heavens, and the 
close-growing elms cast their black shadows over the care- 
less sleepers. All at once Walter rose, for he fimcied Fluto 
had been growling. He opened his eyes, and convinced 
himself that he was not mistaken, for the dog was sitting 
np, and now growled again, while looking steadfastly in 
the direction of the horses, which were lying at the foot of 
the mound. Walter sat up and looked careftdly at the 
animals ; all at once he ^mcied that he could see a dark ob- 
ject slowly moving through the grass a short distance from 
them. Atone moment he fancied he was mistaken, but then 
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again lie tlionglit lie distinctly saw a movement there. He 
gently nudged Daniel and woke him without making a noise. 
** Daniel, I see something moving in the grass over 
there, behind the horses ; is it some wild beast ?" he whis- 
pered to the negro ; and the latter rose on his arm, and 
gazed for a time fixedly at the indicated spot. Then he said — 
" They are not wild beasts, but wild men — Indians, 
who want to steal our horses. Take up your rifle. We 
will give them a fright." 

" It is much too far though to fire," Walter whispered. 
" But when they get near the horses, it will not be too 
fer. I will tell you when it is time to fire." 

" But my aunt will be alarmed, Dan. I will tell her we 
are going to fire." 

" Make haste then, and do not get up ; crawl on yoxir 
hands and knees to the tent. Tou have not a moment to 
spare ; the fellows are coming up fast," Daniel said, and 
Walter glided through the tall grass to the tent. 

He returned in a few instants, and crept with equal 
caution to Dan's side, who whispered to him — 

"Look there, young gentleman, over the two foals, 
something is moving — ^there must be several Redskins to- 
getlier. You can now see them, as the grass is not so high : 
there are really three or four of them. Fire, for it cannot 
be more than a hundred yards ; but mind not to hit a 
horse. Now give it them." 

The shot was scarcely fired ere six human forms leapt 
out of the grass behind the horses, and fled with the speed 
of a deer over the brilliantly moonlit plain. 

"Send the other bullet after the scoundrels," cried 
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Daniel, and Walter fired again. The Indians, howeyer, 
merely doubled their speed, and soon disappeaztxl in the 
mist. 

The crack of the first shot had aronsed the sleepcvB ; 
all seized their guns, and when the second shot showed 
them where the foe was to be songht, they also recognized 
the fagitive Redskins, and fired a volley at them, although 
they were a long way out of range. 

'' The villnius have at least heard lead whistle, aad will 
not come back in any hnrry : the guns cracked more often 
than they expected," Warwick cried in his passion, and 
added, as he shook his fist at the Indians, '* Wait) my fine 
fellows, you will leave blood yet on Bear Creek." 

Taylor, too, had hurried out of the tent at the first 
shot, and Daniel was obliged to explain the whole afiair to 
him. 

" Let us mount and follow them," several of the men 
exclaimed, but Warwick objected : — 

" We can save the ride. The villains have by this time 
reached the thicket on Plum Stream, where they had their 
horses concealed, and we might look for them for a precious 
long time. They will not return so soon ; twenty bnlkts 
are more than they like." 

Taylor proposed to fetch the horses firom the grass, and 
fasten them close by ; but Warwick assured hiTn that it 
was now unnecessary to take such a precaution. He ad- 
vised going to sleep again, and was the first to stretch 
himself on his saddle-cloth by the freshly-kindled %re. 

The night passed without any disturbance, and dawn 
summoned the men again to work. Mrs. Taylor and Amy 
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quickly made ooffee^ baked cakes, and cooked bacon, the 
breakfast was swallowed, and Warwick led his companions 
down to the stream at the spot where it entered the forest 
again. Here the men began to fell trees, in order to erect 
the honses and fence for the settlers, ont of their trunks, 
A large cypress was also cut down, and pieces two feet 
long sawn out of its trunk, which Daniel dragged to the 
hill with a couple of oxen. These pieces were split into 
thin broad planks, which were to be employed as shingles 
in oovering the houses. So soon as a considerable quantity 
of trees had fallen, Walter also fetched a couple of oxen 
and dragged the logs to the hill, as Daniel was doing. For 
four days all the men laboured indefatigably, and on the 
fifth they had as much wood lying round the mound as was 
required to establish the settlement. They next turned to 
erecting the block-houses ; two trunks twenty feet in length 
were laid on the ground parallel to each other, at a distance 
of fourteen feet, and fiwtened together by two other trunks 
sixteen feet long, on the ends of the first two, so as 
to form a quadrangle. In this way more logs were con- 
tinually laid on each other, until the four walls of a block- 
house twelve feet high were formed. Three of these 
houses were raised side by side and ten feet from each 
other, and all three were covered with one shingle roof^ so 
that the two intervals between the houses were also under 
shelter. After this, doors and windows were sawn in the 
wooden walls, openings were also cut in them where the 
fire-places were to be, and chinmey s were run up from them, 
composed of wood, clay, and stones. The doors and 
shutters were made of split cypress wood and hung on 



120 The Black Panther ; or^ 

hinges, whicli Taylor Had brought with him. When the 
honses were finished on the top of the hill under the shady 
elms, the men began making the palisade fence. A trench 
two feet deep was dug all round, and into this trunks of 
trees were placed close together in an upright position, and 
covered with earth. The wall thus formed was fourteen 
feet high, and all the interstices between the trunks were 
filled up with wood. The entrance of the stocade consisted 
of a strong gate, which could be secured inside with heavy 
chains. In addition, a fence was put up a short distance 
from this palisade, inside which the milch-cows could be 
shut up at night and the calves during the day. This 
completed the works which the Choctaw men had under- 
taken to carry out for their new neighbours, and on Hie 
fourteenth day they took leave of the latter and wished 
them all happiness and prosperity in their new enterprise. 
Warwick promised to deliver the kine Taylor had pur- 
chased almost immediately, as well as the promised maize 
and poultry, and to look in pretty frequently to see how he 
and his were getting on. 

With very sad hearts the Taylors watched the men 
disappear along the newly-cut path through the forest. 
They felt as if they had bidden good-bye to all human 
society, as if they had taken leave of the rest of the world. 
They were alone in a desert, which was only inhabited by 
savage animals and hostile savage men, and an uncomfort- 
able feeling oppressed them at the thought that from the 
West to the Pacific no white man had ever erected his 
cabin before them. The more yearningly, therefore, did 
their hearts turn toward the few settlements on Choctaw 
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Biyer, wliicli were now their only support, the sole link 
between them and civilization. 

For all that, though, Taylor was far from desponding ; 
the thought that he was acting for the benefit of his chil- 
dren steeled his will, and the feeling that he could now be 
active on their behalf gave him courage and confidence in 
his own powers. At the same time he felt supported by 
the lengthened experience, fidelity, and devotion of the 
worthy negro, as well as the assistance of Walter. 

The first foundation of the settlement was laid ; the 
Taylors had a roof and a shelter against a first attack of the 
savages ; the real labour, however, of converting this spot 
into a home must now begin, and the settlers set about this 
heavy task with all their energy. The first thing they 
undertook waa laying out a garden. This was done close 
to the fort on the river bank, so that the spring water, 
which rose inside the palisades, ran through the garden to 
the stream. In' a few days Daniel had fenced in a small 
piece of land for this purpose, and dug it up with the help 
of Taylor and Walter. Beds were at once made, and 
sown with peas, beans, melons and gourds, cabbages and 
turnips, in which job Freddy and Charley lent a hand. 
When it was completed on the fourth day, and they were 
going back to dinner, Warwick drove up in a light cart, 
and brought in it the promised maize, fowls, and a pig^ 
while two of his sons drove up the purchased cattle. The 
delight of the settlers was great, because the reappearance 
of their friends gave them an assurance that they were not 
deserted. The calves were shut up in the enclosure in- 
tended for them, while their mothers were left at liberty. 
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as it was certam that they would retarato their joiuig at 
night. The fowls were left to roam inside the fort, and 
soeme food was given them ; the sow was also kept there, and 
to store the maize Daniel quickly ran np a small honse of 
Hght stems, which he covered with shingles. Warwick 
was greatly surprised when he entered the block-house, 
for in one of the rooms he saw chairs and tables, which 
Walter had made out of empty cases; the openings 
between the trunks were filled up with bits of wood, and 
the walls were hung with large cloths, on one of which 
glistened a looking-glass in a gold frame. On the waH 
opposite the door hung all the fire>arms neatly arranged, 
as well as the saddles and bridles, and everything was neat 
amd clean, and testified to the tidiness and industry of the 
lady of the house. 

The three neighbours were invited to sit at the table, and 
heartily welcomed at the simple repast. 

*'You Europeans at once settle down camfortaUy 
wherever you may go, while we Americans only keep an 
eye on profit, and forget even our comfort and pleasure," 
Warwick said, looking rouiid with a pleasant smile, and 
then fixed his eyes on the handsome weapons on the wall. 

** God bless me, with those you could defend the fort 
against an army," he exclaimed in surprise; "there are no 
less than sixteen guns, and in addition lots of revolvers 
and pistols ; you really have no occasion to be frightened 
about the Indians. When I first came to Choctaw River I 

ft. 

had no weapons beyond a single rifle and a bowie knife. 
For all that, though, I recommend you the utmost caution, 
for the Bedskins are cunning as wolves, and as ferocioiis 
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as the most ssrage brates. Bat Daniel is tolerably well 
acquainted with them, and knows how far thej may be 
tniBted*'' 

" There shall be no want of caution,'' Taylor remarked, 
^ nor of brave opposition, if the Indians force it on us.*' 

'' You would do better by not letting them force yon to 
defend yourselves, for then it might be too late. Lay it 
down as a rule to regard every Indian as a beast of prey, 
and to kill him where and how yon can, for he is nothing 
else, and deserves no other treatment," Warwick said, 
somewhat hotly, as the flush that covered his face showed. 

"That would not be quite right," Taylor objected; 
*^ they are human beings after all, who display hostility to 
us whites because we seize on land which they regard as 
their pro pe rty. I really cannot feel angry with them 
because they will not patiently endure being driven out." 

"Certainly, they are human beings," said Warwick, 
"that cannot be gainsaid; but they are savages, only 
intended for the desert like the wild beasts, and they lose 
their claim to the land wherever civilization makes it 
appearance. The earth was surely not created to remain 
a desert for all time. Why then do not the Bedskins 
settle down and lead a peaceful, honest life P in that case 
no one would expel them from their legal territory. Be- 
lieve me, the first shot is always the best; I have ever 
adhered to that, and could not have hold my own on the 
Choctaw in any other way.'* 

The conversation during dinner constantly turned on 
the savages, it was Warwick's &vourite theme, and with 
a oertain degree of pride he described a number of hostile 
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meetings with the Indians, in which he had been the 
▼ictor. 

Daniel had not sat down at the table, throngh fear of 
offending the kind neighbonrs by his presence. Mrs. 
Taylor, however, sent him his food and coffee by Amy into 
the other house, where he employed an empty chest as a 
table. 

When the snn was beginning to set, Warwick and his 
sons bent their steps homewards with assurances of the 
most neighbourly Mendship, and Taylor hastened to the 
iaaroLf in front of which the kine were waiting to be let in 
to their calves. The former were milked by Mrs. Taylor 
and Amy, and shut up inside the fence, while the calves 
were driven into the grass, to feed there till twilight ; for 
they dared not leave them out at night. The housekeep- 
ing department was greatly enriched by the quantity of 
milk the cows yielded, and Mrs. Taylor managed to make 
use of it in various ways. 

The next job that was undertaken was to make a canoe, 
and for this purpose a mi^ty poplar was felled. A piece 
of the trunk twdve feet in length was planed on the top 
and slightly hoUowed out, after which Daniel kindled a fire 
in it, and kept it in a constant glow. In this way he 
burnt the trunk hollow, so that he had but little more to 
fini^ with the axe and chiseL Then he cut the trunk 
eoct^mally into the shape of a boat, placed a couple of seats 
in it, and it was soon floating lightly on the bright waters 
of tiie Bear Stream. 

At a spot no great distance from the foot of the mound 
ike bank sloped gently down to the river, so that the 
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horses coiild be watered there, and here the canoe was 
fastened by a chain to a tree. While Daniel was complet- 
ing the boat, Walter was performing an equally useful 
operation ; he made a mill wheel and attached it to a 
small raft in such a manner that the strong current must 
turn it. He connected the barrel of the wheel with a large 
iron maize mill, which Taylor had purchased in Baltimore, 
and which produced far more flour than the settlers 
required. They were thus spared the very fatiguing task 
of grinding it daily for the consumption of the family. 

After finishing this job, Walter set about making a 
plough, all the iron work of which they had brought with 
them. Taylor and Daniel, in the meanwhile, set them- 
selves a heavy task in turning a portion of the forest into 
a field. The forest soil can be easily ploughed, and pro- 
duces a splendid crop in the first year, while a field made 
on the prairie does not bear full crops till the third year. 
The larger forest trees were lefb standing, but were barked 
for a breadth of several inches, which must infallibly kill 
them by the next spring. The saplings and bushes were 
cut down and piled up round the large trees, in order to 
bnm them there, so soon as they became dry enough. The 
field was then fenced in, and as by this time Walter had 
finished the plough, the soil was turned up for the first 
time, to lie fallow during the winter and be sown in the 
spring. 

In addition to these chief operations, the settlers carried 
out innumerable smaller ones, which were partly compulsory, 
partly for greater comfort, partly for amusement. Thus, 
ifor instance, Daniel fastened a stout cord across the stream 
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to two young trees. On this cord he bound sereral short 
fishing lines, .so that they hung down in the stream, and a bell 
as well, which was to inform them when a fish was caught 
and tugging at the line. Whenever Mrs. Taylor wished to 
have fish, the hooks were baited with meat, and it was 
never long ere the bell rang, and they put off in the canoe 
to fetch the captured fish. This stream was nLarvellously 
populated; it was all aJive with fish, many of which 
attained a weight of thirty pounds, and it was a wonderM 
sight to watch them in the sunshine displaying all the 
colours of the rainbow. The splendid turtle which lived 
in the stream ofben w^hed as much as fifty pounds. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

XBB BBAB-HWT. — M, "BOLD VSLCft, — OBTTIirO THS BEAB UOIO.— THI 
JAaUAB. — THS TUBKBT THAF. — STEALIVG ▲ OALF. — AUJUI OF 
THB FAXILT. — THI TBAOKXB. — AK SYSiruro IN A BAOKWOOD 



Although Walter toiled indefatigably the whole daj, and 
eagerly seiaed every opportunity to make himself nseftd, 
the hours of dawn and the evening were his own, and he 
employed them in following his &vourite amusement — 
sporting. Daniel was always his companion, when he had 
the time for it, and together they traversed, sometimes the 
Ibresty sometimes the prairie. In these excursions Daniel 
always allowed his young finend the first shot at the game, 
aad only sent a ballet to his help when Walter did not 
kill or else missed« The negro was a wonderfully fine shot, 
and his quickness in using the rifle was equal to that of his 
hawk-like eye. Walter was often so surprised at it that 
he loudly expressed his admiration, which Daniel always 
greeted with a laugh, and said that it was a rominisoenoe 
of his Indian life. One evening, afber the day's work was 
done, they rode out before sunset into the prairie, to try 
and kill a deer. On this day, howevor, they came across 
no game, and hence half angrily turned their horses toward 
the end of the forest at Plum Stream, which Tan for a long 
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distance into the prairie, where its line could be clearly 
marked by very tall poplars and cypresses. 

Twilight was already settling down on the plain when 
they reached the point of the forest, and rode along it for 
the purpose of retnming home. Here the trees stood 
singly, so that they could see some distance through the 
forest, as the ground was merely covered with low grass, 
and only a few bushes grew on it. Daniel was telling liis 
young companion about former hunting adventures, and 
the latter was listening attentively, but for aU that allowed 
his eyes to wander over the forest. Suddenly he stopped 
his horse, and whispered to Daniel — 

" What is that under the oak — don't you see a black 
point P" 

" A bear, I declare : it hasn*t seen us yet. Make haste 
— jump off and stalk it ; the wind is favourable." 

In a second Walter was off his horse's back, and leapt 
in a stooping position from tree to tree. The bear was 
looking for acorns, and standing with its head turned away 
from Walter. The boy rapidly drew nearer, and had got 
within one hundred yards of the bear, when he stepped on 
a dry branch, whose breaking and snapping startled himself. 
He threw himself down; but at the same moment the bear sat 
up on his hind-quarters, and looked toward Walter. The 
latter, however, had already pointed his rifle at it, and 
fired. The bear ran away, and Walter shot the second 
barrel after it, though without checking its flight. 

At this moment Daniel dashed past him on horseback, 
under the trees, toward the dense forest, to cut off the bear's 
retreat in that direction, and Walter's horse galloped afber 
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lim with clatfcering stirraps. In vain did Walter shout to 
lis horse ; it followed its comrade, and the conple soon 
lisappeared from sight, near the edge of the forest. As 
he bear had turned aside on seeing the negro and the 
oose horse, Walter listened to the chase, whose direction 
ras marked by Daniel's whoops, and began to reload his 
ifle, feeling rather annoyed at the thought that his com- 
ade would kill the bear without him. Again Daniers 
rild whoop echoed through the forest, at no great distance. 
TValter looked up and saw the bear running towards him 
nth tremendous leaps under the trees. It was coming 
itraight at the lad, who had just put the bullets in the 
mrrels, and pulled out his ramrod to drive them home. 
Dould he finish loading ere the furious animal reached 
lim ? — that was the question that troubled him. With all 
lis force he drove one bullet down the barrel ; the bear 
ras now only fifty paces off. Then ho drove home the 
lecxmd, threw away the ramrod, and felt for his caps. 
Lt this moment the bear was within twenty yards of 
liniy and uttered a savage roar. Walter cocked both 
larrels, shouldered, and in a second the bear tumbled 
irer. The next moment, however, it rose again on its 
dnd-legs, and stretching out its fore-paws toward its 
xnemy, advanced upon him, gnashing its teeth. Walter 
lid not stir ; he looked firmly along the barrel at the bear's 
lead, fired, and the furious monstrous animal fell dead at 
lis feet. Daniel came galloping up at full speed, and 
ittered aloud shout of delight when he saw the bear topple 
>Ter, for he knew the danger to which his young friend was 
ocposed; but it had been impossible for him to follow 

E 
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Master Brain in a bee line, because the latter had taken 
refoge among a number of rocks, which he had been com- 
pelled to ride round. 

" I congratulate you, young gentleman. This is your 
first bear, and a £B,t feUow he is, weighing at least eight 
hundred pounds," Daniel exclaimed, as he leapt from his 
horse, and tapped Walter on the shoulder. '^ You did that 
deveiiy. I was greatly afiraid lest you might lose your 
hiead, and run for it. The brute would have caught ytm 
up in « lew minutes, eren if you had climbed up a tree. 
TShese black bears climb like cats, while the grey or grizzfy 
liears are unable to climb. But now let us hasten home^ 
for we must fetch the carcase to-night, or else the wcdves 
wmiseatit." 

With these words Daniel took off his jacket, and threw 
it over the game, and Walter followed his example. Then 
the negro fiustened Walter's white pocket-handkerchief to 
a bough, so that it might float over the animal, and they 
galloped across the prairie to the settlement, which they 
reached at dusk. 

The news of their success caused great joy in the fort, 
•for Warwick had told the Taylors of what use a bear was 
in housekeeping at this season. The cart in which Mrs. 
Taylor had made the journey was got ready. Daniel laid 
in a stock of splinters to use as torches, lit several of them, 
and rode in front of the cart, which Walter drove. Across 
the prairie they got on pretty well, although at times a 
fallen mosquito tree or a ditch, formed by the rain torrents, 
stopped them for a short while ; but when they entered the 
forest they met with repeated obstacles, and the old 
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siampB whioh pr oj ected out of the ground, gave the cart 
many an imexpeoted and violent jolt. Daniel, howeyer, 
was too well acquainted with life in the desert not to be 
oertain of his objeet, and he soon shouted merrily, " I con 
MOb jaxa handkerchief fluttering ; I hope the wolves have 
respected it." 

93ie bear lay exactly as they had lofb it. They drove 
the oart close up to it, although the horses at first refbsed 
to go near an animal they feared so much, and then 
axrangementB were made to lift the bear into the cart. By 
the help of ropes and levers the two sportsmen at length 
accomplished this, although with the utmost exertion, and 
then they commenced their return journey. There was 
■omflthing gruesome about this drive, for the night was 
pitciiy dark, aoad the torches only lit the nearest objects ; 
the black smoke of the pine wood formed a cloud round 
the cart in which the dead monster lay, and in all direc- 
ikms the unceasing wbining yells of the wolves could be 
beard. Darnel rode sQently in front. Walter followed in 
«qnal silence, while both hdd their rifles in readiness for 
■mrmftftiwAft xue. At length, however, they could see the 
dark outline of the palisade standing oat against the night 
sky, and Taylor came ouii of the fort with a torch in his 
band. The cart passed triumphantly through the gate, 
where Mrs. Taylor and the children were waiting to have 
a look at the slain animal. The bear was now canted out 
of the cart, and saluted with a general cry of admiration. 
They examined it from all sides, and sportsman Walter 
zeceived immense icvSos. 

^^ But why did you not paunch the animal at the spot 
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where you killed it ? then you would have had a much 
smaller weight to lift into the cart/' Taylor asked, as he 
surveyed the bear's gigantic proportions. 

" Because we should have lost the finest and best fat. 
The fat which lies among the bear's entrails is so delicate 
that it melts between the fingers while still warm, and it 
would have been a pity to lose it, as it furnishes a magnifi- 
cent oil. We will let Master Bruin lie quiet till the morn- 
ing," Daniel said, as he removed the traces from the horses 
and led them to the palisade, where they were tied up with 
the others during the night. 

Soon after the family were assembled, and heartily 
enjoying their supper. 

" Daniel, shortly before you came back, something must 
have happened among the kine; all at once they began 
lowing fearfully, and ran about the enclosure like mad 
things," Taylor remarked to the negro. 

" It may have been a panther, or possibly a jaguar, for 
those gentry will cause us a great deal of trouble. Before 
I let the cows out to-morrow I will look about and convince 
myself what it was ; for we cannot allow such visitors," the 
negro replied. 

At this moment the loud ajigry lowing of the kine 
again became audible, and Daniel leaped up, seized his rifle, 
called Pluto, and hurried to the gate. He opened it 
quickly and stepped out, followed by Walter, through the 
darkness to the cattle pen, in which the cows were dashing 
about foiiously. It was impossible, however, to notice any 
object, hence Daniel and Walter fired off their rifles, 
uttered a loud shrill yell, and set the dog on. Pluto 
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sprang oat barking into the darkness, but rctamed almost 
immediately, and everything became qniet, for the cows 
had grown calm again. 

The night passed without disturbance, and when morn- 
ing broke, Daniel went to the cows, to look after the 
nocturnal visitor. He soon found the track of a large 
jaguar, which had been sneaking round the fence, but had 
not dared to spring among the irate cows. Daniel followed 
the track and found that it came from Plum Creek. To find 
the jaguar's den there, however, without a trained dog was 
impossible, and they must, therefore, content themselves 
with laying watch for it, if it paid another visit to the fort. 

Daniel next set about skinning and cutting up the bear, 
and stretching out the magnificent hide to dry. With the 
greatest surprise the Taylors regarded the back of the 
animal, when stripped, for it wa^ covered with a layer of 
fSstt six inches thick ; the inside of the animal was equally 
ricb in fSstt, and Mrs. Taylor's storeroom received a useful 
addition in the shape of first-rate oil. 

After breakfast Walter and Daniel proceeded to the 
forest behind the newly-cleared field, to carry out a design 
they bad long meditated. They wished to make a trap to 
catch wild turkeys, countless flocks of which haunted this 
forest, because there were numerous pecan-nut trees there, 
whose fruit they are very fond of, while it makes them 
nice and fat. On a clearing in the forest Daniel built a 
hut, by sticking young saplings into the ground in a circle, 
£E»tening their tops together, and then wattling thin staves 
througb them. This but was six feet high, and so close 
that it was hardly possible to thrust one's arm between the 
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saplings. Daniel then began excavating a patk some 
distance oflf, which gradnally became deeper near the hut, 
so that there was a cavity about two feet deep leading into 
it nnder the basket-work, and the path rose again inside. 
The saplings, nnder which this path ran, were ^Eustened 
together by their ends with withies. Daniel then strewed 
maize, which the tnrkeys are very fond of, along this path 
and into the centre of the hnt. If the birds in picking np 
the com follow such a path and enter the hnt nnder the 
wicker work, they never find their way out again, as they 
raise their heads and mn round and round to find a way 
out of the hut, but never dream of stooping and going out 
by the way they came in. 

The job was finished in a few hours, and Daniel hoped 
to have some captives the same evening. Waiter could 
Bearce wait for sunset, when he would return with the 
negro to the trap ; but he worked very busily all day at a 
job which he had undertaken by Daniel's advice. He made 
a long strong ladder, which was intended to reach from 
the steep bank inside the fort to a rock which emerged 
from the stream lower down. It was a precautionaij 
measure on the part of the negro, in the event of the 
savages ever attacking the fort, when the ladder would 
enable its occupants to make their escape. The rock in 
tiie dtream could be easily reached by it, and then they 
could cross in the canoe to the forest on the opposite banky 
through which Daniel had cut a footpath to the waggon 
road. Up to this time, it is true, no Indians had again been 
seen, but Daniel said that was a reason why the family 
must be more on their guard against them. While Walter 
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was busy with the ladder, Taylor and the negro drove long 
iron nails, the heads of which they had tiled off, into the 
top of the palisades, so that if the Indians ever made 
an attack, they would find it more dijfficult to climb oyer 
them. 

In snoh and similar tasks the day was spent, and then 
Walter gladly laid aside his tools, and put on his hqnting 
accoutrements. Full of expectation, he hurried with Daniel 
down the hill and toward the forest whore they had built 
the trap. They walked into the wood, and had not gone 
far when a tremendous rustling and flapping reached their 
ears. 

*' By Jore, there are some inside, don't you hear them 
flapping their wings P'' Walter shouted, and leapt into the 
thicket, Daniel following him at fall speed. 

Thay soon reached the hut, and noticed fiye enormous 
turkeys in it, running about with outstretched necks^ and 
flapping their wings as if they wanted to fly away. 

*' rU show you the way, my beauties,*' Daniel said, as 
he drew his knife, and Walter also ran up to the hut knife 
in hand. They then thrust their arms through the trellis- 
woxky.and cut off the oaptiyes' heads, after which they drew 
them out on to the path and strewed fresh maize. They 
were flna oock-birda of extraordinary size, each of them 
weighing aboye fifteen pounds. Daniel &stened three of 
them by the feet, and threw them oyer his shoulder ; Walter 
did the same with the other two, and off they went home* 
wards^ 

About this time the Taylors were sitting on a bench 
near the gate in the palisades, and resting from their day'a 
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toil. It was one of those gentle, pleasant evenings which 
November frequently oiSers in these southern countries. 
The cooling and invigorating breeze blew over the tall, 
heaving grass of the prairie, out of which the autumn 
flowers raised their rainbow-hued heads; the sun had 
reached the distant flat horizon, and its last beams fell 
on the Bear Creek forest, whose dark green was already 
mingled with gold and crimson, and interwoven with the 
bright red leaves of the creeping plants ; silvery herons 
and pink flamingos were floating over the virgin forest, and 
rising in the departing sunbeams to the crowns of the 
cypresses, which spread their mighiy arms across the im- 
petuous stream, and the whip-poor-will cried its own name 
in a melancholy and plaintive note through the depths of 
the forest. 

Taylor and his wife were sitting in silent admiration 
and holy contemplation of the natural beauty that sur- 
rounded them, and thanking with humble hearts the 
Creator of all this glory for the mercy He had shown them 
in leading them to such a spot. 

" How wondrously all has turned out for the best !" 
Taylor remarked. " Providence evidently sent our excel- 
le^nt Daniel as a friend in need ; what could we have done 
without him! How cleverly he sets about everything, and 
how kindly he instructs Walter. Whatever the two set 
about they succeed in. I wonder whether they can have 
caught any wild turkeys !" 

" Good gracious, look at that animal, it is leaping over 
the fence among the calves," Mrs. Taylor cried at this mo- 
ment in horror, and Taylor rushed, shouting, " a jaguar, a 
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jaguar," into the fort to fetch his rifle. But ere he re- 
turned the savage brute had pulled down one of the calves, 
seized its neck in its tremendous mouth, and bounded with 
it over the fence. In spite of the shrieks and shouts of Mrs. 
Taylor and the children, it did not leave go its prey, but 
fled at long leaps through the grass towards the forest, 
while the calf wm uttering the most heart-breaking sounds. 

Taylor returned with his gun, but only in time to see 
the robber resting for a whQe and then continuing its flight. 
At the same time the kine came rushing up from the prairie 
with a terrific lowing to assist the complaining calf, whose 
lamentations, however, soon ceased, as its murderer dis- 
appeared with it in the forest. 

The Taylors had been obliged to look on sadly at the 
whole scene, unable to do anything to prevent it, and the 
children cried about the loss of the pretty little calf, and 
would not be comforted for a long time. 

'* It Yrill be a lesson to me never again to leave the fort 
without my gun," Taylor said; "how easily the Indians 
could have surprised us here. People grow too easily in- 
different to danger. Go into the house, and I will wait at 
the gate till our two hunters return ; I hope they will not 
be long." 

Dusk soon set in, and ere long the two heavily-laden 
sportsmen came marching up the hill. 

" At last. I have been longing for your return," Taylor 
said to them, and at once told them what had occurred 
during their absence. 

" That is lucky," Daniel remarked ; " it certainly costs 
us a calf, but now the jaguar must die too. It will not 
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devour the whole of the animal to-night, and is safe to 
orane back to it to-morrow; we will wait for it then." 

" Yes, yes, bnt who knows whither it has carried the 
oalf, it ran off with it as easily as it were a hare," Taylor 
olrfected. 

** It may run as far as it likes, but I shall find it ; I was 
once the most renowned tracker among the Indians, and 
they did not give me my name in vain," Daniel said with a 
flashing^lance, as if seized with a sudden enthusiasm. 

" Wmit was your name, then?" Taylor asked. The 
negro, however, evidently regretted what he had said, and 
repMed with some embarrassment — 

" They called me The Tracker." 

With these words he threw the turkeys from his shoul- 
der and dragged them after him towards the fortj saying'— 

"We have brought the mistress five splendid birds; 
our trap proved first-rate." 

•' Why, Walter and Daniel, you are excellent hunters ; 
you bring so much meat into the house that we can scarce 
consume it," Mrs. Taylor said on noticing the five fiskt birds. 
'* I have salted the bear meat, as you advised, Daniel ; but 
now you must make arrangements to smoke it, so that it 
will keep for the winter." 

•* I will do so to-morrow morning, after we have found 
the calf. I will build a sort of smoke-house, so that we 
may always have a stock of dried meat; for we do not 
know whether the Indians may not prevent us some day 
from getting fresh game," the negro replied. 

" Do not frighten me, Daniel. Heaven, I trust, will 
protect us from any such terrible crisis," Mrs. Taylor said; 
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and after begging Walter to hang up the turkeys outside 
the house, she went to get supper ready. 

After the meal, when the fort was closed, the colonists 
sat snugly round the large table, engaged over different 
tasks. Mrs. Taylor and Amy had their needlework before 
them. Taylor and his two sons were husking maize in 
readiness for grinding the next morning. Walter was 
making cartridges with rather smaller bullets than those 
lie usually shot from his rifle, in order to be able to load 
more rapidly in a case of need, and Daniel was at work on 
the horns ot* the buffalo Walter had killed, making him a 
drinking-cup and powder-flask of them, according to pro- 
jnise. He had also retained the bear's two large tusks, out 
of wMch he intended to make a powder-guage and a whistle 
for his young friend. The guardianship of the fort was 
entrusted to Pkito, which duiy he faithfully performed by 
lying in the centre of the enclosure, listening to every 
Boimd oatside of it, or taking a walk along the palisades. 
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CHAPTER rX. 

THB JAGUAB TBAIL. — THE HTSDBSED CALP. — TUBTLE CATCHINa. — A 
PLUMP IN THE WATES. — THB AHBTJSH.— THB JAOTJAB. — THB 
BOTTBN TBBB.— A LTJCKT SHOT.— DBESSING SKINS. — ^PBACJTISING 
WITH THB LASSO.— THB SBUNE. 

The niglit passed quietly, and day had scarce dawned ere 
Daniel awoke his yoting friend, and the couple put on their 
hunting accoutrements in order to go in search of the stolen 
calf. Taylor let them out of the gate, as he always did 
when they went out together. Daniel now followed the 
track of the jaguar, which could he easily seen in the 
trampled grass. Ere long they reached the wood, where a 
few broken plants, or the trodden ground on which the 
beast of prey had placed its paws, must serve as sign. The 
negro did not appear to have the slightest difficulty in 
keeping the track, even when Walter could not distinguish 
a sign of it. Daniel, however, frequently stopped and 
showed his friend the insignificant marks he was follow- 
^ng, and taught him how to notice them. The track ran in 
a tolerably straight line through the bushes, as it seemed, 
toward the spot where the Plum Stream feU into the Bear 
Biver. The jaguar, however, had not deemed it necessary 
to carry its quarry so far, for the two hunters suddenly 
stopped before the lacerated calf, the entire side of which 
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its assassin liad deyonred. The remains lay in a thicker 
formed of thorns, creepers, and tall weeds, and was hidden 
by the foliage of the surrounding trees, whose branches 
bung down to the ground. 

^' This is an awkward place to lie in watch, for we cannot 
think of firing here, and the jaguar wiU perceive us sooner 
than we do him. We must see where he has gone, and 
wait for him on his return," Daniel said, and looked on the 
ground to find the jaguar's track. Suddenly he stopped 
and said — 

'* After filling its stomach, it went away from here yes- 
terday evening, and returned this morning. Probably, we 
have just startled the brute. Here is a track which leads 
to the Plum Stream, and two coming back from it, one of 
which is quite fresh. Now, the jaguar is safe not to come 
during the day, but all the more certainly in the even- 
ing. We will, however, be here soon enough. Let us 
follow this fresh track, till it leads us to an open spot in 
the forest, where we can look about us.'' 

With these words Daniel walked on in a stooping 
posture, and carefully examining the ground, and Walter 
went cautiously after him. After a while the negro halted 
and looked round him on the ground. 

<< Where you are standing the trail is clearly marked 
on the moist ground, but here I miss it," he shouted to 
Walter. *' Do not leave that spot, and I will make a wide 
circuit round you, by which I shall be sure to find the 
continuation of the track." 

He had only gone a short distance to the right of 
Walter, when he cried — 
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^ Gome here, the fellow has passed across this dearing, 
and here he must die too. A more fayourable opportaniiy 
to lay wait for him uiiseen conld not be desired." 

When Walter reached Daniel's side, the latter pointed 
to the ground in &ont of him, and said— 

''Look here, it has recently passed across here, and 
yon shall hide yourself to-night in the bnshes in front of 
that old oak. I will wager ten to one that it comes ba<^ 
this way. We will now hurry back to the calf, however, 
and follow the other trail, so that I may select a Sj^t for 
myself; for it is possible the jagnar might return by that 
route." 

Soon Bicker Daniel followed the other track, which tnznad 
more to the right, with the same certauiiy, and selected on 
it a wide open spot where he would station himself in the 
evening. It was a few hundred yards distant &om the one 
Walter had chosen, and separated from it by an impassablB 
thicket. Afber the hunters had carefully exan^ined the 
spots, they returned home, but in passing took a look at 
their trap. To Walter's great delight there were two 
torkeys in it, which were soon killed and pulled out« 

'' Now, we will dose the tr^, and not open it again 
till we reqxdre game," the negro said, and stopped up the 
entrance with bushes. Then he took some handfrds of 
maize out of his pocket, and strewed them on the path, so 
that tiie birds might grow used to look for food here. 

The hunters returned to the fort with their fresh game, 
rather fatigued, and Mrs. Taylor regaled them with bear's 
paws for breakfast. After a rest, Daniel went with Mr. 
Taylor to build a smoke-house, which was formed of slight 
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faranoheB and ooyerad with shingles, whilo Walter took 
hiB rod to iiy and oatch a turtle. For this purpose four 
large fish-hooks were fastened together back to baok^ so 
that the points stood out on all four sides. When these 
are &stened to the line, a piece of meat is bound a few 
inohes above them, and the whole affair is let down into 
the water. The turtle seises the meat with its two fore- 
paws, with which it holds it tight in order to nibble it. 
If the line is then smartlj pulled up, the hook must oatoh 
in one of the creature's paws, and it is captured. 

No great distanoe from the fort the stream made a very 
sharp bend in the forest, and the stream, which was eztremel j 
powerful, had undermined the bank. The water was yery 
deep, and Walter knew this spot to be a favourite resort 
of turtle : henoe he hurried there and dropped his line in. 
He had not been standing long on the edge of the steep 
bank and watching the movements of the floating cork, 
which the eddj in the bend carried round in a circle, 
when he felt a tug at the line. There was another and 
more violent tug, and then the cork was pulled down. 
Walter at once drew the line up, but soon felt there was a 
very heavy weight attached to it ; it must be a large turtle 
'vriiich was goiog down with the stream, and pulling furiously 
at the line. Walter held his rod with all his might, but 
at the moment he slipped with both feet, and tumbled 
sheer into the water. He sank to the bottom, but rose 
again at once, and instead of reaching the surface, found 
himself bdow the excavated bank amid a myriad of roots, 
which hung down £:om it in the water. Still, he did not * 
lose his presence of mind, but recognized his position at 
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a glance, sank to the bottom again with open eyes and rose 
once more to the surface. With a few powerful strokes he 
reached the opposite low bank, on which he landed, and at 
once looked round for his rod, which he saw floating along 
about one hundred yards down the stream. He ran along 
the sandy bank, plunged into the water again and brought 
his rod ashore. Then he carefully pulled the line in, and 
in spite of the turtle's resistance, managed to land it. It 
weighed nearly forty pounds, and was one of the soft 
shelled ones, which boils to a jelly and is very tasty. He 
bound his line round it and then dragged it behind him 
through the wood to the bank &cing the fort, where he 
shouted to Daniel to fetch him across in the canoe. 
Walter's appearance at first caused his friends alarm ; but 
ihen they had a hearty lau^ at his adventure, in which 
he joined. All, however, rejoiced in anticipation over the 
&mous soup which Mrs. Taylor promised to make of the 
turtle next day. After Walter had changed his dothes, 
he helped in building the smoke-house, till the sun b^an 
to set, and warned Daniel that it was time to go to the 
forest and lay watch for the jaguar. On this day the 
hunters provided themselves with a revolver in addition to 
rifle and knife, and though Taylor was unwilling to let 
Phito leave the fort, he was obliged to give his consent 
for this occasion only. 

The sun was still rather high over the distant 
edge of the prairie when the two sportsmen reached the 
spot in the forest selected for Walter. He arranged him- 
sdf a seat in front of the oak, and put some branches on 
tiie groTBnd before him, so that he might be better con- 
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oealed from tbe jaguar's searching eyes. A root of 
the oak grew some distance out of the ground, and 
formed a cosy seat for Walter, while the trunk served him 
as a support for his back. 

'* Do not make any hurried movement, not even with 
your eyes, for the jaguar is certain to examine the clearing 
before it steps out of the thicket. Keep your eye fixed on 
the point whence the track comes, for it is sure to arrive 
from that direction," Daniel said, when Walter had taken 
his seat, and Pluto was concealed behind the root. " Do 
not be in a hurry, but take plenty of time to fire. If the 
animal stands still, aim at its head ; if it goes on, aim behind 
the shoulder-blade ; and if it should spring at you after you 
have fired, set the dog at it, and then you will find a good 
opportunity to drive a second bullet through its head.. 
Before all, remain calm and cool-blooded. I will now ^o 
to my post, and one of us will be sure to see it ; I hope it 
will be you." 

With these words the negro hurried noiselessly through 
the bushes, and soon disappeared from Walter's sight. 

A solemn silence reigned in the forest, not a breath of 
air blew, the most delicate creepers, which hung down like- 
delicate cobwebs from the highest branches, did not stir,, 
and the slightest sound, such as the fall of a fruit or the- 
hopping of a squirrel, could be heard for a long distance. 
With each moment the scene grow more quiet and solemn, 
for the birds ceased singing, and only a cormorant raised 
its croaking cry at intervals on the river. The last sun- 
beams, which here and there stole through the thick 
foliage, and played with dazzling brilliancy on the trunks 
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of the trees, died away, and the dusk of evenmg quivered 
through the forest with the reflection of the sea of fire on 
the western sky. Walter sat motionless and merely looked 
&om time to time across the clearing, and then fixed his 
eyes again on the spot where the jaguar's track emerged 
&om the thicket. There, the moist ground was covered 
with luroriant plants, whose blood-red flowers gleamed in 
i^e deepest shadow of the evergreens hanging thickly over 
them, and out of their dense masses of leaf hung the snow- 
white feathery two-feet-long blossoms of a variety of the 
magnolia, called " old man's beard." Walter was delighted 
by the play of colour amid the dark verdure ; but suddenly 
one of the white pendant flowers moved, as if the bush on 
which it hung were being shaken by something. With 
compressed breath and firmly-held rifle, Walter gazed at the 
gloom beneath the thickly-leaved branches, and once again 
a white blossom hanging over the foremost bush stirred. 

Every nerve, every muscle in Walter, was drawn tense, 
his eye seemed trying to penetrate the deepest gloom. At 
this moment the blood-red flowers parted, and the gold- 
yellow, black-spotted form of the king of these forests, the 
jagoar, moved noiselessly between them. It stopped, and 
with eyes glistening like live coals surveyed the clearing. 
Walter already had his rifle at his shoulder when the first 
golden gleam was visible among the red bloEsoms, and he 
looked along the barrel at the spotted head of the royal' 
beast. 

At the moment when it stopped, Walter pressed the 
rifle more firmly to his shoulder, kept the sight motionless 
at the animal's head, and fired. The thunder echoed 
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throngh the forest^ and the powder smoke rolled in a thick 
cloud over the clearing, but Walter had noticed that the 
jaguar was hit. 

** Seize him, Pinto I** he ahonted to the dog, and leapt 
throngh the boahee before him, rifle in hand. At thus 
moment he saw the jaguar bounding across the open glade 
toward' the thicket. 

" Seize him, Pluto !" he shouted again to the dog, who 
had already reached the thicket, and was pursuing the 
aguar. Walter, too, leapt into the bushes in great ex- 
citement, and forced his way through them, until a &llen 
tree barred his progress. At the same time he heard on 
the other side of it Pluto's voice, and perceived that he 
was engaged in a desperate battle with the furious foe. 
At one bound he reached the top of the tree for the puiv 
pose of leaping over it ; but the bark gave way under his 
feet^ and he sank up to his chest in the tree, which was as 
rotten as tinder. He saw that the jaguar had his dog 
under it, and tried to get out of the tree to help his faith- 
ful animal, but at this moment the terrible foe noticed him, 
and turned with widely-opened jaws from the dog to him. 
Walter pointed his rifle at it, with the consciousness that 
he would be lost if the bullet missed. The jaguar, however, 
had only taken one forward leap ere Pluto seized, it again, 
and buried his teeth in its hind-quarters. The animal 
darted round with a wUd roar to assail the dog, but at 
this moment Walter fired, and the bullet passed through 
the skull of his savage and dangerous enemy. 

At this moment Daniel tore the bushes asunder, and 
leapt out of them with cooked rifle. The tiger lay clead 
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at bis feety and Pluto was standing over it, and giving vent 
to his fbiy by Bhaking it between bis teeth. 

<' Thank heaven !" the negro said, looking in snrpiise 
£rom the dead jaguar to his yonng friend, who had laid his 
rifle in front of him, and was trying to get ont of the tree. 

'^ In heaven's name, thongh, how did yon get into the 
tree ?" the negro shonted, as he hastened to help Walter 
oat of his prison. 

*' I fell into a trap, Daniel, and had not Pluto, the Mth- 
frd old dog, interfered at the right moment, I should pro- 
bably have &red the same as the calf. The brate leapt 
furionsly at me," Walter replied, langhing, and walked 
gleefdlly np to the jaguar. 

" That's right, Pluto, give it him, my good old fellow ; 
seize him, worry him," he cried, as he stooped down to the 
dog and threw his arms caressingly round him. 

" Friend Pluto, though, has got several unmistakeable 
marks ; look here, he is bleeding terribly from the shoulders 
and the neck too ; the long wound on the shoulder was 
produced by a claw," Daniel remarked. 

" Yes, and the monster would have killed him, had I 
not come up, for he was lying underneath, and defending 
himself as well as he could. When the jaguar noticed me 
in my trap, it left Pluto, and turned on me ; but the good 
dog seized it, and I had the time to fire." 

"And a master shot it was, right through the skull. 
Did you miss it with the first barrel ? for you fired twice." 

" Oh, no ! I must have hit the first time, for it stum- 
bled. Still I did not fire certainly, as I aimed at its head." 

"The rifle shook; here is the bullet hole; it passed; 
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through the neok," Daniel said, as he pulled back Pinto, 
and pointed to the wonnd. 

*' Yes, Daniel, I confess it, my heart beat terriblj, so 
that I could hear it, and I had a dizziness before my eyes. 
The next time, thongh, that I fire at a jaguar I will behave 
better. StiU I was not frightened," Walter said, and turned 
the handsome animal on its stomach, that he might admire 
the arrangement of the black spots on its back. When 
Walter canght hold of it, Pluto at once dashed at the enemy 
again, but his master pulled him back with the words — 

*' Let it alone, it is dead, and you will injure its hand- 
some skin," at the same time he patted the dog, and turned 
to Daniel — *• What will you do with these fangs ?" 

'' Nothing at all, for I intend to preserve the entire 
skull for you ; we will bury it in an ant-hill. The ants 
will gnaw away the flesh very cleanly, then we will lay it 
in the sun to bleach it, and hang it up by a nail over your 
bed. You will often remember your shot with pleasure. 
But now I must really make haste to remove the skin, ere 
it grows too dark." 

With these words the negro leant his rifle against 
a tree, drew his knife, and began to skin the jaguar. 
Walter assisted him, while Daniel showed hirn what to 
do, and cautioned him against cutting the skin. It was 
stripped off up to the head, which was cut from the body, 
and the job was completed by the time that night set in. 
Daniel threw the hide over his shoulder, and took up his 
rifle, while Walter returned to the jaguar, saying — 

" I will take its claws as a reminiscence." He quickly 
out them away from the paws, put them in his game-bag. 
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md fbllawed the negro, who walked snre-fboted throngii the 
darkness to the skirt of the forest. On the road they were 
caught 60 continnally among thorns and brambles, that their 
&oe and hands were bleeding when they reached the prairie. 

"To-morrow I will tan some deer-hides, so that we 
may -make onrselTes leather clothes. We shall look foeaa- 
tifnl objects when we reach home," Daniel said, as iie 
Imrried toward ihe forest, which stood out like a dark 
wall against the star-gemmed sky. 

'^ Here is the robber'^ coat," Walter shonted tzsom- 
phantly, when Taylor opened the gate and let in the two 
fannters. 

" B>eally now," Taylor said, agreeably surprised, " I had 
great doubts whether you would succeed in killing it. 
But come in, Sor the others will like to see it." 

Walter had taken the skin from the negro and piroudly 
carried it into the room, "vdierehe spread it out on the ground. 

" GQiat is an enormous skin, it is over six feet long,** 
Taylor said, as he gaeed a6 it in amazement. 

" And how splondidly it is marked, and how smooth and 
stday the hair is," Mrs. Taylor remarked. 

" He won't fetch any more calves," Walter said, and 
then described the chase. 

" But you exposed yourself to a great danger, Walter 
dear ; how easily the animal might have injured you. You 
must really be more cautious, you are too daring," Mrs. 
JTaylor said, affectionately, as she stroked the boy's long 
tangled curls. 

" It is right to be daring, but the necessary caution and 
reBBckkm should accompany it," Taylor remarked; "if 
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jou had been oantions in getting on the tree yon wonld 
haye been able to gire the jagnar your second bullet nn- 
■een, and yon wonld not have fallen in." 

'* Bnt| dear nncle, who could imagine that the inside of 
the troe wm nothing but powder P" Walter objected, and 
now showed the olaws he had cut off the animal. Then 
Flnto wasoalled in and had his wounds examined, for which 
Hrs. Taylor rewarded him with the remains of a deer*s leg. 

'' But, Walter, what a state you are in ; your coat is 
hanging in rags about yon," Amy said, when he drew near 
the light; "" did the jaguar do that P" 

*' Oh, no, it did not get near me enough for that ; the 
thoms did it, when we came through the wood in the 
darkness," Walter replied, as he walked up to the looking- 
glass, and surveyed the numerous holes in his coat, through 
which his white shirt peeped out. 

" I will tan some deer-hides to-morrow, of which we 
will make dothes, for no other stuff will stand hunting 
excursions. My jacket too has been in the wars this 
time," the negro said, and lefb the room with the words, 
^ I will go and lay the hides of the last two deer in water, 
00 that they may get sofb." 

He soon returned and sat down to supper widi the 
&mily. When the meal was over, each went to work 
again, and Daniel finished the powder-fiask and drinking- 
onp, which he handed to Walter when they rose to go to 
bed. Both horns were very neatly worked, and afforded 
Walter an immensity of pleasure. He heartily thanked 
the kind negro, and only hoped he should find an opportu- 
nity for repaying him. 
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The next morning Daniel fetched the deer-skins from 
the river, and called Walter, that he might show him in 
what way they should be prepared. He had for this 
purpose preserved several deer heads; he also cut the 
jaguar's out of its skin, and took the brains out of all the 
skulls. He mixed them in a vessel with water into a thin 
broth, and after laying the skins on a board, and removing 
with a scraper all the fibres and hair, he rubbed them with 
this solution, folded them several times, and laid heavy 
stones upon them. He treated the jaguar's hide in the same 
way, except that he left the hair on. He left them lying 
thus till the next morning, then washed them clean in the 
river, and hung them up in the shade. Before they were 
quite dry, however, he took them down to rub them dry. 
For this purpose he placed a broad plank in the ground, 
whose projecting end was sharpened and rounded off at 
the sides. On this sharp edge he laid a sldn, and drew it 
over it from one side to the other, employing all his strength 
to stretch the fibres as much as he could. 

The skin was thus rendered very supple and soft, 
especially after Daniel had rubbed it quite dry between his 
hands. The leather was now ready, and as soft and white 
as any tanner could make it. But it had to be smoked, so 
that it might not shrivel up and become hard when wet. 
This Daniel effected by digging a hole two feet deep in the 
ground, the top of which was the size of the skin. He 
then lit a fire in the cavity, threw a quantity of rotten 
wood on it, so that it merely smouldered and produced a 
deal of smoke, and stretched the skin tightly over it, by 
fastening it down with wooden pegs. From time to time 
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he raised the skin, in order to add more wood, and left the 
leather to be smoked in this way for twelve hours, at the 
end of which time it had a beantiful golden-brown colonr, 
and was prevented ftt)m ever growing hard. Mrs. Taylor 
out two jackets ont of the leather, one for Walter and one 
for Daniel, and gave them to Amy to make up. In the same 
way trousers were soon made for the two hunters, so that 
they wonld not be so greatly plagued by the thorns during 
their excursions, and Amy also made suits of the same ma- 
terial for Charley and Freddy. The jaguar skin was Walter's 
delight, it served him henceforth as a saddle-cloth, and af- 
forded him through the short close hair, which distinguishes 
the tiger from the leopard, an equally safe and cool seat. 

Taylor was daily busied in teaching his two boys the 
use of fire-arms ; he made them fire at a mark, and they 
had a shot at any game that came in the vicinity of the 
fort. Both boys soon shot very well, both with the rifle 
and the revolveri and had already killed several head of 
game. ^Walter on the other hand, practised, whenever he 
had the time, the use of the lasso, a rope thirty feet long, 
made out of a buffalo hide, with a noose at one end. 

The act of using the lasso consists in throwing the 
noose over an animal's head fix)m the distance of the rope*s 
leng^. Walter practised on lifeless objects, but at times 
Charles and Fred had to represent the game, and galloping 
after them he frequently succeeded in throwing the noose 
over their heads, which always caused great fun. Clever 
lasso-throwers, however, such as Daniel was, are able to 
catch a flying animal by any foot they please, by throwing 
the noose on the exact spot where the animal is about to 
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ifai £90^ hSoBst winch thej pull the Tope towsrds them, 
snd ihe nooae ti^teos round the foot. Daniel had re- 
ecmd m did lasBO as a pvesent finom Warwksk, bat so soon 
as he had the tone, he intended to kill a few buffaloes and 
make lasBoes for hirnHdf and Walter oat of their hides. 

l%e irorks in and Tonnd the fort w»e fat the preaeoot 
iDGnqdeted; ihe garden siqyplied the most spleaidid vege- 
taUei^ and was adorned with heantifal flowers, which 
Walter and Dan brought home £rom th^ honting ex- 
GonioiiB in the forest and the prairie ; laorel trees, mag- 
jioliaB, nndbeny and phun trees were planted, a dairy was 
Indli over the qsring inside the fiort, and thiddj cohered 
wi^L xeeds, bo that the sanbeams ooold not peneiacate, and 
^ the two foremost ang^ of the finrt towers were boilt of 
pftligsMl<w and provided with loopholes, so as to have the 
entbe &oe of the paliog nnder fire. 

On a cool December morning large herds of bafEidoes 
jdiowed themselves on the prairie, and Daniel proposed to 
hnnt them on horseback, partly for the sake of ^e hides, 
hot also to salt and smoke a stock of meat, as this coold be 
done in the cold season with less risk of it taming bad. 
Walter, who had long wished for a chase of this sort, was 
at once ready ; the horses were saddled, the bridles care- 
&dly examined, a surcingle was fastened over the jaguar 
skin, and the sun had scarce began to diffiise its light over 
ihe prairie ere Ihe hunters led their eager steeds down the 
hill into the tall grass. The Taylors stood at the gate and 
waved their hands to the riders ontil they disappeared 
fipom sight among the isolated groups of trees and shrubs, 
that stood here and there on the prairie like islands. 



A Boy*s Advmturis among the Redskins, 155 

Taylor liad gone to the garden, his wife and dauglitor 
had Fetnmed to their domeetio duties, and the two boys re- 
Bohred to go down to the boat and catch some fish with 
rod and Hne. Pinto aocompanied them, and they had not 
qnite reached the riyer bank, when they suddenly noticed 
on the graas before them an animal of the size of a cat, 
and splendidly striped black and white all along the baok. 
The boys ran towards it, to catch the animal, which, how- 
ever, instead of flying, laid its tail, covered with white hairs 
a foot in length, over its back, and entirely covered itself. 
The boys wanted to take the strange animal home with 
fhem, and called up Pinto, bnt the latter flew at it savagely 
«&d tried to seize it. The animal, however, bit Pluto so 
flhairply on the nose that he sprang back howling ; bat at 
the same time it turned its back towards him, and dis- 
charged a most unpleasantly smelling liquid over him and 
the two lads. A frightful, disgusting stench filled the air, 
bnt asigry Pluto &11 on the beast once more and bit it to 
deaih.« The boys ran away, as they could not endure the 
smell, but Pluto followed them with the creature between 
his teeth, and in this state they all three soon entered 
Mrs. TaylcMr's room, where the dog deposited his victim. 

'^ Ghood gracious, what is this awful smell you have 
Ivought into my room P" Mrs. Taylor exclaimed in horror, 
for ihe atmosphere in the house seemed suddenly poisoned. 

''It is that animal, mother, that smells so," the boys 
cried, as they sprang to the door to get a fresh breath of 
air. 

^ Then, take it out of the house, it is frightful ; enough 
to make a body sick," Mrs. Taylor shrieked, as she and Amy 
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ran ont of the house. Pluto followed them with a very 
melaiicholj look, for he, too, was awftilly sick. 

" It is really too bad, boys, to bring such a smell into 
the house ; take the disgusting creature out directly," Mrs. 
Taylor said in considerable excitement ; but the boys re- 
fused to go into the room, because they felt sick already. 
Mrs. Taylor, upon this, ran up into the turret that looked 
out on the garden, and called to her husband through a 
loophole that he must come up to the fort at once. On 
entering the inclosure he heard with great surprise what 
had occurred, and went into the house, saying laughingly — 

*' You must all be mad !" 

He, however, had scarce passed the doorway ere he 
was driven back by the stench that met him. He ran into 
the room, seized the tongs, caught hold of the disgusting 
anJTnal and dragged it out of the fort down to the river, 
where he threw it in. 

"Well, such a thing as this never happened to me 
before in my whole life," he said on returning to the fort ; 
" how are we to get the smell out of the room ?" 

He seized a spade, ran into the house, and dug up the 
earth at the spot where the beast had lain, for the room was 
not yet boarded over. After throwing the earth into the 
river also, he took several firebrands from the hearth, laid 
them in the middle of the room, and brought in rotten 
wood, so that the room was soon filled with a dense smoke. 

The doors and windows were closed, and when they 
were opened again at the expiration of an hour, and the 
smoke was allowed to escape, the stench left behind it by 
the animal was not nearly so bad. 
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CHAPTER X. 

THI BTTTVALO HUVT.— DAITIBL DT DANOEB.— THI FULG. — ^AKOTHBB 
OHASX.— OABBTIVa HOXl THB HEAT.— XIKIHO ▲ LAB80.— BIS 

Huimva. — ooLLiomia Homr. — thb swabic.— ohbibtmas btxit- 
nra. — thb alabk.— ivdzab sign.— fbeoautiobs. 

While tliis was occurring, the two hunters rode merrily 
through the gay parterres of the prairie, and approached 
a large herd of bu£Palo that were grazing in a hollow. At 
this spot the grass was extraordinarily high, so that the 
backs of the gigantic animals were alone visible, while 
their heads were deeply buried. Daniel, however, had per- 
ceived them a long distance off, and especially selected 
them, because he hoped to be able to approach them un- 
seen, and thus spare the horses the exertion of catching 
them up at a gallop. Other herds, that were grazing to 
the right and left, caught sight of the riders very soon, and 
galloped off in a wild flight. 

*' K there is a good &t bull among them, he will soon 
lag behind the rest of the herd, because he will lose his 
breath, and then I will show you how a buffalo may be 
killed without fire-arms," Daniel said to his young Mend. 
" Bend down over your horse's neck, though, so that we 
may draw as near the herd as we can without being seen ; 
in that way we shall spare our horses." 
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Walter did as Daniel adrised, and ther soon drew yery 
near the cardess bnf&loes, as the wind was Uowing right 
in the fiuxs of the hnnters. 

The prairie at this spot was a rolling one, that is to 
BKjj it rose and sank like wares, and the riders constantly 
tried to remain in the for r o n that led to the smaQ TaUey 
in which the bofifaloes were grazing. They were hardh^ 
fifij yards firom them^ when sereral of the anfmaJs 
niiwd their dark shaggy heads ficom the grass and gaaed 
in surprise at the harsenien. 

" Horrah!'' Daniel now shonted in his powerful Yoioe, and 
" Imrrah r* Walter repeated, at the foil pitdi of his hmgs, 
and bodi gave their horses spnr and bridle. The idiole 
TaOey became alive in an instant, the grass parted and 
heaved all aronnd ; some four hundred boffidoes dashed 
abont in wild confosion, the earth groaned like thunder 
beneath tiieir hoo&, and closely packed together they went 
off at a dmnsy gallop toward the nearest elevatkm. The 
entire herd disappeared in the dense dond of dost floating 
round tiiem, while the horsemen followed at full speed. 
The shonts of the hnnters seemed to nrge the animals to 
a more hnrried flight, and to heighten tiieir alarm, which 
tiiey announced by savage roars. Away theyweni^ np 
bin and down hill, over stony heights, through the tall 
grass in the vaUejs, over fidlen trees, through broad dried- 
np irater-courses, without rest or stopping, like a tornado 
dftghfng along the earth. The herd ran for several nules 
r^;ht i^ainst the wind, which blew in the hunters' &oeB 
the dust raised by their hoo& ; but at length the bnffidoes 
diverged slightly to one side, and their huge bodies with 
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their flying maneB became once more visible. The sight of 
the hunters, howefver, augmented the terror of the bnffaloes, 
their flight became more and more precipitate, but the 
&tter ones began to li^ behind. The mad chase appeared 
speciallj &tigtiing to an old boll ; its flanks were covered 
with a white foam, its fire-red tongue hung panting over 
the long beard on its lower jaw, and it looked sideways at its 
pursuers with its fbrious inflamed red eyes. The herd lefb 
it Airther and further behind, and its exertions to keep up 
were in vain. Its movements became every moment more 
clumsy, its bounds shorter, and it repeatedly shook its 
glistening blacddsh brown mane with a hollow angry roar. 
For all that it continued galloping, and followed fche track 
of its departing companions in the down-trodden grass. 

At this moment Daniel dashed up with hanging reins to 
this bull, he rose in his stirrups, swung the lasso in his right 
hand inawide circle through the air, and hurled thewluzzing 
noose upon the grass in front of the flying animal, which 
placed its left fore-foot in it at the next bound. At the same 
instant Daniel pulled back the lasso, for he had turned his 
horse aside, and the noose was firmly fastened on the 
buffiido's foot. The negro's horse reared tremendously, 
and the buflalo, held back in its flight, fell headforemost on 
the ground, which trembled from the concussion. The 
huge animal lay on its back with outstretched limbs, and 
with lightning speed the negro forced his wildly-excited 
steed to circle round it, and ere the buflalo rose the strong 
leathern rope was wound round its four legs. 

With each circle he made round the animal, he drew its 
limbs more closely together, while the captive fllkd the air 
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with its roars. Foaming with fury, it rolled over and 
over, and tore at the lasso with all its might, while digging 
np the gronnd with its sharp horns. 

"WeVe got him, weVe got him!" Walter shonted 
triumphantly, and nrged his startled horse nearer to the 
giant struggling in its fetters; but Daniel shouted to 
him — 

" Back, back ! take care, the lasso doesn't hold, it \s 
coming undone again." 

At the same time he pulled his own horse back to drag 
the lasso tighter, one end of which was fastened to his 
saddle-bow ; but the buffalo struggled so desperately that 
it suddenly liberated all its legs. Daniel pulled his horse 
on one side in order to gallop off, and hurl the buffalo 
down again by its caught leg ; but the animal had sprung 
up with equal speed, and was now rushing with unchained 
ftuy at its enemy. The grass was here unusually high 
and checked the speed of the horse, while the latter 
cleared a way for the buffalo, which followed with greater 
ease. They dashed on at a tremendous pace, without 
drawing nearer or getting ftirther apart ; but a stumble on 
the part of the horse would have infallibly been ruinous to 
it and its rider. Walter, however, hardly noticed the 
danger in which his i^end was, ere he dug his spurs into 
his horse and galloped up to the right-hand side of the 
buffalo. He pointed his rifle at the shoulder of the 
infuriated animal, and fired both barrels at it. In a second 
it turned on its new foe, but the side leap tightened the lasso 
still fastened round its foot, and the negro's horse once 
more dragged the buffalo to the ground. Daniel was pre- 
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pared for this, and cleverly and rapidly turned his horse 
toward the buffalo, round which he again circled and en- 
tangled it in the lasso. This time he succeeded in binding 
the animal's legs so securely, that all its efforts were in vain, 
and it soon yielded to its fate. Its strength rapidly failed 
it, for Walter's both shots were mortal, and the buffalo 
gradually bled to death. 

" That might have been an ugly affair for us," Daniel 
said, as he leapt from his horse and hobbled its fore-legs. 
"It was a stupid thing to do, as wo could have shot' the 
buffalo with half the trouble ; but I wanted to show you that 
such a huge beast could be killed without fire arms. You 
have really saved my life, for if my horse had trodden on 
the lasso, it must have fallen with me, and it would in all 
probability have been my last buffalo hunt. I tried to 
loosen the lasso from my saddle-bow, but was unable to 
undo the knot. Now, we will put up a flag over the old 
fellow, and ride home for a cart to fetch the meat away : he 
is wonderftilly fat." 

With these words the negro ran to a mosquito-tree 
growing close at hand, cut a long branch &om it with his 
knife, fastened to the end a red silk neckerchief, which he 
had brought for the purpose, and planted the flag over the 
buffalo, so that the strong breeze blew it out. Walter 
had in the meanwhile reloaded his rifle, and the hunters 
once more mounted their horses and galloped back to the 
fort, which they reached before dinner. 

" Hallo ! there has been a skunk here," Daniel cried, 
when they reached the gate, where the still strong effluvium 
of the animal killed by Pluto met them. In the house, too, 

M 
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ife Ind not been entxrelj lemcrred, and Damel infonned 
Ieb fiiends that tlie animal was a skunk, or species of pole- 
cat, wliidi defeods itself against its enemies hj the dis- 
c ha gge of a most offensire finid. 

IHmier was soon oyer, and the li^t cart got readjr to 
bnng home the meat of the slain bnffalo. Walter droye, 
and Daniel followed him on horseback. They soon saw 
ibe Ted flag flnttering in the wind, and aboTe it sereral 
hundred buzzards circling in the air, which dared not 
vent ur e near the red doth. When the hnnters approached 
it, sereral wolres also took to flight, which had collected 
some distance from the buffalo, bat had also been kept 
at baj b^ the fluttering handkerchief 

Daniel fastened his horse to the cart, and then set to 
work, with Walter's help, in taking off the boflalo's splendid 
hide. Then the body was cut np into joints, which were 
placed in the cart. The meat was streaked with yellow Teins 
of fat, and Daniel dedared that he had rarely come across so 
remarkably plnmp a bnflalo. The hnnters had hardly gone 
a hundred yards from the remnants of the aninial left be- 
hind, ere the buzzards came down by hundreds, and settled 
upon them. The return journey was rather slow, owing to 
the tall grass, and not in a straight line for the fort, as 
Walter had to keep in the upper ground, where the grass 
was not so high. They were approaching one of the 
wooded islands that here lay scattered about the prairie, 
when Daniel, who was riding on one side of the cart, sud- 
denly turned his horse toward it, and said to Walter — 

" Stop ! behind that island there are several buffaloes, 
and yon can easiJy get within range of them. I should not 
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like to cat up the noble hide we have in the cart for lassoes, 
as it would be a pity. Shoot one of those buffaloes, so that 
we may have another hide. Quick ! hurry into the clump, 
while I wait with the horses." 

With these words, the negro dismounted, and led his 
horse up to the cart, while Walter sprang from liis seat 
and hurried through the grass to the coppice. The latter 
was composed of splendid oaks, tulip-trees, planes, and 
maples, whose trunks rose out of tliick, richly-foHaged 
bashes, while the entire thicket was only some hundred 
yards in circumference. Walter soon reached the coppice, 
and cautiously glided through its deep shade to the other 
side. Many withered branches lay on the ground, on which 
he carefully avoided treading, lest he should reveal his ap- 
proach to the buffaloes, and the nearer he got to the skirt 
of the wood, the more carefully he set his foot on the 
ground* Soon, however, he reached the trunk of a large 
oak behind the last bushes, and peeped out at the prairie. 
He gave a glad start, for only a few paces from him stood 
five enormous buUs in the tall grass, staring at the 
thicket. They must have heard something which seemed 
to them suspicious, for they did not once turn their eyes 
from the spot where Walter was standing. The latter, 
however, was hidden by the oak, and raised his rifle to his 
shoulder with the utmost caution ; then he slowly bent 
forward, and aimed at one of the huge animals. His close- 
ness to it made him feel uncomfortable, for he seemed so 
small, so insignificant, compared with tliis monster, and he 
thought that one of its footsteps would crush him. This 
feeling was only momentary, and he iirod. The thunder- 
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ing sound of the rifle, and the crash with which the buffaloes 
bnrst into the thicket, confused Walter ; he pressed close 
against the oak trunk, and felt it quiver as the gigantic 
animals shot past it and disappeared in the gloom of the 
wood. He heard their footsteps echo for a long distance, 
but at the same time noticed in the underwood a rustling, 
and dashing, and breaking, which did not move from the 
spot. Walter's heart beat with delight, for this noise 
must be produced by the wounded buffalo. He hastened 
out into the prairie and round the coppice, till he noticed 
Daniel, who was coming toward him with the cart, and 
shouting — 

" Have you shot one ?" 

"How many buffaloes did you see bolting?" Walter 
asked. 

** Four," the negro replied. 

" In that case I have shot one, for there were five of 
them, and I heard it just now rolling about in the wood. 
Shall we go in?" 

" Let me do it, while you remain with the horses ; for a 
wounded buffalo is a dangerous companion." 

Walter now went up to the horses, while Daniel crept 
into the coppice, rifle in hand. In a few moments, how- 
ever, he shouted joyously — 

" It is lying here dead as a door nail, you shot it through 
the heart." 

Directly after the negro came out of the bushes again, 
bound the horses to a tree, and then went with his young 
friend to the slaughtered buffalo, in order to remove its 
skin. In addition to this, the best bits of meat, the tongue, 
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and the marrow-bones were put in the cart, and then the 
hunters proceeded homewards with an ample store of meat. 
The sun was setting as they reached the forfc, whore they 
were heartily welcomed. 

The next morning there was plenty to do in the fort. 
Taylor and his wife and daughter cut up the meat and 
salted it, but they hung a portion of it, cut in thin slices, 
on sticks over a smoky fire, in the sunshine, and it was soon 
dried. Walter and Daniel took the two buffalo hides, and 
removed with scrapers all the fleshy particles still ad- 
hering to them ; then they anointed the handsomest hide 
with the brains of the two buffaloes, and folded it up ready 
for tanning the next day. The other hide, however, Daniel 
laid on a level spot with the hair downwards, and fastened 
it tightly with wooden pegs. Then ho stuck a very sharp 
knife into the middle of it, turned it in a small semicircle, 
so that he could catch hold of the hide, and began cutting 
a strip an inch wide out of it, going round and round till he 
reached the pegs, and thus obtained a strip several hundred 
yards in length. Probably, though, he was not aware that 
this operation was as old as Dido's time. The strip of hide 
was then tied taut between two trees, and the hair shaved 
off with knives. Fred and Charles had to aid the negro in 
this job in addition to Walter, and when it was quite com- 
pleted, heavy logs of wood were suspended from the hide 
rope, so that it might be stretched to its fullest extent. At 
the same time it was kept wet, until Daniel cut it into five 
equal lengths on the next morning, which he rolled up, 
fastened their ends together, and hung from the branch of 
a tree. After this he began plaiting the five strips tightly 
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together, thus producing a rope which was npwards of 
forty feet long. This he once more fastened between two 
trees, rubbed it with bear's grease, and hung heavy weights 
upon it, in order to stretch it, and thus rendered it round 
and thin, as the strands were drawn tightly into each other. 
After the rope had been stretched for several days, and be- 
come perfectly dry, Daniel made a noose at one end and 
the lasso was then perfect. It was very smooth and supple, 
and extraordinarily strong. The other buffalo hide Daniel 
tanned ; it was as soft as a bit of cloth, and made a first- 
rate coverlet for "Walter's bed. 

One morning at breakfast, when Mrs. Taylor put on 
the table the cask of honey "Warwick had given her to 
sweeten the coffee, she said — 

" This is the last of the honey, we must try whether 
we cannot buy some of the Warwicks." 

" Buy honey ?" Daniel said, with a laugh, " that would 
be a pretty thing ; why we live in a country flowing with 
honey. No, Mrs. Taylor, you need not send to Warwick's 
for that, as I will fetch you directly as much as you require ; 
only give me a few jars, and in a couple of hours they shall 
be foil of honey." 

Mrs. Taylor kept Daniel to his word, and affcer break- 
fast he took the three boys with him to a point on the river 
bank where it had a sandy slope. Here he sat down, and 
kept his eyes fixed on the water's edge. In a few minutes 
several bees came flying up, and settled down on the water 
to drink. "When they rose in the air again, Daniel looked 
after them as far as he could see them, then proceeded to 
the spot where he had lost them and stuck a stick in the 
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ground, on wbioh he had fastened a bit of paper smeared 
with honey. In a short time several bees settled on it, and 
soon loaded themselves with the sweet juice. When thej 
flew away, Daniel again followed them with the stick, and 
planted it at the spot where he last saw them. Thus he went 
on for about a quarter of an hour up to the skirt of the 
forest, until the bees, whose number had rapidly increased, 
turned away from the paper to an old piano-tree, which 
stood right at the extremity of the wood. 

<< They live in that tree, I rather think," Daniel said, as 
he walked up to the plane, and examined its branches. 
" Quite right, they are up there," he cried to the boys ; " do 
you see the black mark on that large branch ? those are the 
bees in front of their hive. Walter, light a large fire here, 
while I cHmb up the tree and cut off the branch." 

The negro threw his lasso over one of the branches of 
the mighty tree, so that its two ends hung down, secured 
them round the trunk, and clambered up the rope. After 
this he let down a line, to which the boys fastened his 
wood axe, which he pulled up to him. He then went close 
to the branch, on which the bees were settled, and began 
lopping it off close to the stem. It was no light task, for the 
branch was a good three feet in diameter, and the negro's 
position was awkward, so that he was obliged to rest fre- 
quently ; still, at the end of an hour the branch began to 
sway, and suddenly fell to the ground with a loud crack. 
On falling it broke into several pieces, and the hollow in 
which the honey was, was laid bare. The bees rose like a 
black cloud over their ruined abode, and Daniel shouted to 
the boys to keep dose to the fire till he came down. He 
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slipped down the lasso, huiTied to the fire and seized some 
brands. The boys had to do the same, and they carried 
the smoking logs to the broken branch, not troubling them- 
selves about the bees which swarmed close to it. The 
smoke drove away the angry insects rapidly, and their 
plunderers began cutting the honeycomb out with their 
knives, and placing it in the vessels they had brought with 
them. The honey was as clear as water, and had such a 
splendid, aromatic flavour, that the four bee-hunters made 
a hearty meal of it while at work. They filled four jars 
with it, and returned heavily laden to the fort, where Mrs. 
Taylor was delighted with fche honey. 

" There shall never be any want of honey, for I promise 
to find a hundred hives in a short time," Daniel said, 
pleased at having been useful to his friends again ; " it 
would be a pity, though, if we let the bees escape, for they 
are a healthy young swarm. We will capture them to-night, 
and settle them here at the fort." 

In order to efiect this, a piece of a fallen hollow tree was 
cut ofi" in the forest, and dragged to the fort by the oxen. 
Then it was laid with its lower cavity on a board, while the 
upper one was covered with a plank, and an opening was cut 
in the lower edge. When evening arrived, the bee-hunters 
proceeded once more to the lopped branch, where they 
found the bees collected in a swarm. Daniel shook them 
into a bag, carried them to the fort, and turned them out 
there into the hollow tree, which was then replaced on the 
board. The very next morning the bees began to work in 
making cells in their new home. 

The labour and care of the industrious settlers met with 
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a foil reward; the garden supplied them nninterruptedly 
with an abundance of splendid vegetables and fruit ; the 
melons ripened in spite of the winter season, tlie tooth- 
some pumpkins were harvested, and others grown for the 
sake of their enter shell, which are used for all sorts of 
vessels, and sweet potatoes and earth-nnts grew abun- 
dantly. The kine had also increased in number, the sow 
had brought eight little pigs into the world, and the fowls 
were too numerous to count. The latter were loft entirely 
to themselves ; they roosted during the night on the nearest 
trees, laid their eggs in the bushes, and led their chicklings 
to the fort, where a new brood was always heartily 
welcomed. 

The smoke-house was filled with meat, the casks made 
by Walter and Daniel were full of salted provisions, a largo 
stock of hay was kept in the fort, and a second load of maizo 
had been brought home from the Choctaw River. War- 
wick's people repeatedly visited the Taylors, and all the 
members of the family were delighted at the prosperity of 
the new settlement. Warwick was ever glad of any 
opportunity when he could be useful to Taylor, and on 
every visit brought him some valuable article. Thus, he 
made him a present of a bag of peach, plum, and apricot 
stones to plant, for in that country the finest fruit trees are 
grown from the stones, and generally bear in their fourth 
year. On his last visit he also brought four grown-up 
pups, intended to help in guarding the fort. 

On this occasion, too, he expressed great surprise that 
the Taylors had been so entirely free from the hostilities of 
the Indians, and declared that it was a most remarkable 
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exception. He hoped and wished that this calm might 
not be such a one as generally precedes a heavy storm, and 
adyised nnremitted caution. 

Thus Christmas approached, and Mrs. Taylor could not 
re&ain from making preparations for the festival, as she had 
so often done in dear, never-to-be-forgotten England. There 
was a mighty pudding, and though the roast beef was 
wanting, as it would have been too expensive to kill an ox 
expressly for the purpose, still boiled turkey and buffalo 
tongue offered a very excellent substitute. Besides, the 
whole party were very merry, and that was the chief thing 
after all. In the evening a bowl of whiskey punch was 
made, and all drank vnth thankfrd hearts the health of 
their good friend Daniel. 

Although much was wantiug which in England would 
have aided to heighten the solemnity of the Ghristmaa 
evening, the cheerfulness and happiness of the settlers were 
not the less great, and they indulged vnth glad hearts in 
all the joy which the sacred evening offered them. 

They passed it in careless merriment, and midnight 
warned them that it was time to retire to rest, when the 
dogs outside the fort suddenly set up a tremendous bark- 
ing. They had run out through the small openings left 
purposely for them in the palisades, and at first appeared 
to have an enemy before them close to the fort, but the 
noise gradually retired in the direction of Plum Stream, 
where it finally died out. 

Taylor, Daniel, and the boys had hastily seized their 
weapons, and posted themselves in the yard. They kept 
their eyes fixed on the top of the palisades, to preveat any 



A Boy*s jUventures among the Redskins, 171 

foes from climbing Cfver them, and listened to every sonnd, 
near or remote. Ere long, however, all the dogs retnmed 
to the fort, and thns offered its inhabitants the consoling 
thought that no enemy was any longer near it. Daniel 
earnestly begged his friends to go to bed, while he would 
keep watch during the rest of the night, but Walter could 
not be induced to leave him. 

The Taylors thanked him for all his kindness and care, 
and then sought their beds in a tranquil frame of mind, 
while Daniel sent the four dogs given by Warwick out- 
side the fort, but kept Pluto by his side. Then he seated 
himself with Walter on the bench in front of the house, 
whence he could survey the palisades, and told his young 
friend of the many sang^uinary quarrels in which he had 
been engaged, while living with the Indians. The night 
passed without any disturbance, and when day broke and 
Taylor came out of the house, the negro went out of the 
fort with Walter, in order to convince himself of the cause 
of the noctnmal uproar. He looked about in the dewy 
grass at the foot of the mound, and soon perceived on the 
trodden down and broken blades the track of the dogs 
where they had followed their enemy. He could not 
distinguish the trail of that enemy in the grass, but he 
followed it as &r as the wood on the Plum Stream. 
There it ran round the wood till it turned into it at the 
first buffalo path. Here Daniel stopped, gave Walter his 
rifle to carry, and went down on his knees to examine the 
dusty ground. He had crawled but a short distance along 
ity when he called Walter to him, and showed him the 
scarcely visible imprint of a human foot in the light dust* 



172 The Black Panther ; or^ 

" The J were Waco or Tonkoway Indians, that can be 
easily distinguished by the sharpness of the thick hard 
soles of their mocassins," he said. " These two tribes are 
what are called Foot Indians, and are the only ones in- 
habiting these southern regions, while all the other tribes 
are Horse Indians, or such as make their hunting and war 
excursions on horseback, and always take large bands of 
those animals about with them on their journey. The Horse 
Indians are on the move all the year round ; they live 
exclusively by the chase, go in spring far north after the 
countless buffalo herds into the great prairies, and return 
in autumn to the south, where the pasturage is always 
green. The Foot Indians, on the other hand, never leave 
these parts, and creep like snakes about the forests and 
thickets, because they live in an eternal feud with the 
Horse Indians, by whom they are as hated and pursued as 
by the white borderers. They are all supplied with fire- 
arms, while the other savages in these regions have none, 
and ; hence they are far more dangerous than the latter. 
We must now be on our guard, for this will certainly not 
be the last visit they pay us." 

The negro then showed his companion the trail farther 
along the path, for the purpose of teaching him to detect 
it, and they returned to the fort, in order to take some 
precautionary measures against such nocturnal and un- 
invited guests. 

On arriving there, Daniel made out of the iron bands 
with which Taylor's chests had been fastened down, two 
receptacles in the shape of baskets, intended to be filled 
with pine chips, and illumine the neighbourhood of the 
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fort rapidlj at night. He then erected at each of the front 
angles of the palisades a post, to tlie end of which he 
fastened a pnlley. Throngh the latter ho passed an iron 
chain, to the end of which one of the baskets was Imng, 
so that it could be hoisted and swung several feet above the 
palisades. In this way the negro intended to light up the 
neighbourhood of the fort, in the event of any night sur- 
prise, so that the enemy might be seen through the loop- 
holes and shot down. The arrangement was extremely 
simple, and very soon finished, and an ample stock of pine 
chips was prepared. 

This new reminder of the danger in wliich the Taylors 
lived, had freshened up their apprehension ; they saw the 
evening approach with terror, and started at the slightest 
bark of the dogs. The horses were fetched from the pas- 
ture at sunset, watered and brought into the fort, and the 
gates were at once closed and the four dogs turned out. 
The fowling-pieces were all loaded with slugs for the 
defence of the blockhouse, and all the other guns were 
kept in readiness for immediate ujse. 
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CHAPTEE XI. 

THE HfXnSTDATIOH. — KILLnrG AK ALMGATOE. — THB BEAVEB DAM. — 
HABITS OP THE BBATEE. — THE AMBFSH. — THB INDIAlfS* ATTACK.— 
WALTEB*S ESCAPE. — SHOOTTETa THE WACOS. — THE ENEMY'S SPOILS. 

Sevebal weeks passed wifchoiit anything furtlier being 
seen of the Indians, and the alarm of the settlers gradually 
disappeared through growing accustomed to the danger. 
The time had arrived to sow the maize, in which operation 
Taylor and Walter in turn assisted the negro, but one of 
ihem always remained at the fort. 

While the field was being again ploughed and then 
sown, the dogs had to guard it, for which purpose Daniel 
fastened them up on all four sides of it. 

This job too was performed without any interruption, 
and in a few weeks the maize showed itself above the 
ground in fresh green rows. The joy of the colonists at 
the brilliant prospects of their first crop was great, and it 
was with regret that, by Daniel's advice, they pulled up 
the many superfluous shoots, although the negro explained 
to them that the maize would grow much better with 
a smaller quantity. In this task Fred and Charles 
helped, as they also did in piling up the earth round the 
plants. 

The field could be seen from the mound, and so soon 
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as the fort was opened at daybreak, its inhabitants took 
a delighted look at the bright green patch which the 
maize displayed. Hence my readers can imagine the 
alarm of the settlers on coming out of the fort one morn- 
ing, and perceiving that the field as well as the entire plain 
from the base of the hill to the bend of the Plum Stream, 
was converted into a lake. Walter was the first to notice 
the inundation, and at his summons all hurried out to be 
equally sadly surprised. 

"That is water from the Plum Stream, as the 
Bear Biver is not swollen," Daniel said, as he looked 
thoughtftilly at the cahn expanse of water, which spread 
for nearly half a mile up to the wood. " The flowing of 
the stream into Bear Biver is certainly checked, and hence 
the water has found a side track. But how can it have 
happened P" 

**^ Can the Indians have played us a trick, in order to 
destroy our crops?" Taylor remarked. 

" No," Daniel replied, decidedly. " From Indians we 
haye only to expect concealed or open attacks on our per- 
sons, and they will kill us, if it be in their power ; but they 
will not dream of doing us an injury. Why do they not 
kill our cows, which ofben stray so far on the prairie as to 
get out of sight ? If they could have made the water so 
deep that it would drown us, or if they could deprive 
us of it during a siege, so that we must perish of thirst, 
they would do it ; but they would not think of performing 
so tough a job as damming the Plum Stream, unless it 
endangered our lives. There is some other reason, be it 
what it will. We will soon find out, however. Take your 
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weapons, young gentleman, and we will proceed at once 
to the Plum Stream." 

With, this the negro and "Walter ran into the fort, 
fetched their rifles, and ran along the garden fence to the 
bank of Bear River, which was higher than the prairie and 
still free from water. They followed the bank into the forest, 
and could only advance with great difl&culty, for the road 
was thickly covered with thorns and bushes. Still, they 
forced their way, and here and there found the water risen. 
They soon passed the inundated field and approached the 
mouth of Plum Stream, but did not hear the usual 
sound with which it poured its waters into Bear Creek. 
Here the ground of the forest was also dry, and when they 
reached the bank of Plum Stream, they found its bed 
nearly free from water, and only a pool here and there full. 

" As I supposed, the stream is dammed up, but further 
on," Daniel said, looking down from the bank; "I am 
really curious to know how it happened. I cannot imagine 
that the Indians have done ifc. Come, we will go up the 
stream in order to solve the riddle." 

The negro in front, and Walter following him, had only 
gone a short distance, when Daniel stopped, and pointed 
down to the bed of the stream, saying — 

" We will put an end to that gentleman's fun. Look 
at that monstrous alligator peeping out of the pond, which 
is too shallow for it. Hold my rifle while I cut off its 
head." 

Daniel handed Walter his gun, drew his axe out of his 
belt, and actively sprang down from the bank. He had 
drawn near the pond where the alligator lay, ere the latter 
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noticed the negro, when it opened its terrible jaws and 
swam toward him. The movements of this odious, danger- 
ous animal are fortunately as clumsy and slow as those of 
a tortoise, and neither man nor animal has anything to 
apprehend from it, so long as its presence is known. But 
when lying motionless, it resembles an old rotten log of 
wood, and watches till a living being carelessly approaches 
it, whom it at once seizes with its fearful teeth, from which 
no liberation is possible. 

" Wait, you monster, you shan't do any more mischief," 
Daniel shouted to the savage brute, which was crawling 
toward him, snapping its jaws and lashing its tail. 

The negro had approached within a foot of it, and 
swung his heavy axe over its head. The alligator rose on it* 
fore-legs, as high as it could, and held up its widely-opened 
mouth, as if it wanted to seize the axe; but the heavy 
mass of steel whirred through the air, and was buried in 
the monster's skull. Daniel leapt back, but was obliged to 
leave go of the axo, for the alligator snapped at him 
furiously, and pursued him, in spite of the fissure in its 
head. 

" Throw me down your axe, young gentleman, for I do 
not care to get too near the fiend," the negro shouted to 
his companion, and caught the axe which the latter threw 
to him. 

The alligator was striking furiously around it with head 
and tail, while the long axe-handle stood up out of its 
skull ; but Daniel took advantage of a moment when he 
could approach the brute sideways, and cut its head from 
the body with one stroke. 
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" 'Hiere> jom cruel, wicked brute, it*s all up now with 
your miirdering, so giye me my axe back," Daniel said, 
^ }» polled the implement out of the dead aUigator, and 
teaped on the bank again. 

He then hastened with Walter further up the stream, 
and thej had gone about a thousand yards, when they 
noticed in front of them a wall of fallen trees, branches, 
and brushwood, which lay in wild confusion, but seemed 
closely bound together. At the same time they saw that 
the water held back by this dam had overflowed the bank 
on either side. 

" Ah, ah ! so it is you, is it, who have played ns this 
trick ? Well, you must pay for it with your skins," the 
negro cried with a loud laugh, and then turned to his 
astonished companion, "Who do you think made this 
dam?" 

"Who else but the Indians ; it was a terribly stiff job," 
Walter replied, and looked with adnuration at the trunks, 
several feet in thickness, that were piled up one on the 
other. 

" No, no, young gentleman, they are other carpenters ; 
they are beavers." 

"Beavers! is it possible that beavers have gnawn 
through these trees ?" 

" Of course ; just look at the stumps that stand out of 
the water ; you can easily notice the bites. But now, 
quick, let us make a hole in the dam, so that we may 
get the water off the field. It lies higher than the prairie, 
and will soon be drained dry. Oh, how glad they will be at 
the fort when they see the maize again, to which the short 
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inimdation will do a deal of good. Bnt tako care, when 
the water once has an outlet it will dash through it with 
tremendous force, for it is at least fifbeen feet deep on the 
other side of the dam." 

Upwards of a dozen large and small trees had been 
dropped into the stream from both banks to form the dam, 
and they lay so close together that the water here was not 
more than thirty feet wide. The spaces between these 
trunks were so closely filled with branches, brushwood, 
bushes, and mud, that not a drop of water could penetrate. 

Walter and Daniel clambered on to the dam, in order to 
let the water out, but the negro cried to his companion — 

" Just look at the nibbled ends of these trunks and 
branches ; do not they seem exactly as if they had been cut 
with a sharp chisel ? And now look at the heap of splinters 
lying all about ; we might fancy ourselves in a carpenter's 
shop. Those two aspens have been deeply gnawn all round ; 
but the rising water disturbed the beavers in their work, 
or they would have had them both down by this time. 
How cleverly the animals have arranged these thou- 
sands of stakes between the trees under our feet, so as 
to render the dam water-tight, and give firmness to the 
mud." 

While the negro was talking to Walter, he pulled out 
of the centre of the dam, sticks, branches, and bushes, and 
threw them behind him into the empty bed of the stream, 
while Walter followed his example. They soon made large 
orifices in several parts of the dam, but still it let no water 
iJffough, because its front . side was covered with a thick 
layer of mud. Daniel, however, now pulled several bushes 
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out of this ; the water burst through the mud, and the 
stream shot with such a force between the trees into the 
empty bed behind the dam, that within a few minutes, 
brushwood, sticks, and branches were all carried off on the 
wildly-foaming waves toward Bear Creek. 

Daniel and Walter had hurried to one end of the dam, 
for the tremendous current even carried away the heavy 
trees, and hurled them wildly in the air. 

" Sit down by my side on this trunk, young gentleman; 
in a shorfc time we shall see the river banks again free from, 
water, and then we will try to get on ; it is rather higher 
than the forest, and much higher than the prairie. I 
should like to have a look at the beaver-houses, and form 
a guess at the number of the animals : it must be a large 
colony, or else they could not have formed this dam. 
Three or four beavers always gnaw at a tree simultaneously 
and perform the task with extraordinary speed, as they, 
only choose soft wood. When the tree is down, the whole 
of the colony, which often consists of a hundred head, fall 
upon it, and each beaver attacks a branch. When they 
want to make a dam, they fell the trees very cleverly, so 
that they may fall across the stream ; and they carry the 
gnawn-off branches in their teeth between the trees, as well 
as thinner boughs and bushes, and then bring up the mud 
on their broad flat hairless tails, to fill up all the openings 
with it. 

" The stream, stopped in its course, rapidly rises, and 
overflows on both sides, after which the beavers build their 
houses on open spots in the deep water. They make them 
of logs two to three feot long, which they lay in a circle 
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on tbe bottom, building upwards, and filling up the gaps so 
thoroughly, that they form a stout thick wall, which they 
construct some three or four feet above the level of the 
water, and finish off in the shape of a dome. The building 
looks like a bee-hive, but has no visible entrance, for that 
is at the bottom of the stream. The interior is formed 
into two compartments generally, one of which is above 
the water, with an entrance through the flooring. 

" This upper room, which is never touched by the 
water, the beavers line with moss, and keep their young 
*in it. In the north, where the winters are cold, they carry 
a large store of boughs into the lower room, whose bark 
supplies them with food during that season, when the 
water is frozen over, and they are unable to get to land to 
bite off fresh twigs; for the beaver lives exclusively on 
bark, and not on fish, as has been so frequently, though 
erroneously, believed. 

" No strange beaver is ever admitted into a colony — it 
must either go away, or is bitten to death. If the colony 
grow too numerous, it divides into two or more parties, and 
each seeks a new habitation. They also leave a settlement 
fio soon as sofb wood becomes scarce in the neighbourhood 
of the water. The beavers often make long journeys and 
march for miles over hills and through valleys in search of 
a new home." 

" They must be strange creatures ; can't we get hold 
of one of them?" Walter said, after this lesson from the 
negro. 

** One of them ? No, we will catch the whole party, 
and not one of them shall escape. I will ride down to 
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Choctaw Biver, and borrow from the settlers there all the 
traps they possess. We must, however, shoot one male 
beaver before we can catch the rest; for we must take 
firom him the castoreum, in order to lead his comrades 
into the trap by means of it. It is an oily fluid contained 
in two glands." 

While the two hunters were conversing in this wise, 
the water dashed and foamed with wild impetuosity through 
the opened dam, and sank rapidly above it. In a few 
hours the banks of the stream became once more visible^ 
and now that the water from the praiiie no longer poured 
over them, the speed of the current was considerably re- 
duced. 

" Our field must now be entirely free from water, for it 
lies quite as high as this bank," Daniel said as he rose. 
" But now come, we will try whether we can get up the 
stream." 

With these words he sprang off the tree on to the 
bank, and Walter followed him. The ground was re- 
markably soft and slippery, which made it difficult walking. 
But the hunters pushed on boldly in spite of that, although 
they now and then sank in up to the knees, or had to 
wade through a pool of water. The farther they got 
through the bushes, creepers, and thorns, the clearer the 
forest grew, and they had reached a rather large glade in 
it, through which the stream wound, when Daniel stopped 
and pointed to a tall heap of brushwood rounded at the 
top, which rose some ten feet out of the stream. 

" That is one of the beaver-houses ; it looks like a 
gigantic porcupine. Its inhabitants will be in a great 
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fitew by this time, as the water has fallen so greatly. I 
am conyiQoed that they have all gone to the dam, in 
order to repair it ; but they will be greatly surprised on 
seeing the large hole in it. You can see from this house 
why the beavers formed the dam. They have raised the 
water to such a height that their abode stands in a lake, 
and is quite inaccessible to their enemies. Now, the 
bank is scarce ten yards from it, and a jaguar, panther, or 
bear could easily scent the animals in their house, and 
surprise them there, for the heap of brushwood can be 
easily pxdled down. Although the old beavers would run 
no risk, as they would only have to spring out of the 
lower room into the water, and thus escape the enemy, 
their young would fall victims to them, and hence they 
set the whole surrounding land under water. Now I will 
make you a proposal, young gentleman. I believe that 
this is a very favourable moment to shoot a beaver, be- 
cause they are swinmiing about, owing to the shallowness 
of the water, and will show themselves on the surface, 
which they generally do only at night." 

" Tell me what I am to do," said Walter. 

" You can sit here, while I go higher up the stream, and 
watch another beaver-house. We shall not be expected 
back at the fort, as our friends will see by the sinking of 
the water that we are at work. Hide yourself in the 
bushes round that poplar, for you can look over the water 
from there. If a beaver shows itself on the surface, you 
must shoot it through the head, and at once jump into the 
stream to seize it, before the current carries it off. If you 
do not hit it in the head, it will escape you. The water 
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here is not deep. Be very cautious, and do not stir, for 
the beaver is one of the most cunning of animals, and do 
not lose your patience, for we may reckon on remaining 
here till nightfall. If it should last so long, and you 
cannot see to shoot, come up the bank to me, then we will 
walk to the end of the water, still standing on the prairie, 
and go home through the dry grass." 

After Daniel had wished his comrade success, he hur- 
ried along the bank, and found at no great distance a 
number of beaver-houses rising out of the stream, as well 
as several others built in hollows in the forest, and sur* 
rounded by a very shallow pool. Ho knew, however, that 
the latter were already deserted by their inhabitants, and 
hence did not waste time in examining them. As he did 
not wish to remain near Walter, and spoil his sport by 
firing, he walked further up the stream, and reached a spot 
where the water had not risen over the banks, and the 
forest on either side of it only consisted of tall trees and a 
few bushes. It was the same spot where Walter had 
shot the bear on that evening. Here Daniel found another 
beaver-house in the stream, whose banks were very far 
apart, and formed a sort of small lake. The negro selected 
an elevated spot, whence he could watch the whole surface 
of the water, and shoot with certainty as far as the beaver- 
houso. 

An old maple stood here, against whose trunk he sat 
down, after sticking some bushes in the ground before 
him, to hide himself from the beavers. It was the after- 
noon by this time, and the sun was beginning to cast its 
beams obliquely through the forest. 
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Eyeiything wab quiet, there was not the slightebt stir 
either in the foliage or on the unrippled water, and the 
golden band which the sunshine throw across the pond was 
only rippled at times by a rising fish. Hours passed away 
without a beaver revealing its presence, although the ne- 
gro's sharp eyes constantly watched the water. The sha- 
dows of the trees grew longer and darker over the ground, 
and here and there between the trunks antelopes and doer 
were visible, walking confidently to the stream in order 
to quench their thirst in its cool waters. Daniel watched 
them as they played together, rubbed their horns against 
the trees, or sought tbo most toothsome plants in the 
grass ; but suddenly several of them started, as if alarmed 
by something, and held up their heads to listen. 

Daniel looked quickly round him in the forest, so far as 
he could see, but noticed nothing that could cause this 
sudden attention on the part of the animals. " It was 
probably some large bird of prey that startled them," 
Daniel thought, and looked again at the beaver-house ; at 
this moment he saw a movement in the water no great 
distance from it, a dark spot appeared on the surface and 
moved rapidly toward the bank. It was a beaver, which 
was parting the water with its nose as it swam along, and 
left two long lines at an acute angle behind it on the 
smooth surface. 

Daniel cautiously raised his rifle to his shoulder and 
aimed at the head of the approaching animal, until it was 
only a few yards from land when he fired. The beaver 
turned over in the water and dashed it up ; but the negro 
bad already placed his rifle against a tree, and, with ono 
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bound, reached his dying quarry. He seized the beaver 
by iihe tail, and swam back with it ashore in a few 
Beconds. 

Here he shook the water off him, hung on his bnllet 
bag, and loaded the empty barrel again. He had hardly 
completed this and stooped down to seat himself against the 
tree, and wait for Walter, when a bullet entered the tree 
(dose to Darnel's head. 

The negro bounded from the monnd down to a 
colossal feUen cypress, which lay scarce twenty yards fipom 
hrm, and threw himself on the grass behind it. Daniers 
sharp, practised eye had, however, recognized the marks- 
znan at the first look ronnd as an Indian, who was peeping 
ont behind an oak, and concealed himself again directly he 
had fired. This oak was lower down the stream, about 
one hundred yards from the bank, and Daniel's first 
thought was directed to Walter, who must soon arrive in 
that direction. He thrust his aze into the belt, and was 
on the point of at once attacking the Indian ere the latter 
could load his rifle again, for he knew that the savages 
never carried double barrels ; but before doing so he raised 
his head above the trunk of the tree. At the same instant 
two shots were fired from other trees, and a bullet passed 
through his hat. The negro had also seen the two Indians 
who fired. 

He was undecided whether to dash forward to com- 
mence the action in the open, and thus try to reach Walter ; 
but at this moment the thought struck him that a larger 
number of savages might possibly be concealed in the 
viciniiy, and that he should lead them right on to his com- . 
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panion by flying. The tree behind which he lay had been 
levelled by a storm and torn ont of the ground by the 
roots, whioh rose to a height of six feet above the 
earth, and hung down deep into the hole which they had 
left in the ground. Djoiiel now leapt into this hollow, 
becanse he was hidden from the Indians by the roots, and 
could still see through them ; only his head emerged above 
the hole, and he was enabled to look for the Indians all 
aroujid ; but although he tried his utmost, he could see 
nothing of them. He constantly watched the three trees 
from which the shots had come, and hold his double 
barrelled rifle in readiness for immediate use. 

The last sunbeams had departed, and evening was 
spreading its dusk through the forest, while the negro's 
anxiety about his companion increased with each minute, 
and at length became a fearful agony. 

Walter must soon come up the bank, the savages 
would notice him as he carelessly walked along, a con- 
siderable distance off, and then he would be surely lost 1 
A deadly fear now urged the negro to leave his hole, so 
that Walter might be warned by the repeated firing of 
the danger that impended over him; but at this moment 
he saw the savage who had first fired at him spring with 
lightning speed from behind the oak to another nearer the 
stream. He did this so rapidly that Daniel could not 
follow him with his rifle between the roots through which 
he was looking, and at the same moment his eye was 
attracted by two other Indians, also standing behind 
trees, and whom he had not seen before. 

There were five of them then, and their purpose was 
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to sxiiTOtind him, for two of them now sprang from the 
other side nearer to the water. The savage who first 
changed his station was now exactly in the direction 
whence Walter must come, and Daniel gazed over him at 
the small elevation which ^ rosQ behind him. At this 
moment his comrade's hat appeared above the hill, and, 
directly after, his form np to the chest. 

" Indians ! back, fly !" the negro yelled to his yonng 
fiiend with all the strength of his lungs, and springing out 
of the hole to the side of the cypress, he waved his hat to 
him. At the same minute the two Indians at his side 
fired, though without hittingDaniel, who at once leaped on 
the tree and shot one of these two savages through the head, 
ere he could regain his hiding-place. With a hideous 
war-yell, the negro then rushed out toward the Indian 
who stood behind the oak, betwixt him and Walter ; but 
the savage pointed his rifle at him, and in all probability 
would have settled Daniel, had not Walter fired at the 
instant, and the Indian dropped with a shriek. 

" Hurrah !" Walter shouted, so that it echoed far through 
the forest, and ran toward his friend, and " Hurrah !" 
yelled Daniel, as he turned to the other three Indians, who 
had taken to flight, and were darting between the trees like 
stags. 

" Stop, you must remain here !" the negro shouted to 
the last of the flying savages, and quietly raised his rifle to 
his shoulder ; " you are a Waco — a snake — and have pro- 
bably heard ere now of the Black Panther !" 

The fire flashed from Daniel's rifle, and though the 
Indian dodged wonderfully in his flight, the bullet reached 
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him, and ho turned over twice — thrice — four times ere ho 
fell dead. 

Walter had employed the momont in reloading his 
empiy barrel, but Daniel interrupted him by hastily seiz- 
ing his hand and pressing it to his lips, as he ex* 
claimed — 

" A gracious God has saved us, young gentleman ; let 
us praise and thank Him for it !*' 

Trembling with joy, he again pressed Walter's hand to 
his mouth, and then said — 

" I have once more to thank you for my life. The Bed- 
skin had aimed carefully and well. I already felt the bullet 
in me ; but you made sparks, and indeed aimed better than 
he did." 

" And you saved my life as well, Daniel, for had you 
not made the signal to me at the exposure of your own 
life, I should have known nothing of the Indians till I felt 
their bullets. You have done as much for me, and even 
more, than I did for you; for no rifle was pointed at 
me. 

"We have fought well for all that; the three fiends 
appear to me to be all dead : they are Wacos, the worst 
and most dangerous Indians of all. Wo will take their 
weapons and ornaments as a reminiscence, and then hurry 
home, for they will feel alarmed about us in the fort," 
Daniel said, as he drove the bullets down his rifle, and put 
on fresh caps. 

The companions went first to the Indian last shot, and 
found him lying dead on his face. The bullet had passed 
through the back of his head. 
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" It was a long shot, and so I aimed rather high, but I 
kept the straight line. It was not the worst shot I ever 
fired," the negro said as he removed from the corpse the 
bnllet-poxieh, tomahawk, and ornaments, which consisted 
of brass bracelets, ear-rings, and a necklace of wampnm. 
Then he seized his rifle, and said — 

" Look, the sconndrel did not once fire at us, as his gun 
is still loaded." 

" But why did you call out to him that he must have 
heard of the Black Panther?** Walter asked, as he looked 
at the dead man. 

" Oh, yes, that is a way of speaking among the Indians," 
Daniel answered with evident embarrassment, and walked 
ahead of his companion to the man who fell first, whose 
forehead was pierced by a bullet. They took off* his wea- 
pons and ornaments also. They found the savage shot by 
"Walter quite dead, the bullet having passed through his 
spine. Walter took his weapons, while Daniel loaded 
himself with his ornaments, and then both returned to the 
beaver, from which Daniel cut the glands containing the 
castoreum. After doing this he fastened a bush to its tail, 
and threw it into the water, where the bush floated, for it 
was too late to remove the skin, which, however, Daniel 
intended to fetch on the next day. Darkness had quite 
set in when the two hunters reached the prairie, but the 
new moon was standing in the heavens, and its pale light 
was sufficient to facilitate their progress. They reached 
the fort greatly exhausted, and were announced to the 
inhabitants, while still a long way off, by the barking of 
the dogs. 
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When they reached the gate, Taylor had already opened 
it, and greeted them with a '* Thank goodness.'' 

" Bnt where have you been so long ? We were really 
alarmed about you," he said, as they passed through the 
gate. '^ The water has disappeared from the field, by the 
way. What was the cause of the inundation ?" 

'^ A beaver colony had built a dam in Plum Stream^ 
which we have destroyed," Daniel replied. 

'' But what rifles and other articles are those you have P" 
Taylor asked in surprise, as the light of the candle, with 
which Mrs. Taylor appeared in the doorway, fell on the two 
hunters. 

" We received them as a present from three Waco In- 
dians, though against their will," Daniel remarked, and 
added with a laugh, . '^ No, we inherited them from 
them.'* 

" Good heavens ! surely^ you have not been fighting 
with the Indians," Mrs. Taylor said in terror. 

" And famously fought, too," the negro answered as he 
hung the rifles 'On the wall, and laid down the rest of the 
plunder. " We had five of them against us two, and shot 
three ; the other two may tell that to their comrades as a 
warning." 

The occurrences were now narrated, partly by Daniel, 
partly by Walter, during which many an " Oh !" and 
" Ah !" escaped from Mrs. Taylor and Amy's lips. 

" The Almighty watched over you," Taylor said, when 
the story was ended, and Mrs. Taylor wiped away un- 
seen the tears of silent gratitude which had filled her 
eyes. 
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" I trust that the inimdatioii will do no injury to our 
maize," the former remarked, after the affair with the 
Indians had been discussed for a long while. 

" On the contrary, it will shoot up all the stronger, 
for the water has only refreshed it," the negro replied. 
"That reminds me — to-morrow evening, after we have 
closed the fort, I will bring up the canoe to the rock at the 
back of the hill, and come in by the ladder. Our boat 
might be easily stolen or destroyed by the Indians, and, 
besides, we should have it to hand, were we ever obliged to 
fly, which may heaven prevent." 

On the following morning, when Mrs. Taylor called 
them to breakfast, the negro had already ridden out, and 
fetched the beaver. After removing the magnificent skin, 
and cleaning the carcase, he handed it over to the lady of the 
house as a capital dish, and recommended the tail to her 
notice as a special dainty. Mrs. Taylor had some hesita- 
tion about cooking it, and declared that it looked exactly 
like a large rat ; but on Daniel's assurance and Walter's 
persuasion, she promised to get it ready for dinner. 

The negro took the castoreum out of the glands, put it 
in a small vial with a little spirit, and carefully corked the 
bottle. After breakfast he mounted his horse to ride to 
Choctaw River, and borrow beaver traps from the settlers 
there. Walter would gladly have accompanied him, but 
when Mrs. Taylor asked him imploringly — 

" Must you ride with Daniel ?" 

He at once gave up the design, and replied — 

" Oh, no, it is not necessary. Daniel will be able to 
bring the traps by himself." 
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He employed the day in sowing some beds in the garden 
with vegetables for his annt, and making the frame-work 
of an arbonr for Amy, ronnd which he planted beantifhUy- 
flowering llianas, which he had bronght from the forest for 
the express purpose. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

BBATEB TSAFPIVa. — THE 8HB BEAB A2n> THB CTBS. — BSIGtHT FBOS- 
FBOTS. — ^DBBB HTTimNa. — OHABED BY A GBIZZLT.— WATTEB's 
8ELF-8A0BI7ICE. — XTF A TBBB. — ^A DESFEBATB EiraAaEMENT. — 
JOLLOWISa THE HOBSE's TBAIL. 

Before sunset Daniel retnmed mth eight beaver traps 
suspended from his saddle. The Choctaw settlers had 
most readily lent them, because the beaver had quite dis- 
appeared from among themselves. The news of Daniel 
and Walter's victory over the Waco Indians was received 
with great joy at the settlement, and the Warwlcks were 
most pleased of all, because, as the old gentleman said, 
the Redskins had received a good lesson, and would not 
return in a hurry. The negro at once repaired and put all 
the traps in order, in order to begin the chase on the fol- 
lowing morning. After the horses had been watered and 
brought into their night quarters, Daniel paddled the canoe 
to the rock, went into the fort up the ladder, and then 
drew the latter up after him. 

The next day was terribly long both for Walter and 
Fred, and Charles as well, for Daniel did not intend to 
ride to Plum Stream to set the traps till the evening, and 
had promised to take the two younger boys with him. At 
length the negro saddled his horse, Walter followed his 
ezample, and the two foals were got ready for Charles and 
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Fred. The four riders divided the trape among them» and 
then rode off merrily, while Taylor closed the gate. It had 
been arranged that a few shots from the fort should serre 
as a summons for their immediate return, if necessary, ftr 
the wind blew towards Plum Stream, so that a shot would 
be certainly heard. 

The riders soon reached the stream, but the dead In- 
dians had disappeared. The horses were hastily fastened 
to trees, after which Daniel began setting the traps. He 
sunk them into the water near the bank, at spots where it 
was not more than half a foot deep. Then he out a thin 
(qprig, dipped one end of it in the castoreum, and thrust 
the other end into the bank, in such a manner that the 
moistened point emerged from the water just over the trap. 
Daniel had &8tened a cord to each trap, with a bush at the 
eod of it, which he laid on the bank. If during the night 
a beayer came to the surface and scented the castoreum, the 
latter would attract it, it would swim over the trap, tread 
upon it and be caught by the leg. Within half an hour 
all the traps were set at a distance of fifty yards aparivand 
the sportsmen went home, feeling very curious as to the 
nunsbw of beayers they might catch. They reached the 
fort shortly before sunset, and while engaged in varioos 
occupations round the large table^ nothing was talked 
about that evening but the beavers, whose skins were so 
valuable. 

Daniel prophesied that there would be a beaver in every 
trap, and that the whole colony would be captured within 
a week. 

Day had scarce dawned cre^ the four were again 
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mounted, and galloping towards Pltun Stream. On reach- 
ing it, the boys did not even take the time to fasten up 
their horses, but begged Daniel to do it, while they has- 
tened to the first trap and at once missed the bush from 
the bank. It was floating on the water not far from the 
beaver-house, and hence the trap must have been dragged 
thither by the captive. Daniel came up with a long pole, 
to the end of which he had fastened a wooden hook, and 
with it drew the bush towards him. The latter was then 
pulled on land, and when the trap followed the rope, there 
was really a dead beaver in it. It had been caught by ar 
fore-leg, had dived with the trap, and had violently at- 
tacked it, for its bites were visible on the iron, and the 
points of its teeth were broken off. The heavy iron had 
kept it down, and drowned it, for the beaver can go with- 
out air only for a certain time. The delight of the boys 
was unbounded, and they ran in the greatest excitement to 
the second trap, which they also found carried off. In this 
one, however, there was not a beaver, but an otter, for these 
n.Tn'nin1g are also attracted by castoreum. 

Thus they went from one trap to the other, and, as the 
negro had predicted, there was a beaver in every one of 
them. Seven of these valuable animals, whose skins are 
equally well covered with hair at all seasons, and one otter 
were the rich booty of the past night, and the traps were 
again set with renewed hopes. 

The next night produced only four beavers, and Daniel 
and Walter, who this time had ridden out alone to examine 
the traps, chose other spots for them, so that the last was 
in the vicinity of the destroyed dam. When they rode 
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oat again on the next morning to see what they had 
caught, they separated ere they reached Plum Stream; 
Walter took the straight line to the dam, and the negro 
rode np to the small lake, which the stream formed above. 
Walter entered the forest by an old, rarely used buffalo 
path, which seemed t-o lead to the beaver-dam, but 
"was greatly overgrown with bushes and thorns, so that 
the young sportsman had great difficulty in forcing his 
way through. The path, however, soon became clearer, 
and the horse advanced rapidly, until the rider checked 
it, as an old fallen pine tree completely blocked the 
road. 

The distance to it was not more than ten yards, and 
Walter looked to the right and lefb, to see on which side he 
could most easily ride round the tree. At this moment a 
large mass of bushes and dry leaves rose on the other side 
of the tree, there was a rustling and crashing, and the 
head of an enormous black bear suddenly appeared in the 
midst of the dark, tangled heap. On noticing the move- 
ment behind the tree Walter had raised his rifle and 
pointed at it, and he had hardly noticed the monster's 
head ere he fired. With the crack of the rifle the whole 
upheaved mass sank, and Walter turned his horse round 
and galloped along the path toward the prairie, as fast as 
its windings allowed him. He listened and listened, but 
no suspicious sound reached his ear; still he would not 
venture to ride back into the forest without Daniel. 

He had not waited long, however, ere the negro's loud 
voice shouted his name from the wood, and he replied with 
all his might. In a few minutes Daniel came out of the 



tgS The Black Panther ; dr, 

tiiicket on foot, and breatiilesslj cried out to his young 
ftaend-— 

^ Thftuk goodness, my alarm wa.s unfounded. When I 
heaxd your shot, I thought of the detested Wacos, and I 
was afraid lest they had fired at you. I left my horse 
behind, as I could not bring it through the thicket, and I 
raally arrived here quicker than I thought possible. What 
did you fire at ?" 

" A very large bear ; it got up before me from under a 
fiJlen tree, and when I saw its head I pulled the trigger ; 
then I bolted, and haven't heard anything farther from the 
animal," Walter replied. 

" Well, I do not think it will have much more to say for 
its^; you probably aroused it from its winter sleep, and 
if fcm had not wounded it mortally, it would soon have 
been fifter you. We will go and look for it*— follow me." 

With tiiese words Daniel cocked his rifie, and walked 
n^idly along the buffalo path through the thicket, eiit- 
ting away with his bowie-knife the creepers, so as to 
give Walter a free passage. 

*' l^ere is the tree, Daniel ; look out !" Walter shoated, 
laid also got )n& rifle ready to fire ; but the negro said 
laughingly to him— 

" You have given Master Bruin too strong a sleeping 
draught for him to come out of his hole again. Do you 
stay iliere, while I creep round the tree and look for the 
entrance." 

Daniel leapt into the thicket and soon re-appeared 
some distance off, in front of the tree. 

'^ There seems to be a hple under the tree, covered over 
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yin&i fir-bra&ohes,^ he ahoiited to bis companion, and then 
ihren a log of irood at tiie trnnk with the words, ** Halloa, 
my fine Mlow, will you be good enough to get up." 

'^ There is really something moving under the bnurii- 
wood/' he exclaimed ehortly after, and raised his rifle -, 
after a pause of asudoas watching, he said, however^— 

^ Do you know what I think P You have shot an old 
she bear, and her cubs are running about among the 
leaves. We win make sure." 

The negro walked close up to the tree, and peeped 
through the bnndties with his rifle held out before him. 

^ It is exactly as I told you ; here is the old lady's 
hind paw poking out ; she is lying on her baok, and two wee 
bears are sitting on her. We will catch them alivi^ as 
Ihey will give you any amount of amusement." 

While Daniel was saying this, he rested his rifle against 
a tree, and bent down over the hole, from which he took two 
little bears, no larger i^ban rabbits. Walter had leapt from 
his horse and hurried to Daniel, when he laughed heartily 
on seeing the little creai;ures, which took his finger in their 
mouths and socked it. His companion removed the bushes 
and leaves, and the whole of the she-bear was visible. 
Walter was obliged to help him in removing it from l^e 
hole, a task which demanded all their strength. 

It was an enormous animal, weighing at least seven 
hundred pounds. Walter's ballet had entered its skull 
from behind. Daniel then went down alone to the stream, 
in order to examine the traps, while Walter remained with 
the cubs to keep them from running away. At the end of 
an hour the negro returned to his comrade, leading his. 
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horse, from whose saddle-bow four beavers buiig, 
These were laid by the side of the bear, a cloth was spread 
oyer them to keep wild beasts aloof, and the hnnters 
mounted their horses, each taking a cub in his arms. 
They thns reached the fort, where the little orphans caused 
great fun, and excited both Mrd. Taylor and Amy's com- 
passion by their familiarity and humorous ways. Daniel 
soon put the horses in the light cart, and drove with 
Walter to the forest to fetch home the booty. On reaching 
the skirt of the wood, he took out one of the horses, led it 
up to the bear, and made it drag the latter out into the 
prairie. With a great effort the heavy animal was at 
length loaded. Daniel fetched the beavers, and in half an 
hour they reached the fort safe and sound. Mrs. Taylor 
was very glad to liave the valuable bear's grease ; the meat 
was salted and smoked, and the huge skin was dried to 
serve as a carpet under the table in the keeping-room. 

As Daniel had foreboded, the entire beaver colony was 
captured within a fortnight. Four and thirty beavers were 
killed, and not a trail of such an animal was to be found. 
The value of the cleaned and dried skins amounted to two 
himdred dollars, which Warwick paid Taylor for them, 
in the hope of making a little profit for himself, in selling 
them to a peltry dealer. 

The inundation had evidently done the maize field good, 
for the plants shot up remarkably strong. The delight of 
the settlers at this glorious prospect for their first harvest 
was indescribable, for it freed them from any anxiety about 
food for the future. Between the ridges of maize, the 
colonists had sown sweet potatoes, beans, pumpkins, and 
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melons, so that the crop promised to be abnndaiit and 
yaried. 

" I only wish we oonld give the poor people at home 
our. superabundance of provisions," Taylor said, one even- 
ing, when they were all seated round the table. " In Eng- 
land the weather at this time is probably wretched in the 
extreme, while we, on the contrary, daily fetch fresh vege- 
tables from the garden, and the trees and shrubs which 
lost their last year's foliage only a few weeks ago, are 
already putting forth young buds. And what an abun- 
dance of game we have found here ! We can see, almost 
daily, hundreds of deer and antelopes grazing on the 
prairie before us, beside the thousands of buffaloes which 
frequently cover the country, far as eye can reach." 

"You musn't forget the bears," Mrs. Taylor inter- 
rupted him, " for they are the most valuable article in my 
housekeeping." 

" And yet the bears have decreased in numbers here, 
compared with the time when no settler lived on the 
Choctaw," Daniel remarked " I often hunted here with 
the Indians among whom I lived, and can remember 
very well that we shot a dozen heavy bears in one day 
on this river, and hence it derives its name. We also came 
across a grizzly bear once ; the frightful animal killed 
one of our young warriors, whose horse it caught up 
though it was going at a racing pace, pulled him down 
from it, and tore him in pieces." 

" That is fearful ; but there are no animals of that sort 
here now, I hope ?" Mrs. Taylor said in horror. 

" Even at that time they were strangers in this flat 
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ooaniry. Their home is in tihe mountains situated 
farther west, whence they come down in the winter, 
when food grows scarce there, to the low lands, and at such 
tunes they will prowl about the forest on Bed River, and 
even oome as far as here. The settlers, however, make 
every effort to get hold of tiiem, for there is nothing more 
dangerous for themselves and their herds. A grizzly bear 
will take a two-year-old filly in its arms and carry it off; 
it can catch up any horse too in the end, for its strength 
holds out longer than that of any other animal. I have 
heiped to kill a grizzly whi<^ weighed close on two 
i&oiusand pounds. May heaven ke^ them &om us, or it 
woald be bad for our oatde." 

'^ Why, a griasdy must be a thorough monst^^" Taylor 
tismarked, *' and it would be almost impossible to escape 
from one." 

"Unless you can get up a tree. Luckily, the grizzly 
bear cannot dimb," Daniel replied. 

" Will a bullet pierce its hide ?" Walter asked. 

^' Certainly ; but twenty bullets are of)ien required to 
kill it^ unless one accidentally hits tiie right spot^" the 
neegro answered. 

"Well, that spot may be hit," Walter remarked, 
laughingly. 

" Walter, Walter, you are really growing too daring. 
May heaven guard you from ever coming across such a 
fearM animal !" Mrs. Taylor said with great anxiety. 

" The safest shot is at its head — ^that is, when it is not 
far off, otherwise you must aim just behind the shoulder- 
blade and very low down, as the bear's heart is in the chest 



A Bafs Advmhtfts iitiung the Redskins. a03 

eanty/' Danid agMn said, and then added consolingly, 
^ weifcali, kow6T«r, never have snch a visitor here, for the 
grizzly bear is rarely seen in the vicinity of settlements." 

Astiie maize now demanded the entire attention of the 
GokmistB, they employed the time in killing some more 
trees rotmd the field, and lopping the bashes, so that thiQr 
might enlarge it in the ooming autnmn. They also felled 
othw trees, and cut them into logs twelve feet in length, 
which they intended to employ in extending the fence. 
This was the reason why for a whole week not one of 
them went out hxmtmg, and no f^sh game was pat on the 
table* Mrs. Taylor remarked one evening at supper that 
she would like a joint of firesh meat, and Walter readily 
ofSared to ride out the next morning and shoot a deer. 
IVed and Charles begged to be allowed to accompany him, 
to which Taylor consented, on condition that they did not 
go fBX firom the fort. 

The two younger lads were by this time good riders, as 
they practised almost daily in taking the horses to water ; 
and very frequently in the evening, when the kine did not 
return home betimes, tibey would ride out into the prairie 
and drive them, whioh gave occasion for many a wild 
chase. Taylor had procured from Warwick two Mexican 
saddles for his boys, the seat on which is much safer and 
more secure, because they have a high saddle-bow and a 
very raised back. The boys were also excellent shots, 
though not sudi practised sportsmen as Walter, for Taylor 
was too timid to let them ride any distance alone. On the 
following morning they were to have their first hunt on 
horseback, and Walter was to guide and look after them. 
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so that no accjident happened ; for Daniel was very busy in 
the field, and the three boys conld easily bring down a 
deer in the vicinity of the fort. 

Fred and Charles conld hardly wait for daybreak, and 
when its first gleam appeared it found them employed in 
preparing for the chase. They were equipped precisely 
like Walter, except that they had no revolvers, a brace of 
which Walter buckled round him on this day, and no 
beautiful jaguar hide fastened over their saddle. 

The two cart-horses were saddled for them after break- 
fast — Taylor himself examined their bridles ; and when he 
helped his two sons to mount, he again recommended the 
utmost caution, and said to Walter — 

" You will be sure and take care of them ; but promise 
me one thing — ^not to hunt any buffaloes. Do you hear, my 
boy?" 

" Certainly not, uncle ; we shall shoot a deer, and come 
back directly," Walter repHed in his honest, true-hearted 
way. 

"Well, then, be off," Taylor said, while his wife walked 
up to Walter's horse, and said, as she squeezed his hand — 

"Walter, take care of my children, and come back 



soon." 



" The dry grass is too tall, young master, for you to 
be able to ride up close to the game," the negro shouted to 
Walter. " You had better stop your horses, hobble them, 
and stalk the deer on foot. You can let Fred and Charles 
have the first shot to-day, and give them a helping hand 
if they require it." 

Walter promised the negro to follow his instructions. 
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and the boys merrily trotted down the hill into the tall 
grass. It came np to the girfchs, and was withered, while 
the young stalks were already a foot high among it, and 
formed a f5re8h green carpet on the ground. Walter pro- 
ceeded in the direction of the wood on Plum Stream, be- 
cause he had always seen the most game there. On the 
road deer continually leapt up from the tall grass, and fled 
before the approaching riders, but Walter tried in vain to 
notice any game grazing in the distance, which they could 
stalk. 

They had reached the extremity of the forest, which 
only consisted of a few lofty trees, and Walter checked his 
horse to look whether there was a deer under them. After 
surveying the forest for some time in vain through his 
pocket- telescope, he said to his companions — 

" It is strange that there are no deer here to-day, for I 
have hardly ever been here without seeing several. It is so 
easy to keep up to them from tree to tree. It's of no use, 
we must ride out into the prairie to those islands of trees, 
which rise above the grass like a blue mist. Let us ride 
on, for we are safe to find game soon." 

With these words Walter guided his horse from the 
end of the forest westward into the prairie, and Fred 
and Charles rode on either side of him. They had been 
carefully looking about for game for nearly a quarter of 
an hour, when Walter perceived a herd of large deer 
a long way ahead, tranquilly grazing and playing to- 
gether. 

" There is a herd over there, look, where the two mos- 
quito trees grow out of the grass." 
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^' Yes, yes, I see them/' hia two compamons said simiil- 
taneonsily. 

^' It is a long way off, but we can ride mnch nearer to 
them. They are heavy deer, I can see their antlers from 
here. Bend down oyer yonr horses' necks, so that yonr 
Hack hats may not betray us," Walter said, as he hastily 
bent down himself. 

They rode slowly forward, and the outline of the deer 
beoame with each moment more distinct. 

<< There are more ahead," Walter began again after a 
while. 

'^Had we not better dismount?" Fred asked in his 
eagerness. 

* " No, not yet ; I will tell you when it is time. Ee^ 
down over your horses' necks," Walter replied, as he looked 
along his horse's head at the game. Suddenly the cream- 
colour started and bounded forward, while throvnng up its 
head with a snort, and looking back. Walter at once did 
the same. 

*^ Gk>od gracious ! what is that coming toward us from 
the forest ? Look at it — ^it is a bear, but not a black one — 
it is a grizzly !" Walter cried, holding ia his horse violently, 
while the cart-horses also attempted to bolt. 

** Oh, Walter, what shall we do ? It will catch us up. 
Let us g^op back to the fort," Frederick said in terror, 
and Charley stammered, "Oh, Walter, dear Walter, do 
help us !" 

" It has cut off our return to the fort. But keep calm, 
it oannot catch us up, for our horses are too good. Give 
your horses the bridle, and f(dlQW me> but do not urge them 
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too mxtcli, and sit firm in the saddle. There is ao oanstt 
for alarm, for the grisatf shwa't catch w^** Walter cried, 
and loosened the bridle of his horse, which galloped through 
the tall dry grass, closely followed by the colts. The aniTnab 
had evidently recognized the terrible enemy, in spite of the 
great distance ; for in their mad flight they tamed theiv 
heads first to the right and then to the lefb, to look back 
at the bear, which was dashing through the grass with 
enormous bounds, and kept on quite as £euit as them- 
selyes. 

« We are leaving it behind P^ Walter now cried to his 
brothers, in order to calm them, although a glance at the 
bear convinced him that it was as dose to them as at the 
first moment of flight. He held back his horse with might 
and main, as it seamed to him that the others could not 
keep up with him. 

" Now give them the reins and urge them on^ we shall 
soon be in safety,'^ Walter shouted, as he looked round at 
his brothers and at the same time east a glance at the teK> 
ful animal, which constantly kept up with them. 

The cart-horses could go no faster, as Waltw clearly saw, 
and he knew that his horse would have borne him away firom 
them with ease ; but he held it in^ so that he was only 
twenty yards ahead of his companions^ On they galloped 
without a check, up hiU and down hill, but the distance 
between them and the pursuing mosnstear was not in the 
slightest degree reduced. Mile after mile was left behind ; 
the horses were covered with perspiration"— white patches of 
foam flew from their bits, and they panted heavily through 
their widely-expanded blood-red aoBtrila. Walter incea- 
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santlj cheered his brothers, and they urged on their horses 
with spur and whip ; but their speed began to decrease, 
and the bear was drawing nearer. The wooded oasis now 
rose quite distinctly in front of the fngitives, and Walter 
guided his horse thither. He did not yet know in what 
"way the thick coppice wonld help them ; but if there was a 
chance of salvation, it was to be sought there. They drew 
nearer and nearer to the wood, and nearer and nearer came 
the furious foe. They were still one hundred yards from 
the chapparal, when Walter checked his horse, so that his 
brothers came up to his side. 

" Now we are saved," he shouted to them ; '* so soon as 
we have passed this coppice, do you both go round it to 
the left, so that the bear cannot see you, and I will remain a 
little behind, till it is close to me, and then make my horse 
gallop off to the right. The bear will follow me, but I 
shall soon be out of its sight, and then I will come home. 
You hurry on as quick as you can from the wood to the fort, 
and tell them that the bear could not catch us, but that I 
shall not be home till lafce." 

The wood was reached. Walter stopped behind his 
brothers, and cried to them — 

" Forward — gallop round the wood, and then home. I 
shall soon be after you." 

As he said this, he pulled his horse, which reared frun- 
tically, for the bear was racing up, and was now scarce a hun- 
dred yards off. Walter looked at it, but did not tremble, 
for at the same moment his brothers disappeared round 
the wood. He then gave his horse the reins once more, 
and galloped out into the prairie to the right of the coppice. 
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He still kept his eye fixed on the monster, however, to see 
whether it wonld follow him. 

A cry of " Thank heaven !" escaped from Walter's lips 
when he saw the bear come after him, and he then shouted 
to the cream-colour to do its best. The brave beast scarce 
felt the bridle free, scarce heard its master's encouraging 
cry, ere it flew away, as if its hoofs spumed the ground, 
and the bear was lefl far behind. 

" Thank heaven !" Walter said once more, on perceiving 
that his enemy could not follow him so rapidly, and he 
repeated it on looking back to the thicket, and seeing his 
brothers galloping on a long way on the other side of it. 

" Now, then, you shan't catch me, you ugly brute," 
Walter thought, and patted his horse's moist neck. The 
bear was soon lefb some thousand yards behind by the deter- 
mined lad, and he began to breathe more freely. He now 
allowed his horse to do as it liked, for it was certain that 
the bear could not catch it up. Still he constantly looked 
back to the grizzly, in the hope that it would give up the 
chase. The bear, however, neither altered its bounds nor 
its steady pace, but dashed along the track which the horse 
had made in the grass. The thicket disappeared behind 
Walter in the blue mist, and before him rose on the prairie 
the outline of a wood, which ran for a long distance along 
the western horizon. This must be the wood of which Daniel 
had so often told him that it consisted of isolated live oaks, 
whose crowns formed a thick roof of foliage, while the 
ground was covered with a fine carpet of grass. Walter 
must try to reach this wood, he thought, and now urged on 

his horse, whose speed had relaxed, and the boy fancied that 

p 
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the bear had drawn rather nearer. The horse at once 
obeyed its rider's challenge, Imt only for a short time, 
and then its speed decreased again. Its leaps grew shorter 
and more laborious, its breathing was becoming heavy, and 
Walter perceived, to his terror, that the strength of the 
noble animal was rapidly failing it. There was no altera- 
tion in the speed of the bear. 

The possibility that the fearfdl monster might catdi 
him np, was becoming more and more a certainty in the 
boy's mind, and the thought of self-defence alone occupied 
him, and restored him all his strength of will. 

The shot through the head and the one through the 
heart must succeed, Walter felt convinced, and then he 
and his horse would be saved. But supposing that the 
bullets did not hit the right spot? The grizzly bear 
could not climb, by the way, Daniel had told him, and 
the oak wood was close at hand ; a tree would offer him 
protection, and save his horse ! The boy now drove both 
spurs into the heaving flanks of his faithfdl steed, and 
away it dashed, once more leaving the bear far behind. 
The oak trees were reached, and Walter galloped through 
them, looking around for a tree that would answer his 
purpose. He was still some thousand yards ahead of 
his grim pursuer, when he suddenly stopped his horse in 
front of an oak, and at the same instant leaped out of the 
saddle. 

A blow with the whip, and the giant form of the bear 
dashing along in the distance, urged the cream-colour to 
wild flight, while Walter hung his rifle on his back, and 
clambered up the rough trunk of the oak. In a few 



A Boy^s Adventures among the Redskins, 21 1 

seoonds lie was standing on the first branches, which were 
about fifteen feet above the ground, and took his rifle from 
his back, to get it ready for use. At this moment he heard 
the heavy steps of the bear approaching, the ground 
groaned beneath its weight, and Walter could distinguish 
its loud panting. 

At this moment the grizzly came through the oaks, 
straight at the tree on which Walter was standing. But 
if it dashed past and followed the horse, the latter would 
be lost. The bear was now rushing with clumsy but 
enormous bounds between the nearest trees. Walter fired, 
and then took his hat from his head, which he hurled at 
the monster's feet, just at the moment when it reached the 
tree ; with a dull roar of rage, the bear attacked the hat 
and dug its teeth and claws in it ; but instantan'eously there 
was another shot from the tree and the bear rolled over. 
It was up again in a moment, and looked up at its foe with 
gnashing teeth. It sprang up the trunk of the tree and 
struck out with its huge paws, but could not quite reach 
the branch on which Walter was standing, and the latter 
saw that blood was streaming from its head and side. 
With a fririous outbreak of rage the bear seized the tnmk 
of the tree, and shook it as if trying to tear it out of the 
ground. Walter, however, had drawn his revolver, held it 
at the roaring brute, and fired down its widely opened throat. 

After the shot the bear still clung to the tree and 
uttered a hollow savage roar. But Walter pointed the 
revolver at the centre of the brute's head, and after he had 
fired, it fell back at the foot of the tree, quivering in all 
its limbs. 
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" Thank the Lord for all His mercies 1" Walter cried, 
as he clasped his hands, holding his weapons against his 
chest, and looked up to heaven with tears of gratitude. 
Then he looked down again; the monster was lying 
stretched out at his feet, but life had not yet quite left it. 
Walter thrust the revolver into his belt, and loaded his 
rifle again, though it was a very difficult job ; for, before 
he went down to the animal, he must be certain that it 
was dead. He, therefore, put a rifle ball through its skull, 
after which every movement ceased, and Walter descended 
from the tree. For some minutes he stood in amazement 
by the side of the colossal corpse, but then thought of his 
horse, and at once resolved to follow its track. He quickly 
loaded, and sought the track of the horse, which he hastily 
followed, for the grass did not check his speed. 

The sun was high in the heavens, and Walter was 
greatly fatigued by his unwonted exertions ; the shadow, 
however, afforded by the thick foliage of the evergreen 
oaks, and the cool breeze that blew under it, did him good, 
and enabled him to regain his strength. The grass was 
very fine and not tall, so that he could easily recognize 
every step of his horse and follow it without interruption, 
while his eyes wandered anxiously over the plain in the 
hope of catching a glimpse of the beloved animal. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

THE BETUBV OP THE TWO BOYB. — THE DESPAIE OP THE PAMILY.— 
DANIEL SETS OUT. — LOST ON THE FRAJBIE. — THE HUBBIOANE.— 
THE FBAIBIE ON PIBE. — THE FLiaHT. — THE SWAMP. — ^WALTEB 
PINDS A BEFUGE. — ^BUFEBT PLIES. — THE HEBDS OP WILD BEASTS. 

About this time the rescued brothers approached the fort. 
The cart-horses could hardly keep up their pace, however 
much the boys* whips and spurs urged them on. 

The lads constantly turned their anxious glances back 
over the extensive prairie, and fancied that they must at 
the next moment see the terrible animal bounding after 
them. The horses, too, had not forgotten the monster, for 
they often looked round, snorting with terror, and then 
dashed on as if they wished to race till they fell dead. 
The sight of the fort restored the courage of both the 
horses and their riders, and caused them to forget their 
exhaustion, and with flying manes and hanging bridles 
they exerted their last strength in galloping through the 
tall grass to the familiar hill. 

Mrs. Taylor had waited dinner for nearly an hour 
beyond the usual time in expectation of the boys' return, 
and now went out in front of the fort to her husband and 
Daniel, who had been sitting there for some time to watch 
for the young hunters. Nothing was as yet to be seen of them, 
and Amy joined the party just as Mrs. Taylor was saying — 
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" Where can the boys be so long, they promised not to 

go far ?" 

" They have probably shot a deer, and are following it. 

You always know when yon go out hunting, but never 

when you will return," Daniel remarked sententiously. 

" How strange, though, that we can see nothing of them 
and have heard no shot," Taylor said, with evident anxiety* 

" I hope there has been no accident ; we ought not to 
have let them ride out alone," Mrs. Taylor remarked. 

" Walter is with them, and is as good a protector as if 
I had been there. Do not be alarmed^ he will bring the 
two boys back all right," the negro interposed. 

'^ I see something coming there ; I &2icy it is the colts," 
Amy suddenly said, and pointed to the flat distance. 

** There they are, at full gallop ; they have shot some^ 
thing/' Daniel cried, and held his hand over his eyes, to 
be able to see more distinctly. 

^^ Qood heavens ! I do not see the cream-colour, I can 
only recognize the two cart-horses," the negro exclaimed 
after a while ; aud then added with a trembling voice, " that 
is^no chase ; it looks to me more like a flight.. Something 
has occurred, they are coming straight toward ub, and 
Walter is not with them !" 

"Let us trust in heaven that no misfortune has 
happened to him," Mrs. Taylor said, and clasped her 
trembling hands. 

SHently, and almost petrified by terror, all fixed their eyes 
on the two rapidly approaching boys, and their alarm, their 
horror was increased by every leap the horses took ovor the 
grass. 
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They soon rocognized also in the movements of the 
horses their great exhaustion, that the lads were urging 
them on with their whips, and that the white foam was 
flying in patches from the bits. 

" Where is Walter ? in heayen*s name where is Walter ?" 
all cried in one voice to the boys, as the latter dashed np 
the hill ; and all repeated the cry, when Taylor and Daniel 
had lifted them from their saddles. 

'^ A grizzly bear," was all that the horrified boys ooidd 
stammer, as they threw themselves with a violent burst of 
tears into their parents' arms. 

Daniel, however, had scarce heard the word " bear " 
ere he rushed into the grass, liberated his horse from the 
piquet rope, and ran back with it to the fort. 

In a few minutes he had saddled it, seized his weapons, 
and went into the house to obtain frirther information about 
Walter's fate, before he set out in search of him. 

He found the whole family weeping and bewailing, for 
the boys had by this time told the whole terrible story. 
The Taylors greeted the faithful negro with loud sobs, and 
reproached themselves most bitterly for having given thfidr 
assent to the hunt. 

" All is not lost yet," Daniel said, consolingly j " the 
cream-colour is a splendid horse, and Walter a good rider. 
He went in the direction of the oak wood, and was aware 
that a grizzly cannot climb. I do not yet give up hopes 
that heaven has protected him.*' 

With these words the negro ran out to his horse, 
swung himself into the saddle, and galloped off toward the 
end of the forest on Fliun Stream. In a very short tizM 
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lie reached it, and recognized there the enormous tracks of 
the bear. He followed them at a gallop to the wooded oasis, 
where Walter saved his brothers, and attracted the blood- 
thirstiness of the ^^Tn'mal to himself. Here Daniel fonnd 
the track of his horse as well as that of the bear, and both 
led him to the oak wood. 

The sky had become covered with greyish clouds, and 
a violent wind had sprung up from the south, when the 
negro reached the wood, under whose leafy arcade the ever- 
prevailing gloom was heightened by the approach of even- 
ing. Still Daniel was enabled to see the track of the horse 
and the bear, although he was obHged to pay more attention 
to them here than in the tall grass of the prairie, where the 
torn and trampled stalks revealed it for a long distance 
ahead. He was obliged, therefore, to put a restraint on 
his haste and longing, and ride at a foot pace, lest he 
should lose the trail. It soon became so dark that he 
could no longer perceive it from his horse's back, and he 
got down and led the animal. With a heavy heart he 
went from tree to tree, and tried to overcome the thought 
that he should suddenly reach the spot where his young 
friend had fallen a victim to his noble heart, and had been 
murdered by the terrible animal. On account of the increas- 
ing gloom he was compelled to walk in a stooping posture, 
in order to notice the bear's track ; but he advanced with all 
possible speed, till he suddenly looked up and his eye 
fell on the killed monster. 

" Saved, saved ; my young master is saved !" the negro 
cried aloud to heaven, and raised his folded hands ; then 
he drew his horse at a trot after him up to the bear, by the 
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side of which he knelt down to convince himself that it 
had been killed by Walter's bullets. In his delight he 
sent his shrill hunting cry echoing through the wood, and 
discharged both barrels of his rifle. But no other answer 
was given him but the melancholy hoot of an owl ; the 
negro, however, laughed heartily and said, "you false- 
speaking brute, I have better news of my young master." 

Walter was already too far away from Daniel to hear 
his shots. 

During the entire afternoon he had indefatigably 
followed the hoof-marks of his horse, first right, then left;, 
then forwards, then backwards, so that at last he did not 
know in what direction he was going, as the sun was over- 
clouded, and he had unfortunately lefb his compass at home. 
For the moment, however, it was all the same to him 
where he went, for he was still on the track of his horse, 
and that was the best guide he could now desire. For a 
long time the marks showed that the horse had been fly- 
ing ; but then it settled down into a trot, and finally into a 
walk. About the same time when Daniel found the bear, 
Walter began to have a difl&culty in following his horse's 
track, and he looked up to the grey sky with a sad, despairing 
heart, for he was afraid that a heavy rain would wash away 
every sign of the way which the horse had followed. He 
did not think of himself, he felt no fatigue, hunger, or 
thirst; the eager desire to find his brave steed again 
overcame any other feeling in him. At length he lost 
the track, and it was too late to recover it; hence he 
resolved to sleep under an old oak, and renew his search on 
the next morning. 
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He rested his rifle against tbe tree and was on the 
point of removing his game bag, when he fancied that he 
saw something moying in the distance under the oaks. 
He started, for the hope that had hitherto accompanied 
him, was aroused again in all its strength. He did not 
take his eyes ofif the spot between the black trunks, and 
something moved again there. He hurriedly seized his 
rifle and leapt cautiou^y from tree to tree toward the 
moving object, which continually became clearer, till he 
suddenly recognized the spotted jaguar skin on the indis- 
tLoet form of his horse. 

" Rupert ! Eupert I" he shouted to his horse, in order 
to make himself known betimes, so that the terrified 
qnimal might not fly from him, and then he walked nearer 
9nd nearer to it with soothiag words of aflection. 

The horse had soon recognized him, neighed gladly in 
reply, and when Walter walked up to it with the words, 
''Yes, Rupert, darling Eupert, it is I; are you pleased to 
have me with you again ?" the animal neighed again and 
laid its head on its young master's shoulder. 

Walter was on the point of removing the saddle and 
bridle^ when he noticed a strip of bush further on under 
the oaks, and preferred to bivouAc there, because he could 
not be so easily seen in the thicket, and the darkness did 
not sufficiently conceal him where he was. He led his horse 
up to the bushes, and found among them, to his great joy, 
a spring of fresh water, which had probably attracted 
Rupert to the spot, for the horse had already been there, as 
its hoof-onarks on the sofb ground testifled. 

For Walter, this discovery was a great comfort, for »ow 
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that his anxiety about the horse was pacified, he felt his 
exhaustion and a burning thirst. 

He threw himself down by the side of the spring, and 
when he had refreshed himself to his heart's content, he 
remoyed Rupert's saddle and bridle, and bound him, with 
the rope fastened round his neck for the purpose^ to a sap- 
ling, so that he could graze on the rich wild oata that 
covered the soil between the oak trees. 

Then Walter took off his hunting accoutrements, spread 
his jaguar skin under an old oak, and lay down to take the 
rest he needed so much. Mrs. Taylor had given him in 
the morning, as she always did when he was going to hunt» 
a lump of bread and some meat ; he took the food out of 
his game-bag, and pacified hia hunger, which was now 
beginning to be sensible. 

Walter &ncied that he had never ei^joyed a meal so 
much, and he felt quite happy in his mind, for he thought 
of his rescued brothers and the delight which their return 
to the f<xrt, after incurring such a danger, must have pro* 
duced. He was certainly aware that the Taylors would b^ 
greatly alarmed about himself ^ but he had sent a message to 
them that he should probaUj not be home tiU late, and he 
intended to return to the fori at break of day. 

But whereabouts did the fort lie P About this Walter 
was not decided, but he consoled himself by the thought 
that the sun would shine in the morning, and he need only 
ride towards its point of ascension in order to reach Bear 
Greek ; for the latter flowed firom south to nortih into the 
Bed Eiver. 

Easy on thifl pointy and with the blessed oonaoioiuh 
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ness that lie performed a good deed, he soon sank back 
on to his saddle, and fell into a sweet invigorating 

sleep. 

The wind increased in violence with every hour ; it 
whistled and howled through the old oaks, shook their 
mighty branches, and scattered their dry wood far around 
on the earth ; but Walter did not hear what was going on 
around him, or feel how the wind was sporting with his 
curls. He slept the sleep of the righteous, and was dream- 
ing of his brothers. Day, however, scarce broke ere he 
awoke and looked around him in amazement, for at the 
first moment he did not know where he was. 

Rupert neighed loudly on noticing his master's move- 
ment, and Walter soon woke up and ran to his horse to 
lead it to another grazing place. At the same time he 
heard a little lower down the brook the gobbling sound 
with which wild turkeys salute the daylight. As Walter 
had no more food with him, he seized his rifle and hurried 
through the bushes toward the turkeys. On reaching the 
last bushes he saw at least fifby of these immense birds 
running about under the trees. 

Their pace was as fast as that of a horse, but Walter 
quickly picked out one of the largest cock-birds among 
them, and sent a bullet after it. The bird fell, flapping 
its wings violently; and Walter carried it back to his 
camping ground. Here he at once lit a fire, cut off" the 
fattest slices firom the bird's breast, spitted them on a stick, 
and planted them before the fire to roast. The breakfast 
was soon ready, and Walter enjoyed it; but so soon as it 
was ended he hastened to prepare for riding home, as he 
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knew that the family would be anxiously expecting his 
return. 

Rupert had enjoyed himself extensively among the wild 
oats ; he was rapidly saddled, and Walter leapt on his back, 
fall of joyful thoughts about his reception at the fort. The 
sun had not yet appeared, the sky was covered with a 
dull monotonous gray, and the wind blew with such 
force through the trees that their branches dashed wildly 
about, and creaked and groaned again. Walter resolved 
to follow his horse's track back to the bear, for from that 
point he would have no difficulty in finding his way home. 
But the trampled grass had been raised again during the 
night over the hoof-marks by the wind, and it was impossible 
to find the track. Walter looked about him with some em- 
barrassment, for he really did not know in which direction 
to ride. Still, he fancied he could remember the route 
from which he had first seen the horse on the previous 
evening, and he bent his steps in that direction, for ride he 
must. He set his horse on a trot, and looked down at the 
ground, in the hope of finding one hoof-mark from the pre- 
vious day ; but, though he was most careful, he did not 
succeed. Indeed, he could not have done so, for he was 
riding exactly in the opposite direction to the one he be- 
lieved he was following ; he was going west, while the fort 
lay behind him to the east. When he fancied he had 
arrived near the bear, he strained his eyes to the utmost to 
discover it, but in vain. He rode and rode for hours in 
the same direction, but saw nothing of the bear, and sud- 
denly found himself at the skirt of the oak wood, where it 
joined the prairie. 
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With perfect confidence that he was on the right road 
for Bear Creek, he rode out into the tall grass, whose long 
stalks the wind had matted together. It was fatiguing 
work for the horse in the hollows of the prairie, because 
iihere the grass came up to the saddle ; but on the elevations 
Walter encouraged it to hasten on, and the animal willingly 
obeyed its master's urging. A wooded knoll now caught 
Walter's attention, and he welcomed it as the copse which 
had rescued his brothers. He now felt certain that he 
should find his way to the fort without difficulty. He 
drew nearer and nearer to it, and felt the more conTinced 
tihat it was the same little wood near which he had parted 
£rom his brothers on the previous evening. When he 
reached it he even &iicied tiiat he could recognize the in- 
dividual trees, and it was not surprising he could not see the 
bear's track, owing to the storm. He rode on quite con- 
tented, but was obliged to press his hat firmly on his fore- 
head, lest it should fly off. The wind rose more and more, 
until about mid-day it blew across the unbounded prairie 
from the south like an unchained hurricane. In vain did 
Walter try to recognize in the distance the forest on Bear 
Creek, and an uncomfortable feeling of uncertainty as to 
the direction he had taken involuntarily forced itself on his 
mind. He now noticed, too, that an unusual number of 
animals was moving about the prairie with a restlessness 
which he had never before seen so general among them. 
They constantly came up at a tremendous pace fix)m the 
south, and seemed to trouble themselves about Walter less 
than usual. He had been gazing in surprise for some time 
to windward, when he suddenly perceived a dark stripe 
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over the distant horizon. At the first moment he took it 
for a rising cloud, but then it did not appear to him like 
an ordinary cloud, for it was a level long stripe, which 
speedily rose over the extreme verge of the prairie, and 
constantly grew of a darker hue. " That is no cloud ; but 
what can it be coming up with the storm ?" Walter thought, 
and saw more and more animals dashing up. Suddenly 
the idea flashed across his mind, ** Suppose it were a prairie 
fire ?" He had scarcely thought this ere he attained cer- 
tainty on the subject, for the description which Daniel had 
so often given him of this scene of horror perfectly agreed 
with the one he now had before him. 

The black stripe was composed of smoke-clouds, which 
were now visible on nearly one-third of the horizon, and 
extended further and ftirther behind "Walter. 

At the same time the storm altered its course and blew 
a little more from the eastward. Walter still fostered the 
hope that he was steering for Bear Creek, even though he 
might strike it lower down and nearer its confluence with 
the Red River. In any case he could not remain where he 
was, and flight alone could save him and his steed from axi 
awfdl death in the flames of the burning grass. Rupert, 
too, seemed to forebode the menacing danger rising with 
the columns of smoke, for he looked round at them with a 
snort, and pulled at the bridle to get away. Walter, however, 
had scarce given the animal its head, ere it flew far ahead 
with him, as if wishful to leave the storm-wind behind it. 

Walter was carried at a headlong pace past flying 
deer, scattered buffaloes and wild horses, and, so far as he 
could see, the plain became every moment more animated 
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Here a horse fell, there an antelope, a deer, or a buflSdo ; 
their companions, however, flew onward and left them to 
their &te. 

Rupert's strength had not yet begun to give way, fear and 
horror still drove him on, and despair continually gave fresh 
strength to his limbs. Still Walter felt that the move- 
ments of the noble animal were growing heavier, and with 
terror he heard through the roaring of the hurricane the 
deep-drawn breathing of his horse. Ere long its bounds 
grew shorter, its legs were no longer raised so high over 
the tall dry grass, they parted its tangled stalks with diffi- 
culty, and exhaustion was displayed in its relaxed speed. 
The flames and the army of wild beasts were evidently 
drawing nearer to Walter, and with horror he gazed first at 
the flames still far behind him, and then at the gloomy 
plain before him. Where, how was he to find safety for 
himself and his faV'ourite steed P 

It could only be sought far, far ahead — a wood, a 
stream, this was what Walter longed for despairingly, and 
he dug both spurs with a feeling of regret into the heaving 
dank flanks of his wearied steed. Bupert made a frantic 
efibrt and dashed along for about a mile through the grass ; 
but then his strength relaxed in the same ratio, and his 
breathing grew more and more difficult. The shortest 
delay, however, was certain, inevitable death ; forwards 
was the cry ; and once again Walter urged his steed to 
wild flight, and once again the faithful beast responded to 
its master's challenge. It dashed down into -a narrow 
valley and had reached the other side with a final effort, 
when it sank with its rider, and turned its head to him 
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with a glance, as if bidding him farewell. Walter sprang 
up with horror, and clasped his arms round the neck of the 
beloved animal. How could he help it — ^how could he save 
himself? 

Ho looked back at the darting, rapidly approaching 
flames ; saw the black forms coming nearer at frantic 
speed, and heard the thunder with which they made the 
earth groan beneath them. He dared not dally here — one 
short farewell of Rupert, and Walter hurried over the hill, 
rifle in hand. He had, however, hardly gone forty yards 
when he noticed a swamp in a hollow, which seemed to 
begin a short distance from an old colossal mosquito-tree. 
Walter hurried to the tree, which stood on the bank and 
hung over the water, that bubbled up in the shape of a 
clear stream from beneath its roots, and ran to join the 
swamp. A gracious Providence had guided him here to 
save him, Walter felt with a thankfal heart, and with 
perfect confldence in its further assistance. He took one 
more glance at the cavity under the roots of the tree, and 
then ran back to his horse. In a few seconds he had un- 
fastened the saddle-girth, taken it off" the horse,^ as weU as 
the bridle and neck rope, and carried them quickly to the 
hollow in the bank. He now called to mind that Daniel 
had told him that in a prairie fire the grass should be fired 
where it grew short, and thus provide a spot where the 
approaching flames would obtain no sustenance; but at 
this moment he thought of Rupert ; for would he not thus 
himself kill the faithful steed ? No, that was impossible ; 
ho would sooner become a victim to the flames himself. He 
took off* his hat, filled it at the spring, ran with it to the 
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exhausted animal, and poured the water over its head. 
The terrified creature managed to rise, tottered forward, 
and reached the swamp, where it again fell. 

" Thank heaven !" Walter exclaimed, as he saw the 
water plashing over the horse from the tall reedy grass ; 
for, possibly, it might be protected there from the rapidly- 
approaching fire. At this moment he again heard the 
thunder of the animals, and already fancied he could see 
them trampling his favourite beneath their hoofs.* It was 
not in his power, however, to do more for the horse, and 
the ground trembling beneath him warned him to provide 
for his own safety. He darted back to the tree, and into 
the hollow in the water under it. He laid himself down, 
so that his clothes were quite saturated, but thrust his 
baggage and weapons far into the bank under the roots, 
after enlarging the whole with his hands and knife. Then 
he dipped the jaguar skin in the stream, in order to cover 
himself with it, so soon as the fire came up ; for Daniel had 
told him how the Indians caught by a prairie fire wrapped 
themselves in a fresh buffalo hide to protect themselves 
from the fire. 

The bank was rather high, the grass on its side and 
round the water could not bum, as it was still green, and 
the bushes growing on the banks also afforded a protection. 
He was also safe from the flying bands of animals, and his 
sole fear was now directed to his faithful steed. The latter, 
however, had slightly recovered, and was raising its head, 
as if to look over the bank at the roaring sound, which was 
rapidly drawing nearer. 

The air became dark, a thick black shower of ashes 
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blew over the swamp, and deprived Walter of all view of 
the distance ; but he could still perceive Rupert, as the 
storm carried the ashes high over his head. At the same 
time the trembling of the earth announced the coming of 
the wild animals, and the thunder of their footsteps, and 
the fearful sound of their roaring and yelling were mingled 
with the deafening notes of the hurricane. 

Walter caught up the jaguar skin lying in the water 
before him, but with a gnawing dread he kept his eyes 
still fixed on his horse. All at once it sprang out of 
the reeds, as if attacked by a fresh terror, reached the dry 
bank with some desperate leaps, and darted out into the 
darkness with which the falling ashes covered the plain* 
Suddenly the atmosphere became clear again ; instead of 
black ashes, a shower of fire fell on the prairie, and sky and 
earth both seemed ablaze. The tree under which Walter 
was hidden trembled to its roots — the bank seemed ready 
to fall in over him — the turmoil deafened our hero, and right 
and left of him buffaloes, bears, horses, deer, antelopes^ 
wolves, jaguars, and panthers leaped over one another from, 
the top into the swamp. In a second it was filled with 
wild beasts, far as Walter could see, while others leapt 
down, and tried to escape over their backs. The contest 
between them was fearful, desperate, but short ; for thou- 
sands of arriving animals fell over the disputants, and the 
track was opened for the main army of fugitives that now 
dashed madly along before the flames ; any that hesitated 
or fell were trampled under foot. 

Walter, at the first appearance of these formidable 
bands, drew a revolver, and held it tightly in his hand ; 
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bat the beasts did not notice him, as they all passed on- 
wards. Only one immense panther turned from the tniv 
moil toward the caye, in order to seek shelter in it. It 
started on seeing the spotted yellow skin of the jagnar, 
which Walter had drawn up over his chest ; it recognized 
the king of the desert, and with gnashing teeth hesitated 
to approach him. Walter, however, pointed the revolver 
between its fieiy eyes, and sent a bullet through its skull. 
The wild beast fell dead at the lad's feet without a struggle, 
and the report of the pistol was drowned by the thundering 
roar with which the flying bands of animals filled the air. 
Incessantly and uninterruptedly herd on herd most strangely 
mingled, passed on either side of Walter in close colunon, 
ftiend and foe side by side ; and now and then Walter 
noticed an ocelot, or a lynx riding on the shaggy back of a 
colossal buffalo. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

THE FASSINa OP THE ELAIIBS. — THE WILD STALLION.— ATTIltPTB AT 
TAMING. — THE STABT. — THE BIDE THBOUaH THE DEBEBT.— 
FINDING WATEB. — TBAPPING ANTELOPES. — THE POBEST. — THE 
CAVE.— THE BATTLESNAKES. 

At length the ranks of the animals grew clearer, and the 
exhausted rear-guard dashed past with the expenditure of 
their last strength, to be soon caught up and devoured by 
the flames. The fiery shower had moved onwards with the 
animals, but the sky had been converted into a glowing 
mass of heat, and the storm now brought up with it a stifling 
sirocco. Walter took one glance at the bank, saw the 
tongues of the flames rising high above it, drew back into 
the hole, and pulled the jaguar skin over his head. It was 
the moment of life or death ; he held his mouth close to 
the ground ; but for all that the stifling seemed to suffocate 
him; his ideas became confused, and he only heard a 
strange roaring and hissing in the air. The torture waft 
soon over, however, for a cold, icy breath penetrated the 
cave. Walter threw off the jaguar skin, and fire and glow 
had disappeared. Day had returned. Walter noticed the 
gray sky once more over him, and saw the black pillars of 
smoke driven westward across the plain by the tornado. 
He leapt from his hiding-place on to the bank, and looked 
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after the advancing fire. A picture of death sxtrroxinded 
him. So far as he could see, the prairie, undnlating a few 
minntes previously in the breeze, lay expanded before him 
as a black bare surface, and wherever^ he looked his eyes 
settled on black, singed and burned animals, many of which 
were still wrestling with death. "Walter fell on his knees, 
clasped his hands, and looking up to heaven, thanked the 
Almighty for his wondrous preservation. Then he rose 
and gazed at the desolation around him : whither should 
he turn to find the living world again ? 

Tears filled his eyes, for he thought on the agony and 
sorrow of his friends, and felt himself so deserted, so help- 
less ! What had become of his horse ; it must have cer- 
tainly perished in the flames ! If he had it now, he would 
not have felt alarmed ; for it would have borne him hack 
to the fort without a doubt. "Walter looked for the spot 
where Rupert had faUenwith him, and saw something moving 
a little farther on, near a mosquito-tree. He drew nearer, 
and perceived the head of a chestnut horse, which appeared 
to be raised from a hollow. Ere long he saw the whole 
of the animal, which was lying in a stony dry ditch, such 
as are frequently produced on the prairie by heavy rains. 
He went up to the wild horse, which was a four-year-old 
stallion, but did not seem to notice "Walter, and was gasping 
for breath. It had not been singed, however, for its mane 
hung long and shining on its neck, and long wisps of hair fell 
from its forehead over its head. It was a handsome animal, 
although in a pitiable state, for its eyes were filled with 
ashes and dust. The hollow in which the horse lay had 
protected it from the flames that darted over it, for the 
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grass liad been consumed in a second, and the storm had 
driven the fire furiously along the ground. 

Walter ran back to his cave, took out his own horse's 
picquet rope, and hurried with it to the mustang. He 
fastened ' it round the stallion's neck, and then secured the 
other end to an adjacent tree. The animal was so ex- 
hausted that it offered no resistance, even when Walter 
spoke to it, and patted its neck and head. Then he re- 
turned to his hiding-place to fetch the horse some water. 
As, however, he could carry but little in his hat, he took 
the jaguar skin, fastened its four ends together, sunk it in 
the spring, and raised it again filled with water. This 
he carried cautiously to the horse, and poured the water 
over its head. The animal gave a tremendous start, and 
sprang on its legs, but was too weak to climb out of the 
hole. Walter repeated the douche several times, and at 
last the horse succeeded in leaping out of the hollow on to 
the burnt grass by the tree. Walter then shortened the 
rope, so that the animal could not reach the ditch again ; 
and to his delight saw it gradually recover. Daniel had 
often told him that wild horses could be easily tamed by 
squeezing the neck for a few moments with the lasso, and 
then loosening the noose. He fetched his lasso, which he 
carried on his saddle, and laid the noose round the chest- 
nut's neck, so that he might be able to tame it when it 
became wild again, on the return of its strength. For the 
present, however, the horse was perfectly quiet, and allowed 
him to do anything he liked to it. 

Walter next fetched a hatful of water, and put it under 
the horse's mouth. The animal started back, but for all that 
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licked its Hps, snorted loudly, and showed that the refresh- 
ment had done it good. Its thirst mnst have been awfrd, 
for when Walter repeated the experiment, it greedily 
emptied the hat. Walter brought it water till it conld 
drink no more, and then washed its eyes. At the outset 
the horse quivered whenever the boy approached it, but 
ere long grew less shy, and allowed him to come up with- 
out starting. He next fetched fresh grass from the swamp, 
and offered it to the chestnut ; but, as it would not take 
any food, Walter laid the fodder down at the foot of the tree. 
He had a horse again, but the question was whether he 
should be able to mount it. Still he determined to try it 
in any case. But now he must think of himself, for his 
stomach was beginning to cry cupboard. He waa in no 
embarrassment about food, however, for hundreds of dead 
animals lay close to him. He went back to the swamp, 
which was completely filled with carcases, and found on its 
edge a young deer, which the flying herds had trampled to 
death. Walter cut the tenderest of the meat from it, lit a 
fire near the old mosquito-tree — for there was any quantity 
of dry wood about — and prepared his dinner. The spring 
water was splendid, and quenched his thirst. Still, he had 
to think of the immediate ftiture, for he must in any case 
remain here several days, ere he would be able to ride the 
horse. If the sun came out again, it might be expected 
that the numerous carcases would soon begin to putrify, 
in which case he would be unable to use their meat ; and 
on this desolate, burnt plain he could not expect to find any 
living creatures. Hence he cut the flesh of the deer into 
very thin strips, and dried them in the smoke of his fire. 
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The storm had greatly relaxed, but the sky was over- 
cast and threatened rain. Night set in — ^Walter gave his 
horse more water, carried it another armfnl of grass, and 
then lay down on the bnmt ground, near his fire, after 
making up the latter with several large logs. Although 
his clothes had dried, and he kept up the fire through the 
night, ho was very cold, for he had nothing to wrap him- 
self up in, and he could not lay the jaguar skin under him, 
for it was still wet. When day broke, Walter awoke from 
a sound sleep, which had lasted several hours ; and his first 
glance was at the chestnut. It had already risen, and was 
eating the grass which Walter had carried to it on the 
previous evening. When he approached the animal, how- 
ever, it sprang back in terror, and reared and pulled with all 
its might at the rope by which it was fastened to the tree. 
Walter tried to pacify the horse by kind words, but it 
snorted wildly at him, and looked at him timidly; and 
when he fetched it a hatful of water, it drew back from 
him, and behaved very wildly. At this point Walter seized 
the long lasso, and tightened the noose round the horse's 
neck. It reared and fought against the violence done it^ 
but it was deprived of breath and fell to the ground, 
trembling in all its limbs. Walter quickly loosened the 
noose, to prevent the animal being suffocated, and tried to 
pacify it by caresses ; but the animal had scarce regained 
breath, ere it leaped up and behaved more wildly than 
before. Walter, however, once again tightened the noose 
— the chestnut fell, and this time its tamer let it suffer 
longer, and some time elapsed before the animal recovered 
after the noose was opened. 
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It now seemed to recognize its master, for it allowed 
Mm to approach it, and pat its smooth skia as he had done 
before. Still, its trembling and panting proved that its 
terror was very great, thongh it dared not attempt resist- 
ance. It refused to drink the water which Walter ojffered 
it, but ate the grass which he brought in large quantities. 

After Walter had indulged in some roast meat and a 
draught from the spring, he went into the tall grassy reeds 
up to a dead young buffalo, whose skin he wanted. An 
old buffalo and a horse were lying atop of the young animal, 
and Walter had a terrible job in removing them. After a 
long struggle, however, he succeeded, and skinned the animal. 
The hide was large enough to cover him from head to foot, 
but not so unhandy and heavy as that of a fall-grown buf- 
falo. Walter then split the skulls of several of the animals 
lying about with his axe, took out the brains, and rabbed 
the hide with them, after which he folded it, and laid stones 
and logs upon it, with the purpose of preparing it the next 
day. His horse ate all the grass he brought it on this day, 
but did not consent till toward evening to drink water out 
of his hat. 

Toward sunset the clouds broke, the blue sky was 
visible here and there, and the sun showed itself again. It 
threw its parting beams over the black plain, and Walter 
gazed at it in surprise, for he had believed that the spot 
where it was now setting was the one in which it rose. 
He had therefore been riding westward, while of the firm 
opinion that he was going eastward to Bear River. There 
was now three or four days' journey between hinn and his 
home, and the road thither ran over a desolate plain, on 
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which no grass grew for his horse, and where he was very 
uncertain whether he should find water for himself and his 
steed. Hence he could not take this route to reach the 
fort ; hut what other could he choose ? He knew that the 
Red River ran from west to east, and that he must strike 
it by going northwards ; but he was unaware how far he 
might be from its banks. The fire had come from the 
north-east, and advanced north-west, and hence toward the 
Red River. Walter, therefore, thought it most advisable 
to continue his journey to the south-west, in the hope of 
soonest finding there land spared by the flames. In any 
case he must stop where he was for some days, till he had 
tamed the mustang sufficiently to mount it. On the following 
day ho put the saddle on its back and the bit in its mouth, 
and frequently hung on its back with his arms, which the 
horse patiently and tremorously endured, partly because it 
was still too feeble, partly too because the noose reminded 
it of choking^ However, it appeared to recognize the 
kindness of its master, and to feel less afraid of him. 
Walter also prepared the buffalo hide on this day, in which 
operation the warm sunshine greatly assisted him. 

While Walter was engaged in the preparations for con- 
tinuing his journey, the utmost grief prevailed in the fort 
about the terrible fate which had in all probability befallen 
him. Daniel, on the evening when he sought Walter and 
found the bear, spent the night by the side of the latter, 
and on the next morning followed with the greatest diffi- 
culty the footsteps of his young friend until they escaped 
his observation ; and he then rode many miles haphazard 
in the hope of finding some sign of Walter. Suddenly, 
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however, lie saw the black colnnms of smoke rising from 
the south, and gradnaUj- advancing westward. The thought 
that Walter might have been begirt by the fire horrified 
him; and when he in the afternoon accidentallj came 
across Rupert's track going west, desperation urged him 
onward. He got off his horse in order to follow the track 
more easily, and at length reached the burnt prairie, where 
he saw from the horse's hoof-marks that it had been gal- 
loping at a furious pace. He could not follow them long, 
however, as they were trodden out by the flying animals. 

All hope of Walter's escape was now obHterated from 
the &ithfiil negro's mind, for he was only too well aware 
that he could not have escaped the flames driven before the 
storm. 

With a bleeding heart he looked for a long time over 
the endless dark expanse before him, and then returned 
with tear-laden eyes to the oak wood, where he spent the 
night without eating or drinking. But when he arrived 
on the following day at the fort without Walter, all the 
Taylors broke out into loud lamentations — all wept and 
wrung their hands at the loss of the brave lad, who had 
sacrificed himself for their welfare and happiness. The 
negro's report left no doubt but that Walter had met with 
his death in the flames of the burning grass. The news of 
Walter's loss also caused a great regret at the settle- 
ments on the Choctaw, especially at Warwick's, for the 
old gentleman had always regarded the lad as the mainstay 
of the family on Bear Creek. 

A week had passed since Walter had escaped from a 
death by fire, and day by day the wild horse had grown 
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more friendly and willing. He saddled and bridled it every 
morning, and the creature already allowed him to. mount 
its back, which he did very frequently, and taught it to 
answer the rein, although he did not loose it from the tree. 
The rotting carcases around him, which polluted the atmo- 
sphere, warned him, however, earnestly to leave the spot, 
and he resolved one morning after breakfast to take an 
experimental ride on the chestnut. He loosened the rope 
from the tree, got into the saddle, and guided the horse in 
a wide circle round the swamp. To his great delight the 
animal readily obeyed the rein, although it only moved 
slowly with its rider. It was still very faint, for though 
Walter supplied it with plenty of grass, it did not recover 
on it so fast as if it had sought its own nourishment. • 
After Walter had ridden about for an hour, he returned to 
the spring to let the horse have a good drink, and then 
rode it into the best grass on the skirt of the swamp, where 
he left the horse to graze. ' 

He spent nearly the whole day in this way, attending 
to his horse, which really enjoyed a hearty repast for the 
first time since its captivity, and then quietly allowed itself 
to be fastened to the tree. 

The next morning Walter saddled the chestnut at an 
early hour, rolled up the buffalo hide, and fastened it 
behind the saddle and secured the dried meat to it. After 
refreshing himself and his steed once more at the spring, he 
mounted and rode toward the south-west, in the beams of the 
rising sun. The hope of seeing his friends again soon urged 
him on, and the thought of curing their grief by his appear- 
ance gladdened his young heart. He pressed the mustang. 
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and frequently made it trot some considerable distance ; but 
at the end of a few hours he perceived that its strength was 
not sufficient for a long ride, such as he had often taken 
on Rupert. Hence, he was obliged to check his longing 
for his family, and be contented with a walking pace, and 
he had the consolation of thinking that, had not the 
horse been so weak, he would not so easily have sub- 
jugated it. 

The broad plain, through which he took his way, offered 
a wretched sight ; it seemed to be covered by a black pall, 
not a green stalk or tree could be seen, here and there a 
thin rising jet of smoke indicated the dry stem of a decayed 
mimosa which had caught fire, and would glimmer on till 
its very roots were burnt in the ground, while in aU direc- 
tions he saw swarms of buzzards soaring over dead animals 
which had fallen victims to the flames. Walter rode past 
dead buffaloes, bears, deer, and antelopes, and there was a 
countless number of wolves, whose carcases lay like black 
stones on the burnt, parched ground. 

In vain did Walter look incessantly ahead in the hope 
of greeting the pleasant green hue of living vegetation. The 
gloomy scene remained unaltered. The sun had passed the 
zenith, and was descending toward the western horizon, 
and Walter had not allowed his horse a moment's rest, for 
he was of the firm belief that he must discover some green 
point in the black distance. 

The mustang was quite exhausted, and its rider was 
obliged to urge it on with the spur, lest it should stop 
altogether. At last, however, even this resource proved of no 
avail, and Walter dismounted, to reduce the animal's burden. 
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He walked on, dragging the horse after him by the bridle, 
for he could not give up the hope of finding water. 

The sun had reached the flat dark rim of the prairie 
and sank behind it like a glowing ball of fire, while the 
sky assumed a blood-red hue, and its fiery reflection qui- 
vered over the black steppe. The chestnut at length re- 
fused to go a step farther, and Walter saw clearly that it 
was not through indisposition but perfect exhaustion. He 
dragged it by force to a mosquito-tree, fastened it to the 
stem, and took off" its saddle. He would have gladly 
brought it grass and water in his hat, but where was he to 
get them from ? He was himself tortured by thirst, and 
yet he would have willingly endured it, could he have' 
helped the worn-out animal. It soon lay down, and Walter,. 
without supping, rested by its side on his jaguar skin and 
pulled the buffalo hide over him, for he could not have 
eaten the dried venison without first refreshing his mouth 
with a draught of water. Night soon spread over the 
solitude, neither near nor far did a sound reveal the pre- 
sence of a living creature, and even the breeze seemed to 
have retired to rest, for not a breath played on Walter's 
curls as he fell back on his saddle and told his sad story to 
the^ stars which sparkled so pleasantly above him. 

A pale strip of light in the eastern sky showed itself on 
the verge of the steppe and announced' the approach of day, 
when Walter awoke from delicious dreams, such as only 
youth brings, and looked round him in surprise, for at the 
first moment he could not remember where he really was. 
The dark outline of his horse, which he could recognize by 
his side in the gloom, soon reminded him of his situation, 
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and he looked compassionately and anxiously at the weakened 
animal, and did not stir firom his bed, lest he shonld disturb 
the poor companion of his sufferings in its rest. He, how- 
ever, raised his eyes to the stars twinkling above him, and 
implored the Almighty still to afford him His merciful 
support. 

Walter's confidence in God's protection and help had 
been firmly rooted from his earliest youth, and the evidentiy 
marvellous aid granted him in the many great dangers to 
which he had been exposed, in spite of his youth, had not 
been unnoticed by him, and had only rendered his grate- 
ful heart the more staunch. He now looked forward to 
the fature without any despondency, and said to himself 
that the Hand which had hitherto supported and defended 
him would not be withdrawn. 

Morning was flickering over the earth, and day soon 
cast its bright cheering light across the desolate plain. 
Walter was sorry to be obliged to disturb the chestnut's 
rest, but he wished to take his longest ride in the cool of 
the morning and rest in the mid- day heat. The stallion 
leaped up, and looked around it quite fresh ; it even offered 
some slight resistance when its master proceeded to saddle 
and bridle it. -This sign of strength was most welcome to 
Walter, and he only employed kindness while preparing 
the animal for a further journey. He then leapt on its 
back, and was greatly amused at the chestnut breaking into 
a gallop and trying to bolt with him. Ere long, however, 
its efforts began to grow alarming, and Walter seized the 
reins with both hands, to keep his power over it. The 
horse, however, could hardly be checked; it constantly 
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raised its nostrils to the fresh breeze, and tried to torn to 
the right from the course in which its rider wanted to keep 
it. This remarkable change in the horse's behaviour, as 
well as its obstinate efforts to go to the north, attracted 
Walter's attention, and he granted it greater liberty. The 
mustang scarce felt the rein loosened ere it galloped awaj 
with its rider as if it had never been tired, so that Walter 
had some difficnlty in retaining his mastery. 

The stallion's speed continually grew greater and more 
hurried, and the rider conld do nothing more than stick 
to his saddle. In a few minutes they had gone some miles, 
when Walter noticed ahead of him a bright gi'een patch, 
and distinctly recognized two poplars — the surest sign that 
water was near at hand. It was now clear to him why the 
animal had insisted on following this direction, for the wind 
blew straight from the poplars, and the horse had scented 
the water miles away. 

In a very short time they reached the poplars, which 
grew on the bank of a clear stream running to the north- 
cast. Before the iiorse reached the bank, however, Walter 
stopped it by main force, leaped from the saddle, took the 
latter off the chestnut's back, and then led it by the bridle 
to the water, as he presumed it intended to lie down in the 
stream. This it did at once, and rolled over and over ; 
then it sprang up, quenched its thirst, and turned its atten- 
tion to the juicy grass on the bank. Walter fastened it to 
one of the poplars, so that it could reach both banks to 
graze on, and after quenching his own excessive thirst, he 
lay down on the grass, and ate several pieces of the dried 
meat. 
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Biofreslied and strengthened, he rested his back against 
one of the trees, and for some hours watched his horse 
eating the fresh green stalks among the tall reedj grass 
which had been injured by the fire. At length th& RTiimftl 
was satiated, and repose seemed what it needed most, for it 
lay down on the grass and stretched its limbs. Walter, too, 
felt sleepy, and his feyes closed. After a while, however 
he opened them again and gazed out at the wide desolate 
plain, as if to convince himself that he could sleep without 
any apprehension. 

At this moment his eye fell on a bright spot in the dis- 
tance which he had not remarked before. He took out his 
telescope and recognized some twenty antelopes, which 
were wandering over the black plain and probably seeking 
water, as his chestnut had done. They were, however, 
going further up the stream, where no bush or tail grass 
rendered it possible to approach them ; and as Walter was- 
aware of the great curiosity of the creatures, he quickly cut 
a long stick jfrom the poplar, pointed it at the end, fastened 
his pocket handkerchief to the other end, and planted this 
flag on the bank some fifty yards up^;the stream. He then 
lay down behind the poplars and watched the antelopes 
through his telescope. They drew closer carelessly and 
inattentively, but all at once stopped and raised their heads. 
They looked with surprise at the flag fluttering in the breeze,, 
and presently an old buck started and walked in front of the 
herd toward the flag, the others followirig in a close body, 
Walter kept the glass fixed on them, till they broke into a 
trot, then he seized his rifle, raised himself on one knee 
behind the tree, and got ready to fire. The antelopes'now 
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galloped up to the flag, and when they came within fifty 
paces of it they went round it in a circle, and came straight 
at the poplars. At this moment the mustang raised its 
head, and the antelopes started on one side in alarm. 
Walter, however, by this time had covered a young buck 
and fired. The animal fell, and strove in vain to rise 
again and follow its companions ; for the bullet had pierced 
its heart. Walter reached the buck in a few bounds, and 
gave it the death stab. He rapidly cut the best meat off 
it in order to have a stock for some days, and then lit a fire 
under the poplars, over which he prepared a dinner of the 
fattest bits. He enjoyed it famously, refreshed himself 
once more with a drink of water, and lay down on the 
grass to render himself quite fresh to continue his journey. 
The sun was beginning to decline, when he awoke re- 
freshed, and encouraged his horse to rise. The latter 
seemed to have taken a fresh lease of life, and Walter had 
considerable difficulty in saddling it. At last, however, he 
was again seated on its back, and put it into a sharp trot, 
while following the stream as it ran from the south-west. 
He intended to go in this direction till he reached the end 
of the prairie-fire, and then turn his course eastward, where 
he felt sure of coming upon settlements. On this stream 
his horse was secured against hunger and thirst, and he 
might fairly expect to meet with game near it. He rode 
till late into the night, again slept on the bank of the 
stream, and followed it the whole of the next day. At 
sunset he reached the source of the stream, on the top of a 
hillock, where a few leafless oaks stood, and established Us 
bivouac here. The next morning Walter succeeded in. 
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thooting a &6 deer, and thtui made up bis supply of fresh 
meat agaiu. 

The water ended here ; and i^e boy would again have 
xnonnted bis steed with doubts as to the future, had 
he not noticed in the distance the blue outline of a 
forest rising above the edge of the prairie. With fresh 
hopes of finding in this forest the end of the desolation 
c«xsed by the fire, lie left the spring-head, and gave his 
horse the spur, so that it might carry him as speedily as 
possible out of this desert. The chestnut had quite re- 
eovered, and was beginning to give its rider some trouble 
through its impetuosity, but he knew an excellent means of 
taming it. He allowed it to gallop as long as it liked, and 
when it began to relax its speed, he forced it into a gallop 
with his spurs, till the white foam appeared on its glisten- 
ing flanks. 

After a few hours' quick riding, Walter approached the 
forest. His hopes of reaching here the end of the 
fire grew with every step the chestnut advanced, and they 
attained certainty when he entered its shadow about 
mid-day. The fire had advanced as far as its edge, and 
had passed by it. The forest was rather clear, and only 
displayed at intervals a thicket of evergreen laurels and 
m.yrtles, but under all the isolated trees was fresh green 
grass, on which the fire had found no sustenance. 

Walter rode through the forest in the hope of finding 
water, of which he felt the more certain, because enormous 
rocks rose out of the earth all around. After half an hour's 
riding, he reached the western side of the wood, where it 
formed a hilly prairie, covered with fresh green grass as far as 
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the eye could see. This land mnst have been bamt by the 
Indians a few months before ; and, indeed, nearly all the 
prairie fires are caused by the Redskins. When an Indian 
tribe has remained any length of time at one spot, and 
game is beginning to grow scarce, they move on, and take 
advantage of the moment when the wind is blowing in 
their &;ces to fire the grass behind them, so that when they 
return, a few months later, they may find fresh grass and 
abundance of game there. 

At the skirt of the forest Walter found a glorious clear 
stream, which came down from a rocky height on his left 
hand. He resolved to rest here, and then follow the border 
line of the fire south-east to its beginning. The rocks rose 
in the forest a short distance from Walter, and he turned 
his horse towards them, while riding up the prattling 
stream. 

The nearer he came to the rocks the more frequent be- 
came the boulders between the trees, so that he was at last 
compelled to turn the horse into the stream, in order to 
reach the well-head. 

Without any great diflficulty he arrived at the foot of 
the rocks, where the water bubbled up merrily from a deep 
crevice in the gray stone, and ran through a small patch of 
grass, which it rendered most verdant. This was a glorious 
pasturage for the chestnut, as well as a cosy hiding-place 
for himself, and hence Walter looked about for a suitable 
spot where he could bivouac. He had only gone a short 
distance up the steep rocks, between aged evergreen oaks 
and scattered boulders, when he noticed behind a thick 
laurel bush a deep crevice in the rock, which seemed to 
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form a spacious cave. When lie led bis diestaiit to the en- 
trance, he found that it ran for some distance into the 
mountain, and was large enough to shelter him and his 
horse. He could not have discovered a more suitable rest- 
ing-place ; still he resolved to examine the interior of the 
cave carefolly, for fear lest there might be any wild beast 
there, as this was the sleeping-time of the bears. He led 
the mustang away from the entrance, fastened it to a tree, 
and then stepped into the cave, rifle in hand. 

He had scarce entered it, however, ere a deafening 
rattle was raised in it, and Walter darted back to the 
entrance, for he recognized the warning signal of the 
crotalus, which it gives with the rattle at the end of its tail 
to everyone that approaches it, and he believed that there 
must be at least a hundred of the reptiles in the cave, to 
produce such a stupendous noise. He had, however, 
killed an immense number of these snakes in the vicinity 
of the fort, and knew that they cannot injure any one who 
is aware of their presence, as they only bite in self-defence, 
and timidly fly from human beings. Walter, therefore, 
:armed himself with a stout stick, and went back into the 
cave. The snakes had all fled to its furthest end, and had 
crawled under loose stones ; but the light was sufficiently 
strong for Walter to perceive them. When he approached, 
they raised their heads and rattled tremendously; but 
every blow dealt by the boy at a head killed a snake. 
There were several dozens of them, large and small. 
Walter threw them out of the cave with the stick, and 
examined carefiilly whether one of these repulsive reptiles 
was anywhere concealed, but he had killed them all. He 
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tlien relieved his horse of its saddle and bridle, carried 
everything into the cave, and picketed his horse in the 
grass. He had brought with him several splendid lumps 
of deer meat, which he prepared for supper inside the 
cave, where he lit a fire. The smoke issued through 
the crevice like a chimney, and disappeared in the thickly- 
leaved crowns of the live oaks which spread out their 
enormous branches over the rocks, so that the rising smoke 
could not betray Walter's presence to the savages, should 
any be encamped in the neighbourhood. From the 
entrance of the cave he could not only observe his horse, 
but survey the forest for a long distance, as if from a for- 
tress, and he peered out into the darkness most attentively. 
With the exception of a few herds of deer that darted 
past, he noticed neither animals nor Indians, however, and 
he was surprised at not finding a larger amount of game 
here, as the grass was rich and young, both in the forest 
and on the adjacent prairie, while eastward the land had 
been burnt bare for such an enormous distance. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

SEOOniTa A DSSB. — Jl great BUBPBIBE. — THE DELAWABE CHIEV.— THE 
VniUJS CABfF. — ^A GBAOK SHOT. — EOtrND THE 7ISE.—- THE BLACK 
FANTHEB. — ^BETUBN TO THE 70BT. — ^DANIEL'S PLIGHT. — ^A HAPPY 
MEBTHTG. 

When the snn set and the mustang refnsed to eat any 
more, bnt lay down to rest in the grass, Walter led it into 
the cave, and fastened it there to a stent wooden peg, 
which he had cut with his axe, and driven into a narrow 
crack in the rock. Then he planted several thickly-leaved 
bushes in front of the cave, so that its entrance might be 
hidden from any unwelcome eye, and took his weapons to 
try whether he could not kQl a head of game. He 
attentively surveyed the forest, and then walked care- 
fully between the rocks, while looking around him 
anxiously. He had never seen the game so shy even in 
the neighbourhood of the fort, where he and Daniel, 
however, hunted so frequently, and accounted for their 
wildness here through the prairie fire, which must have 
put the animals to flight. The few antelopes and deer 
which he saw were remarkably shy, and fled whenever he 
attempted to get within shot. It was getting dark when 
Walter went up the stream again to his cave, without 
having succeeded in killing anything, and when he climbed 
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up the rocks in the last gleain of dayliglit, lie fancied he 
heard a shot in the distance. He stopped and listened for 
a long time, but all wafi silent, and he tried to persuade 
himself that he was mistaken, for he knew that the shot 
could onlj have been fired bj an Indian^ and the presence of 
savages, who were hunting in these regions, might be the 
cause of the shyness of the game. 

He grew calm again, however, when he passed through 
the bushes into the cave, for he was too well concealed here 
for the Indians to find him, and, besides, he did not intend 
to stay any length of time. If he could kill a deer, and dry 
its flesh, he hoped to be able to complete his journey to the 
fort with that supply, in case he came across no more game 
en route. For this purpose he intended to try hifl luck 
again the next morning. 

Walter found his horse lying full length on the gronnd, 
and enjoying its ease, and the creature raised its head 
aflectionately to welcome its master. Walter patted itB 
neck kindly, laid aside his weapons and lit a fire to pre- 
pare his supper. So soon as this was efiected, however, he 
extinguished his fire, lest its bright reflection through the 
top of the crevice might betray his presence. He would 
have been glad to keep it up all night, for it was very cool, 
and the wind blew into the cave ; but caution forbade it ; 
hence he wrapped himself tightly in his buffalo hide, and 
commended himself to heaven, while fatigue closed his 
eyes. 

Day was breaking as Walter awoke from a refreshing 
sleep, and leapt up to take advantage of the prevailing 
gloom for his intended chase. With the buffalo hide over 
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his shoulders, and his rifle in his hand, he stepped out of 
the C5ave on to a projecting rock, and surveyed his imme- 
diate neighbourhood; then he re&eshed himself at the 
bubbling spring, carried the bufialo hide back to his hiding- 
place, and commenced his ramble through the wood, 
moYing from stone to stone, and listening to the slightest 
sound which the morning breeze produced among the dew- 
laden leaves, and the tall grass. For nearly half an hour 
he had crept about the forest and not seen a head of game, 
when the sxin threw its first beams through the evergreen 
trees, and in the golden light which fell on a fresh, pure 
grass plot under some lofty Hve oaks, Walter perceived 
the glistening red coat of a browsing deer. He stepped 
rapidly from oak to oak, and had drawn within one 
hundred yards of the animal, when it suddenly started and 
bounded off. Walter, however, followed it with his rifle, 
and it had taken but a few leaps when the boy's shot 
echoed through the forest, and the deer fell all of a heap, 
mortally wounded. Walter ran up to it dehghtedly, threw 
himself on it for fear it should escape, and dealt it the 
death blow with his bowie-knife. He had laid the rifle by 
his side in the grass, and was kneeling over the deer to 
paunch it, when a voice said close to him— - 

"Ay, ay, so young and already so good a hunter?" 
Walter started in alarm, but seized his rifle and turned 
round to the speaker. At this moment a tall handsome 
man emerged from behind an oak close to him, and made 
him friendly signs as he said — 

" You do not require to seize your rifle, my pretty lad, 
for if I had wished to do you an injury I would not have 
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addressed you. You were in my power, and I know how 
to use a rifle ; but your shot at the deer was a masterly 
one, and there are not many hunters in these parts who 
could imitate you. Where is your hunting party encamped ? 
I am a Delaware and a friend of the white men ; conduct 
me to them, so that I may speak and hold a palaver with 
them." 

Walter had observed at the first glance that the stranger 
was an Indian, although his appearance diiSfered greatly 
from that of the savages he had hitherto seen. He wore a 
hunting shirt made of leather, stitched with various colours, 
and neatly fringed, which came down to his knees ; deer- 
hide gaiters and mocassins completed his dress, and a gay- 
coloured silk handkerchief was wound round his head in 
the form of a turban. Below it his glistening black hair 
hung down on his broad shoulders, and round his reddish- 
brown neck was a string of beads, from which was suspended 
a large silver medal, with the bust of the President of the 
United States. He was a tall handsomely-built man, grace- 
ful, though muscular, and his features were noble and ex- 
pressive. His aquiline nose and lofty forehead evidenced 
strength of will, determination, and courage, and in his 
large dark eyes earnestness, but at the same time deep 
passion, could be read. The same calmness was spread over 
the whole of his haughty person ; and each of his move- 
ments seemed to be governed by it. When he spoke to 
Walter, however, his face assumed a gentle kindly expres- 
sion, which imbued the lad with confidence, and dispelled 
the fear which had possessed him at the first moment. 

" If you are a Delaware, I have no reason to fear you ; 
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for the Delawares have always been finends of the»white 
men, and fought faithftdly on the side of the English dur- 
ing the War of Independence. Daniel has told me mnch 
that is good about the Delawares," Walter replied, as he 
offered his hand without hesitation to the Indian, who shook 
itheartily. ^ 

" Who is this Daniel who has told you so much about 
the Delawares ?" the Indian asked. 

" He is a negro, staying as a Mend with my uncle," 
Walter answered. 

" And where is your uncle ? — ^lead me to him," the 
Bedskin continued. 

" He is not here ; he lives on Bear River. I am alone 
here." 

" Alone ! you ?" the Indian asked with an accent that 
seemed to doubt the truth of Walter's statement. 

" Yes, quite alone. The prairie fire drove me here, and 
it is by a miracle that I did not perish in it. I have lost my 
poor horse, but tamed a mustang instead, which carried 
me hither," Walter repHed with his natural open-hearted- 
ness. 

" You astonish me. You are only a boy, and yet your 
conduct, as well as your actions, is that of £^ powerfdl man. 
What is your name ? Mine is Leopard." 

" My name is Walter Arden, and my uncle's on Bear 
River is Henry Taylor," Walter answered. 

" Come with me to my camp, then, Walter, for I am 
on the road to Bear River, and will take you back to your 
uncle. I have many fiiends on the Choctaw, whom I visit 
every spring. Where is your horse?" the Indian con- 
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tinned, and laid his hand caressingly on the boy's 
shoulder. 

" Over there, on those rocks," "Walter said, pointing 
upwards. 

" In the cave np there ! I have killed many a plump 
bear in it, for it is their favourite abode. Load your rifle, 
while I skin the deer," the Indian said, and knelt down by 
the animal, while "Walter thrust a bullet down. 

" You would not have found much game in this forest," 
Leopard continued during the operation. " We have shot 
two hundred deer and antelopes here, for we found a large 
quantity of game when we arrived a month ago ; and 
the prairie fire also drove a number toward us. It is for- 
tunate that I met you, for we intended to start to-morrow 
morning. It is only a pity that you were not here sooner ; 
for a hunter like you would have been very welcome to 
me." 

In a few minutes the Indian had skinned the deer, 
broken it up, and taken the two legs to carry, while he 
bound the shoulders and loins together, and gave them to 
Walter. After this he took up his long single-barrelled 
rifle, and walked with his young companion to the rocks, 
which they soon reached. Leopard knew the road to the 
cave very well, and walked into it first. The chestnut 
started back in terror from the Indian, but Walter pacified 
it ; and while the former was examining the horse from all 
sides, and commending it, Walter saddled and bridled it, 
and put the game he had brought with him on its back. 
After throwing the buflalo hide over the saddle, he led his 
horse out of the cave after the Indian, who followed a path 
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unknown to Walter, through the rocks, by which they 
speedily reached the green prairie. Leopard was silent 
and apparently reflecting, and "Walter was mentally back 
at the fort, saw himself embraced by his family, and heard 
their cries 6f joy and their words of affection. They thus 
walked silently to the skirt of the forest, and reached the 
Delaware camp half an honr afber. 

Walter recognized it some distance off by the colmnns 
of smoke that ascended between the trees, and soon after 
by the numerous horses grazing, some in the shadow of 
the trees, others on the prairie. 

The camp itself consisted of some twenty tents, made of 
calico, and kept up by wooden poles. In front of each 
tent a fire burnt, at which Indian squaws could be seen 
busily engaged in preparing food, while the powerful young 
men were reclining on buffalo hides, or cleaning their 
weapons. Wherever Walter looked he saw hides stretched 
out to dry on the trees, frequently some dozens fluttering 
in the breeze, up to the highest branches. 

When Leopard entered the camp with his guest, the 
men rose and came to meet him and salute him ; for he 
was the chief of this tribe, and at the same time head-chief 
of aU the Delawares, who were divided iuto twelve tribes. 
The whole nation counted scarce a thousand souls, although 
in former years it had been the most powerful among the 
Indians of this hemisphere, and held as its property the 
eastern lands from the Gulf of Chesapeake to the great 
Norfchem lakes. Driven from their homes by the white men, 
the Delawares notwithstanding remained on friendly terms 
with them, and wandered, while waging sanguinary contests 
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against the other Indians, further and further west, till thej 
established a permanent home on Elansas River to the west- 
ward of Missouri, which tenitory was given them as an 
inalienable property by the United States Government. 
Then they assumed a species of civilization — that is to say, 
they gave up their nomadic life, built villages, bred cattle, 
and grew maize. At these small settlements only the old 
folk, most of the squaws, and the children resided, while 
the young men with a few squaws lived by hunting nearly 
the whole year round, following the game in spring north- 
ward to the Rocky Mountains, and in autumn south to the 
shores of the Mexican Gulf. They stopped for a few weeks 
at their settlement in the middle of their journey, and then 
took leave of their family for the remainder of the year. 
The Delawares, however, were in the service of the United 
States Government, and were employed in negotiating with 
the other Indian nations, for which they were paid a con- 
siderable amount annually. This friendly relation with 
Government was partly a reason why the Delawares was 
held in high respect by the other Redskins ; but the main 
reason could be found in their personal character. Frank- 
ness, honesty, and a deep feeling of friendship, but at the 
same time an indomitable thirst for vengeance, daring, and 
desperate bravery, were their pre-eminent qualities. Even 
the most powerful Indian nations did not dare give occasion 
for hostilities with the Delawares, and recognized their 
great superiority as warriors. The Delawares were all 
excellent shots, possessed . the best fire-arms, and were as 
active on foot as on horseback. They had, more especially, 
a great advantage over the Southern Indians, who had not 

8 
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jet entered into Mendly relations with the pale-faces, and 
were still in a primitive state ; for these had no fire-arms, 
as the white men refused to repair them for them or to 
supply them with ammunition. 

Leopard was now with his tribe returning northward, 
after hunting for several months on these southern grounds, 
and intended to spend a few weeks with his fiamily on the 
Kansas, ere he started to hunt again. The chief entrusted 
Walter's horse to an Indian squaw, who would attend to 
it^ and led him to his tent, where he bade him welcome, 
and assured him of his protection and hospitality. like 
all the Delawares, he spoke English very well, but now 
summoned his warriors in their mother tongue, and in- 
formed them how he had become acquainted with the 
strange lad, and how he intended to lead him back to his 
&mily on Bear River. The statement about Walter's 
qualities as a hunter at once gained him the respect of the 
Indians, and they examined his weapons with great admi- 
ration. They had seated themselves round him, and were 
passing his rifle from hand to hand, as each wished to in- 
spect it, when suddenly a large bird of prey appeared over 
their heads and began circling in the air. Leopard looked 
at Walter smilingly and inquiringly, and pointed to the 
bird above, as if he wished his young guest to prove the 
truth of his statement about his skill as a marksman. 
Walter looked up at the bird, hurriedly seized his rifle, 
aimed for a second at the hawk hovering over him, and 
fired. The bird let its wings sink at the same instant, and 
fell into the grass, to the delight of the Indians, which 
they expressed by shouts. The chief gave a proud glance 
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at the company, and then o£fered his hand to Walter as 
if in thanks, while saying — 

'* "Why were you bom among the white men and not 
among the Dela wares ? You would have become a great 
man under my guidance. If you had no finends on Bear 
River, the Delawares would become your best friends." 

The Indians followed their chiefs example, offered 
Walter their hand, and each of them tolll the boy that he 
was his friend. Walter was overjoyed at the kind treat- 
ment he received, and pleased at finding Daniel's state- 
ments about the Delawares so fully confirmed. He was now 
treated with the greatest attention, and bear's paws baked 
in the ashes, roasted buffalo marrow-bones and boiled deer- 
liver were placed before him, with splendidly clear honey 
as dessert. After the meal the Indians lay down around 
him in the shadow of the trees, and he was obliged to tell 
them about England ; for he had informed the chief that 
he was not an American by birth. 

He had to answer countless questions, and everything 
the boy said was listened to with the greatest attention^ 
In the evening after supper, however, when they were 
lying at the fire before the chief's tent, Walter requested 
the latter to tell him some portion of the history of his 
people, because he considered it most interesting. The 
chief appeared to be flattered by the request, for he sat up 
and began in an earnest solemn voice to describe the 
grandeur of his nation, at the period when it called the 
shores of Chesapeake Bay, of the Susquehanna, and of the 
great northern lakes its home, and its kingdom extended to 
the coasts of the ocean. With great enthusiasm he praised 
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the inexhanstible wealth of the unboxinded hnnting-grotinds 
and the territory of the Delawares, described the beauty of 
the noble steeds and splendid weapons of which his fore- 
fathers had possession, and mentioned with animation the 
names of the most celebrated warriors, whose exploits had 
been for centuries handed down from mouth to mouth in 
the memory of the people. He told of the might of the 
Delawares, their love of truth, their hospitality, their bra- 
very, and the many glorious victories they had gained over 
their foes. He spoke for several hours without being once 
interrupted by his hearers, and Walter, like all the rest, 
was deeply aiSected by this solemn narration of the de- 
parted glory of the Delawares. The chief at length ceased 
«peaking with an expression of sorrow, and sat for a while 
•silently looking down; but then he seized Walter's hand and 
.said, with a glance at the star-begemmed sky above him — 

" It is the will of the great Spirit that the red children 
;shaU make room for the white men on this earth." 

Then again he sank into deep thought, which the other 
Indians, it seemed, regarded as a signal to retire, for they 
all rose and went to their several tents. When the chief 
was seated alone at the fire with Walter, he turned to him, 
and said — 

" Yesterday morning you mentioned a negro as your 
uncle's friend. I hope that he does not let himself be 
deceived by the black. A negro is never a friend, he 
always speaks with a double tongue, and his heart is as 
black as his skin." 

" In that case our friend Daniel is an exception from 
the rule, for he is a true, sincere, and disinterested friend," 
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Walter quickly interrupted, for he would not allow such an 
unjust suspicion to rest for a moment on his Daniel. 

" He will make you believe so, until he can derive some 
profit from cheating you," the chief continued. 

" No, no, Daniel has been and ever will be our faithful 
friend, and will never desert us," Walter again objected, 
for he would not hear a word against Daniel. 

" He will stop with you until he believes he has found 
a pleasanter home elsewhere. A negro once lived with 
me. He was called the Black Panther, and was my best 
hunter as well as my best warrior. The Indians feared 
the Black Panther from the Gulf of Mexico up to tiie 
Rocky Mountains ! He was born among us, for his father 
and mother were slaves of my father. I first put the boy 
on a horse. I put the first weapons in his hands, and 
taught him how to use them. I, too, it was who taught 
him the war-yell of the Delawares, which afterwards none 
of us could utter with such power as the Black Panther. 
Ho slept, ate, hunted, and fought by my side, and wher- 
ever the Leopard and the Black Panther appeared, their 
victory was certain. His parents died ; their bones repcJfee 
with those of my fathers, but the Black Panther turned 
unfaithful to the Leopard and left him, without bidding 
him farewell. He flew toward the settlements of the white 
men, and I followed him, in order to cripple his feet and 
leave him a prey to the wild beasts. But the feet of the 
Black Panther were quicker and lighter than those of the 
Leopard, and he escaped among the pale-faces. I have 
never heard of him again ; a negro has no heart for his 
friend, he has only a heart fop himself." 
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Tbese words took Walter's breath away, for hie remem- 
bered the warning which Daniel had shouted to the flying 
Waco before he shot him down, " You must have heard 
of the Black Panther !" 

Daniel was the Black Panther — of this Walter could 
entertain no doubt, and with terror he thought that the 
chief would see the negro at the fort, and do him an in- 
jury. He deeply regretted that he had said anything about 
Daniel, as Leopard would be sure to ask affcer him when 
tikey reached the fort ; and Walter reflected on the ways 
and means to prevent a meeting between the Indian and 
iiie negro. The chief went on conversing with the boy 
for some time longer, but when he noticed his charineea of 
wordSy he supposed that he was tired, and wished to go to 
sleep. 

He, therefore, begged him to enter the tent, and showed 
kun a bed there, which the squaws had prepared of soft 
hideB ; after which he wished him pleasant repose, which 
would rest him for the morrow's journey. 

Four days later, the Taylors were sitting, towards even- 
ing, in the beams of the departing sun, upon a bench out- 
side tiie fort, and Daniel was lying on the grass by their 
side^ They were resting from their day's toil, and, with 
eorrowftd thoughts of their dear lost Walter, were gazing 
oat at the prairie, on which they believed that the faithful, 
brave lad had sacrificed himself for them. They had been 
flitting there for some time, speaking but rarely — for when- 
evflT Walter's name was mentioned the conversation soon 
oeased, and Mrs. Taylor had repeatedly wiped away secretly 
the tears which filled her eyes, when Daniel rose on his left 
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elbow, and held his hand over his eyes, while reconnoitring 
the flat distance. 

" Are those buffaloes coming np ? Do yon not see the 
black line over that mosquito tree ? It is moving ; it is 
probably a herd of buffaloes. If they come close, I will 
shoot one, as fresh meat will do no harm," the negro said, 
as he still looked out over the plain. 

" When Walter was still with us we had always an 
abundance of fresh meat in the house ; but since his death, 
we all seem to have lost our activity," said Mrs. Taylor, 
and tears of sorrow again fell from her eyes. 

" Yes, yes, we have lost our energy, heaven knows. I 
do not care to touch a rifle, for I always see our dear 
Walter again before me, and feel as if my heart would 
break," Daniel remarked, with a heavy, painful sigh ; but 
then suddenly leapt up, and exclaimed, " Those are no 
buffaloes, but a band of Indians, and they are coming 
here." 

With these words he ran into the fort, and returned a 
few minutes after with a telescope in his hand. He gazed 
through it at the black line, whose movements were grow- 
ing more visible on the horizon. 

" They are Indians," he said, after a pause, and with a 
tone which unmistakeably proved that the negro felt 
alarmed. 

" There must be a great number of them, for the train 
is a long one," Taylor remarked, noticing Daniers excite- 
ment, as he kept the glass fixed to his eye, without replying 
a word. 

''Had we not better go into the fort, and fdtch 
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oxir gnns?** Taylor presently asked, growing more and 
more anxions. 

" You and yonrs have nothing to fear from these In- 
dians ; they are Delawares, and friendly to the white folk/' 
Daniel continued, in a trembling voice, and still held the 
glass to his eye. Suddenly, however, he threw up his arms, 
with a loud cry, and shrieked, " Walter ! Walter ! — our 
Walter ! — ^he is alive ! — ^he is coming ! Grreat heaven, it is 
Walter !" And the Taylors took up the cry, and held out 
their arms longingly towards the plac^ where the band of 
riders became more distinct every moment. Daniel, how- 
ever, had stepped into the fort, and returned a few minutes 
after with his weapons in his hand, and in an evident state 
of excitement. 

" I must be gone," he said, with great emotion ; " the 
Delawares must not see me here. If they ask after me, 
tell them that I have left you, and gone to sea again." 

" Daniel ! for heaven's sake, Daniel ! do you wish to 
leave us ? That is impossible — you must not go. Dear 
Daniel, stay with us. What will become of us without 
you?" the Taylors exclaimed, and wound their arms round 
the negro ; but he liberated himself, and said, " I must go, 
for your sake and my own. If Walter has not said too 
much about me, the Delawares will not remain long, and 
then I will return to you, for I intend to stay in the forest. 
Tell the chief, if he asks after me, that I have gone to sea 
again." 

With these words, Daniel sprang away, hurried to the 
canoe, and soon disappeared in the forest, on the other side 
of the river. 
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The Taylors stood speechless. Joy and sorrow affected 
them equally, and tears of delight and grief filled their eyes 
simultaneously. Joy, however, was for the ijaoment the 
stronger : they saw the band of horsemen approaching, and 
the lost darling of their hearts hurrying back to their arms. 
Nearer and nearer came the riders, while the hearts of the 
Taylors beat more loudly and violently, and they stretched 
out their arms more longingly and eagerly towards Walter. 
At this moment Walter galloped on his mustang through 
the undulating grass ahead of the party, and darted up the 
hill amid the glad shouts of his friends. He threw himself 
from his horse, and into the arms of the Taylors. It was a 
moment of the highest felicity, which powerfully affected 
the reunited family. They had no words, but only tears — 
burning tears of joy — by which to express their feelings, and 
give relief to their overladen hearts. 

" Where is Daniel ?'* Walter suddenly exclaimed, as if 
waking from unconsciousness, and he looked round in 
terror at the Indians, who had now reached the foot of the 
hill, and were dismounting. 

" He is off into the forest. We are to say that he has 
gone to sea again," Taylor replied, hurriedly. 

"Thank heaven, everything will go well," Walter said, 
and turned quickly to the chief, who was now ascending the 
hill with solemn earnestness. Walter seized his hand, and led 
him to his family, to whom he presented him as his kindest 
and most obliging frienS. The Taylors gave the Indian such 
a hearty welcome, that he was deeply affected, and received 
with evident delight the thanks and caresses of the overjoyed 
family. They hardly left him time to shout to his warriors 
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that ihej were to pitch their camp higher np the stream, 
bat pnlled him into the fort, where they agai^ and again 
expressed their gratitude to him. 

Such noisy expressions of hnman feelings were as 
strange as they were surprising to the chief, for the Indian 
never displays externally what is taking place within hirn ; 
in the greatest sorrow, as in the greatest joy, the same 
hanghty calm pervades his features. These manifestations 
of joy and gratitude on the part of the Taylors, however, 
robbed him of his external impassiveness, his features re- 
laxed, joy, hearty joy glistened in his eyes, and ever again 
and again he pressed the hands of Mr. and Mrs. Taylor, 
and took the children in his arms. It was long ere the 
feeling of unhoped-for joy cooled down among the re- 
united family ; but then Walter was obliged to give them 
a ftdl account of his adventures and his rescue. All listened 
to his story with the greatest sympathy ; they raised many 
a thankM glance to heaven, and many a tear fell from 
their eyes. When the lad had finished his statement, there 
was a fresh outburst of joy and gratitude, and the chief 
repeated his remark, " Why were you bom among the 
pale-faces, and not among the Dela wares !" 

Up to this moment the negro had not been alluded to, 
and the Taylors purposely avoided every remark that might 
turn the conversation upon him. Mrs. Taylor and Amy 
went away to treat their guest to the best of their 
ability, and Taylor and Walter amused him by showing 
him their armoury, and explaining to him the advantage 
their fire-arms possessed over the single-barrelled rifle 
generally used in this country. The supper might almost 



A Boy^s Adventures among the Redskins, 267 

be called elegant for the desert. Mrs. Taylor had employed 
all the resources of her culinary art, and drawn on the 
best of her stores. The china service and all the plate 
were put on the table, which was also decorated with 
flowers. It did not escape the chiers notice that all this 
was done in honour of him, for though he had been often 
entertained by backwoodsmen, the meal was much plainer 
than this. The attention and hearty welcome of the Taylors 
pleased him, and he expressed his opinion that the Europeans 
possessed a higher feeling of friendship and gratitude than 
the Americans. 

After supper, when he was sitting over the fire with 
the family, and smoking a cigar with Taylor, he remem-^ 
bered the negro, and asked, half in surprise, why he had 
not shown himself yet, as he was such a good friend of the 
family. Taylor replied, with some embarrassment, that the 
black had left him shortly before, and gone to sea again, as 
he could earn more money there. 

The chief looked triumphantly at Walter, and said, 
** Do you now believe in the fidendship of a negro, young 
man ? Your beloved Daniel has proved such a friend as 
my Black Panther ; he, too, has a heart as black as his 
skin.'' 

Walter made the Indian no reply, which the latter con- 
sidered an acknowledgment of the truth of his opinion, and 
turned the conversation to something else. 

The evening was spent in pleasant chat, and ere the 
chief retired to his bed, which had been prepared in 
Daniel's room, he went to his people, and told them that 
he meant to sleep with his white friends. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

SEPASTUBB OP THE UEOPABD.— DANIEL IN THE FOBEST. — MULBEBBY 
PIOEING. — THE ALABM:. — THE INDIAN ATTACK. — THE PIQHT. — 
THE ESCAPE. — DANIEL'S SELF-DEVOTION. — ABBIYAL OP THE 
SETTLES8. — SAD TIMES IN THE POBT. 

Mrs. Taylor had the breakfast ready at a very early hour 
next morning, because her guest wished to continue his 
journey before sunrise. When the meal was ended, the 
chief's horse was brought in front of the fort ; he took a 
hearty farewell of his friends, promised to pay them a visit 
next autumn, and remarked that Walter must then accom- 
pany him for several weeks, and hunt with him. The boy 
accompanied him to his camp, and put the Indians on the 
road which led through the forest to the Choctaw, so that 
his friends might ride along with less difficulty. Once 
again he promised the chief to hunt with him in autumn, 
and saw the Indians depart with a lightened heart, for he 
could hardly await the moment when he should see Daniel 
again. 

The negro had watched the movements of the Delawares 
from a thicket, and when he saw them take the path to the 
Choctaw, he ran at fall speed to the other side of the wood, 
the skirt of which he reached just as the Indians entered 
the prairie on the other side. He climbed up one of the 
tallest trees to watch their movements for a long distance. 
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and when they at length disappeared in the blue mist, 
he slipped do^vn the tree, and ran to the fort to see his 
beloved young master again. He had scarce reached the 
spot on the river bank where he had hidden the canoe 
under the dense foliage, ere Walter came bounding down 
from the fort, and greeted him with shouts of joy. The 
happiness of the two knew no bounds, and " my good 
Daniel,'' "my dear young gentleman," was all that they 
could stammer. 

The negro returned to the fort with Walter, and then 
informed the family that he was the Black Panther, and 
had fled from the chief some years previously. He allowed 
that the latter had treated him well and kindly, but denied 
that there was anything wrong in his escape, because both 
his parents had been free negroes, and made slaves by the 
Delawares by force. They had settled on the Indian 
border, and had been surprised there, and carried off by 
Leopard's father. Hence, said Daniel, the Indians could 
not claim him as their property, even if there existed 
any right to hold a fellow-man as property, and he felt 
himself perfectly at liberty to escape from his unjust 
captivity. 

Taylor then asked the negro what the chief would do to 
him if he got him into his power again, to which Daniel 
replied that he would kill him in some horrible fashion, for 
an Indian's vengeance only ended with the death of his 
enemy. 

" But if the chief were offered your value in money, 
would he not sell you ?" th,e farmer asked. 

" An Indian does not care for money, as he possesaea 
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everything his heart desires; besides, he will make any 
sacrifice to have his revenge/' the negro answered, and 
declined Taylor's offer to place all his ready money at his 
disposal as useless. At the same time, however, he tried 
to calm his Mends' fears by explaining to them that no 
great danger menaced him, as the Delawares only visited 
these parts in spring and autumn, and he could easily hide 
from them. He added that he was not so well known to 
other Indians, and hence the Delawares could not leam 
that he was the Black Panther, and living here. 

The day was given up to the happiness which retomed 
to the settlement with Walter, and in the evening Daniel 
lefb the fort to spend the night lu the woods, where he had 
resolved to lodge imtil the Delawares had lefb the neigh- 
bourhood. He took some skins and cooking utensils 
with him, in order to establish some sort of house in the 
forest. Walter accompanied him, in order to lend him a 
hand and be acquainted with his hiding-place. 

The boy returned to the fort at a late hour, and the 
fears about the negro were lessened when he brought the 
news how care^Uy Daniel had concealed himself, and 
nobody would be able to find him. The next morning he 
visited his friend, took him bread and other provisions, 
and the day after rode off at an early hour to the Choctaw 
to obtain information about the Delawares. 

At Warwick's, in whose neighbourhood the Indians had 
camped, Walter was greeted with great joy. They had 
already heard of his escape from the Redskins, and thanked 
him for coming so soon to show himself to them. The 
Delawares had broken up their camp early that morning, and 
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ridden off to the Red River, en route for their settlement 
on the Kansas. 

In spite of this agreeable news which Walter bronght 
his friend back, the latter remained for several weeks in 
the forest, as he said that Indians conld never be trusted ; 
but then he returned to the fort, and the apprehensions 
about Daniel's safety were soon forgotten. 

Spring had spread its glorious decorations over forest 
and prairie, and the brilliant flowers bloomed in the fresh 
verdure of the trees and bushes, and in the juicy tender 
grass. Amid the dark green foliage of the magnolias, 
which grew between the colossal forest trees, the alabaster 
blossoms shone like immense roses ; the tulip trees were 
oversown with golden flowers ; the dogwood tree raised its 
large white asters to the blue sky; the bignonia dis- 
played its blood-red cups, the yucca reared its long 
stalk, covered with snowy bells, thirty feet above its 
prickly crown, and the blooming llianas wound in all 
the colours of the rainbow from branch to branch, and 
waved like gay garlands in the pleasant fragrant breeze 
which blew over the flower beds of the illimitable prairie. 
The mocking bird, the cardinal, and the blue bird, sang 
their sweet melodies in the shadowy obscurity of the forest ; 
the humming bird darted from flower to flower, and the 
brilliantly gay plumage of the parrots flashed and sparkled 
through the luxurious masses of foliage. Everything ree 
ceived fresh active life, and the settlers also displayed 
renewed energy, for their work prospered under their 
hands, and promised them a fature free from care. The 
ploughed field displayed a flunous crop. The garden 
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offered abundance, and the cattle rapidlj augmented. 
They had grown accustomed to the dangers that threatened 
them from the Redskins. They had lost all their terrors for 
them, and they would have quite forgotten their existence 
had not their cautious friend Daniel constantly reminded 
them and warned them at every opportunity to be on their 
guard. He took care that the horses were brought into 
the fort every evening, that its gate was properly locked 
and secured, that the dogs were shut out, and that their 
fire-arms were ready for use at any moment. He also 
made the three boys frequently fire at a mark, and always 
had a present for the best shot, consisting of a powder 
measure, a bullet-pouch, a fishing-rod, or some other speci- 
men of his own handiwork. The tranquillity at the fort 
was, however, undisturbed, and the settlers would not 
have exchanged their quiet happy life for all the delights 
of the great world. 

The forest now offered its first fruits in sweet over-ripe 
mulberries, and Daniel regularly went across the river every 
morning with the children to gather a basketful of the deli- 
cious fruit. Mrs. Taylor placed it on the table for supper, 
added fresh cool milk, and aU enjoyed the repast extremely. 

It had grown late one evening ere Daniel returned 
from the wood with his young friends, because they had 
been collecting a larger quantity of mulberries, as Mrs. 
Taylor had promised to make the children fruit pies. 
Taylor had watered the horses, and brought them inside 
the fort, when Daniel returned with the boys ; the gate was 
locked, the dogs were shut out, and the settlers were 
soon seated in a cosy circle round the large table, and 
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enjoying the simple meal which Amy had put on it. After 
supper each produced some little job to do. Walter had to 
tell again how he crouched under the roots of the mosquito 
tree when flying herds of animals dashed past him, and 
the sea of fire passed over him ; he was obliged to answer 
a hundred questions — pitied at one moment, laughed at at 
another, but heartily joining in the fun. The evening was 
spent in the most cheerful humour, and it was later than 
usual ere the settlers sought their beds, and gave them- 
selves up to an undisturbed sleep. 

A peaceful silence lay over the foi't. The horses were 
lying in their stables, and Pluto was stretched out motion- 
less in the courtyard. It was midnight, when Daniel was 
aroused by the rather distant barking of the dogs outside 
the fort. He sat up in bed and listened to the noise, which 
rapidly drew nearer. The dogs were unmistakeably re- 
treating before an enemy, and their barking became with 
each moment more savage and ferocious. Presently one 
of them howled and yelled loudly, and soon after all 
reached the stockade, where Pluto joined in their tremen- 
dous row with his deep bass notes. The negro leapt out 
of bed, and went to wake Walter, but the latter was up 
already, and asked, " What is the matter with the dogs ?" 

*' Indians must be driving them back, for I heard the 
barking of the dogs a long way out in the prairie. Dress 
yourself quickly, and fetch your weapons whilst I wake 
Mr. Taylor." 

With these words Daniel rushed to the farmer's room, 
and was going to knock at the door, when the latter came 
out and said in considerable alarm-* 
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" I believe there are Indians before the fort ; let us 
make haste down into the yard with onr guns, before they 
climb over the palisades : it is so dark out there that you 
cannot see your hand before you." 

"I will soon have a light. Make haste, fetch your 
fowling-pieces. Fred and Charley must help," the 
negro cried, and ran out into the yard, where it was 
so dark that he could hardly see the points of the stockade 
standing out against the sky. Here he found Walter, who 
was watching the top of the paHsades with a fowling-piece 
in his hand, his double rifle on his back, and revolvers in 
his belt, while Pluto was running up and down the fenoe 
with furious barking. 

" Take care, young gentleman, that no savage climbs 
over. I will light the fires directly, and then do you go 
into that tower," Daniel said ; then hurried to the frame- 
work, as previously described, and filled the iron cage with 
pine chips. At this moment Pluto sprang furiously up 
at the wooden wall, and a dark human form appeared 
above it. 

" Walter, Walter, look there," the negro shouted, on 
noticing the Redskin on the palisades, but the boy had 
already fired, and the Indian disappeared with an awful 
yell. The crack of the gun and the shriek of the Indian 
were, however, answered by a fiendish yell outside the 
fort, which seemed to issue from a hundred throats. 

The flames of the lighted pine chips now flared up 
from the cage, and a moment after Daniel drew it up, so 
that the vicinity of the fort was brilliantly illumined. 
A more furious yell was now raised outside the fort, and 
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Walter, who had leapt into one of the turrets, and was 
looking out through a loophole, saw the Indians madly 
running down the hill in a confused mob. 

" They did not expect that," Daniel said, as he hastened 
to fill and light the second iron cage. " They have had a 
fright, but will soon return." 

The second cage now threw its fiery light over the 
palisades, and Taylor went into the turret near it with 
Fred and Charley, while Daniel joined Walter at the other 
angle of the front stockade. The savages had collected in 
the tall grass out of range, and the besieged saw to their 
terror that the number of their assailants exceeded one 
hundred. Daniel, however, cheered up his companiims, and 
assured them that the savages would certainly keep aloof 
from the fort if they fired plenty of buck-shot among them; for 
so many bullets at one discharge would be something new to 
them, and drive them away in terror. He took advantage 
of the moment to fetch all the fire-arms out of the house, 
and bring a supply of powder and shot. After distributing 
theBa", he returned to Walter and looked out at the Indians. 

" They are consulting how they had best attack," he 
said to Walter. " They are Horse Indians, for I can see 
their horses a little farther back. There they are running 
to them ; what can they intend ?" 

In truth, all the Indians had hurried to their horses, 
but the besieged could not perceive what they were doing. 
It soon became clear to them, however ; for they saw their 
enemies advance with their lassoes in their hands, while they 
carried bows and arrows in the quiver over their shoulders, 
and their tomahawks in a girdle round the waist. 
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" They have fetched their lassoes to throw them over 
the top of the palisades, and climb np them. They in- 
tend to storm. Shoot into the thickest lot, for the shot 
will produce a better effect," Daniel said to his companion, 
while the Indians separated into three bands. Suddenly 
one of them gave the war-yell, and then all joined in a 
hideous howl. 

" It is the war-cry of the Comanches ; take care not to 
miss," Daniel shouted, and then said to Walter, " always 
fire where there are several together, and not too close, so 
that the shot may spread." 

The savages dashed up like a tornado in three bands, 
and got within forty yards of the palisades, but at this 
moment fire flashed from the loopholes, and the deadly 
lead from the guns of the settlers pattered in a shower on 
the naked bodies of the Indians, so that they fled in wild 
conftision. They soon halted again, however, threw their 
lassoes over the tops of the palisades, and began climbing 
up. The murderous fire, however, kept up on them from 
both turrets, brought down the majority of them, and only 
three succeeded in springing inside the fort uninjured. 
They had scarce touched the ground, ere Pluto pulled one 
down and Walter shot the savage with his revolver ; Taylor 
killed the second with a rifle bullet, and Daniel rushed on 
the third, knife in hand, and rolled with him on the ground. 
The struggle only lasted a few seconds, for the negro leapt 
up from his slain foe, and hurried to Walter, to look 
thrpugh the loophole again. The Indians had fled, and 
were collecting again out of range, but many wounded 
were writhing on the grass in front of the palisades, and 
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several dead lay around. At this moment Daniel ran to 
the back of the fort, and let down the ladder to the rock in 
the stream, while shouting to his friends — " Quick, quick, 
escape to the wood, Mrs. Taylor and Amy, before it is too 
late." 

The two ladies had come out of the house pale and trem- 
bling, and, as if impelled by a higher power, all obeyed the 
negro's summons. Taylor went down to the rock first, his 
wife followed, then came his children, and Walter stood 
still, hesitating on the ladder as he seized the negro's hand, 
and said, "You will go with us, Daniel ?" 

" No, no, I shall stay, for there is one way of saving 
the settlement. Begone, begone, lead your family through 
the forest and hasten to Warwick's ; the Almighty will take 
you under His protection !" 

With these words the faithful black friend drove his 
dear young master down the ladder, and he too reached 
the rock. Taylor then leapt with the rest into the canoe, 
and paddled to the opposite bank. The negro on returning 
to the fort, took his double rifle, opened the gate, and 
darted out in front of the palisade, where he displayed him- 
self to the still consulting Redskins in the bright gleam of 
the fire. 

" Do you know the Black Panther of the Delawares ?** 
he shouted in a thundering voice to the Comanches, and 
swung his axe 'high over his head in the air, so that the 
polished steel glistened in the fire-light. " Which of you 
wishes to lift the scalp of a Delaware ? The Delawares 
will take in payment for it as many Comanches scalps 
as it contains hairs. Come on, if you wish to conquer 
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the Black Panther, but bring yonr best weapons with 
your 

The negro then raised the fearful war-yell of the Dela- 
wares, and brandishing his weapons over his head,[perfomied 
the war-dance to this awful melody. 

The surprise and terror of the savages were evidently 
great, for they stood motionless, and gazed up at the black 
Delaware, upon whom the light of the flickering pine chips 
was cast ; but they did not reflect long, for they only con- 
sulted for a few minutes, then threw their weapons from 
them and advanced towards Daniel, with their arms folded 
on their chest. The chief acted as spokesman, and said — . 

''The Comanches are friends of the Delawares, and 
friends of the Black Panther. They did not know that a 
Delaware lived with these pale-faces, or else they would 
not have aimed at their lives. Allow us to take our fallen 
brothers with us, and extinguish your fires ; you can sleep 
in peace.*' 

With these words he offered Daniel his hand, repeated 
the signal of friendship, and made a sign to his warriors to 
remove the dead and wounded. The negro informed him 
that three bodies were lying inside the fort, and went into it, 
followed by a number of savages, who removed the bodies* 
Within an hour the Comanches had disappeared, and the 
fires in the cages were extinguished. 

Daniel sat down at the large table in the keeping room, 
and a dull lamp burned before him. He had laid his fore- 
head on his hand, and was reflecting on the consequences of 
this night. There could be no doubt but that the Dela- 
wares would soon be informed of his presence here, and 
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would at once come back' to seize him. What should he 
do ? If he went away the Taylors would either lose their 
lives, or, if they escaped, their property, for the Delawares 
would destroy the whole settlement. In that case he would 
merely have saved it from the Comanches, to leave its 
destruction to the Delawares. If he remained and sur- 
rendered to Leopard, ho knew that a fearful death mer- 
cilessly awaited him. He sat for a long time motionless at 
the table, and thought of the future of his friends, and the 
pale gleams of approaching day stole through the door 
as he rose and went out to take the horses to grass. He 
had made up his mind to remain and give himself up to 
the Delawares. 

After he had led the horses out to their pasture, he put 
everything in order in the fort that had been upset during 
the night's confrision ; he cleaned the guns, loaded them, 
hung them up on the wall in Taylor's room, and spent the 
day at work in the fort and garden. He was easy about 
his friends reaching the settlement on the Choctaw in 
safety, for Walter was with them, and he felt convinced 
that all the men would hurry up from there at once to drive 
the Indians off. Such was the case ; the sun was still higk 
on the western horizon when a band of forty horsemen, 
with old Warwick at their head, galloped out of the wood 
towards the fort. 

Taylor and Walter were among them, and their surprise 
was great when Daniel came out of the fort, and told them 
that the Comanches had retired peaceably ; on their in- 
quiring how this was possible, and what had induced them 
to do so, the negro said that he had gone out to them and 
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talked witli them, and told them that the men on the 
Choctaw would soon be here and pursue them as far as 
their horses could carry them. Although this statement 
appeared to Warwick and his companions enigmatical and 
incredible, there was the fact that nothing was injured 
insiide or outside the fort, and that the savages had re- 
tired. 

The faithful negro was greatly praised for his conduct, 
and Warwick expressed his opinion that Daniel possessed 
some incantation, through which he had subdued the Red- 
skins. The Choctaw settlers soon returned home, and with 
them Warwick's two sons ; but the old gentleman resolved 
to remain till Mrs. Taylor and her children returned on 
the following day. 

, Walter had led the family safely through the forest by 
night, and had reached Warwick's settlement with them 
about midday, for walking through the tall prairie grass 
had been very fatiguing to Mrs. Taylor and the children. 
Their fear and horror of the savages had alone rendered it 
possible for them to cover the distance without^ stopping, 
and they reached their sympathizing friends in a state of 
utter exhaustion. Warwick's two sons were now going to 
bear them the glad tidings that all danger was past, and 
CQnduct them back to the fort on the following day on 
horseback. Walter rode out to meet them, and they 
reached their home safely before dinner-time. Mrs. Taylor 
invoked all imaginable blessings on the faithful negro, and 
her thanks would have no end. Old Warwick rejoiced at 
the successful result, although the Taylors had been ex- 
posed to such dangers ; for now that the Comanches, the 
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most powerful tribe in these parts, had given up their 
attack, ho thought they would be safe from all the other 
savages, and predicted undisturbed tranquillity on their 
property. His lengthened experience, his acquaintance 
with the habits of the Redskins, and his confident language 
cheered the Taylors, and calmed their mind, for the fearful 
yells of the savages still rang in their ears. Their old 
honest friend jested and laughed at the various events of 
the night, and did everything in his power to encourage 
the alarmed settlers. He stopped with them till sunset, 
when he bade them a hearty farewell, promised to come 
again soon, and then started homeward with his two sons. 
The careless tranquillity and happy peace which the 
settlers had hitherto enjoyed had now been rudely shaken, 
however, and they saw every night set in with fear and 
trembling. Daniel did all in his power to appear calm and 
free from care, in order to cheer his friends, and conceal 
from them his own mental struggles, which called up before 
him his own inevitable and frightful end, wherever he went 
or whatever he did. Days and weeks passed by, however, 
without the peace of the fort being in the slightest degree 
disturbed, and spring, with its thousand beauties and 
countless charms, succeeded in cheering and rejoicing the 
hearts of the oppressed settlers. Nature herself was joy- 
ously disposed, and i\ was scarce possible to think of any- 
thing sad or horrible, for a picture of eternal peace sur- 
rounded the settlement. Their former happiness, their 
former confidence in the ftiture again returned to the Tay- 
lors ; but Daniel's heart became daily more gloomy, he 
closed the fort at night with a shudder, and with a shudder 
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he looked ronnd it in the morning. He did not wish to 
escape his &te, he was willing to sacrifioe himself for his 
friends ; hut he felt a tremor when he thought of the firight- 
fnlyengeance of the Indians. He was always the first to 
peep through the loopholes and see whether the Delawares 
had not invested the fort ; for so soon as thej made their 
appearance, he intended to make Taylor hand him over to 
them, so that the Indians might not have the slightest 
caose to reproach his friends. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

EETUBN OP THE DELAWABES.—LEOFABD'S BESOLVTIOV. — ^WALTBB'S 
SELF-SACBIFIOE. — A SILENT DEFABTUBE. — DANIEL'S DESFAIB. — THE 
BIDE THliOUQH THE FBAIBIE. — THE OAK WOOD. — THE TBOOF OT 
WILD HORSES. — WALTEB SEES AN 'OLD FBIEND. — LSOFABD FBI* 
FABES FOB THE CHASE. 

One morning Daniel rose from his bed, his thoughts busy 
with the Delawares, and went into the courtyard to look 
out over the prairie, when the loud noisy barking of the 
dogs outside the fort made him start as if struck. He 
fancied he could see his assassins approaching, ran to a 
loophole, and the thought proved to be truth; for the 
Delawares, with Leopard at their head, were galloping 
through the undulating grass towards the fort. Love of 
life, the instinct ctf self-preservation, made the negro think 
for an instant of the ladder and canoe ; there was still 
time to fly ; he could still escape death at the hands o( 
these savages ! He looked at the slope where the ladder 
lay, but he saw, too, the closed door behind which his 
friends were slumbering calmly, and without fear, and all 
his hesitation and despondency disappeared ; he resolved 
to give himself up to his enemies. 

The noise of the dogs now brought Walter and Taylor 
down into the courtyard in considerable alarm, but Daniel 
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shouted to them that the Delawares were coming up, and 
they had nothing to apprehend from them. 

" The Delawares — surely not those under Leopard's 
command," Taylor exclaimed, much alarmed ; "in that 
case hurry to the forest, Daniel, so that they may not find 
you here." 

" They have come to fetch me, and I will go with them," 
the negro replied, resolutely. 

" Never, Daniel ; we would sooner all be buried under 
the ruins of the fort. Go, good Daniel ; run to the boat ; 
there is still time," Taylor cried imploringly, and drew 
the negro toward the ladder. 

" It is of no use ; the Delawares have learned from the 
Comanches that I am here; for I told the latter so on 
that night, to make them refi'ain from further hostilities. 
I should condemn you all to death by flying. I will deliver 
myself up to Leopard," Daniel said with great determina- 
tion, and refused to get on the ladder which Walter had 
let down on to the rock. The latter as well as Taylor threw 
their arms round the faithful friend, and urged him to fly 
and leave them to their fate. 

Daniel, however, adhered to his resolution, and a few 
minutes after pointed to the opposite bank, where several 
Delawares now emerged from the forest. 

" Well, then, we will die with you, Daniel ; these bar- 
barians shall take neither you nor us alive. Walter, fetch 
the fire-arms," Taylor exclaimed, beside himself; then 
flung his arms round his friend again, and implored him to 
defend himself. 

" Halloa — white man ; listen to me. I am Leopard, the 
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Delaware chief," the Indian was now heard shouting in a 
thundering voice on the other side of the stockade, while 
smiting the gate with his tomahawk. 

" What do you want ; do you come to me as a friend or 
an enemy ? Remember that I am under the protection of 
the United States, in whose service you are." 

" I come to you as a friend, and request you to deliver 
to me my property, the Black Panther, who is dwelling 
under your roof." 

" You have no claim to him, for your father stole his 
parents, and made them his slaves,'' Taylor replied, 
boldly. 

*' Trouble yourself about your own affairs and not 
about mine. I will take away my property, the Black 
Panther, from here, dead or alive. He cannot escape me, 
for I will invest your fortress till hunger kills you all, or 
till you surrender the Black Panther to me. I am not 
acting against the wishes of the great father, the President 
of the United States, for I shall not employ any violence 
against you or climb over your wooden walls ; no Delaware 
shall enter your house, you will be allowed to go in and out 
freely, but I will let no provisions into your fort till the 
Black Panther is in my hands." 

" I will follow you. Leopard, although you have no right 
to me," Daniel shouted to the Indian, but Taylor checked 
him, and said — 

" In that case, chief, retire from my property, so far 
that my bullets cannot reach you. I will defend myself 
and my friend Daniel, and my friends from the Choctaw 
will soon be here to help me." 
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" Do as you please. The Leopard only speaks once," 
the chief shouted from the outside, and made no farther 
reply. 

Mrs. Taylor and the children were frightened to death, 
and heard with horror the subject of discussion. They 
wept and clung imploringly to Daniel, who adhered to his 
resolution of leaving the fort, and giving himself up to 
the Delawares. 

When Taylor looked through a loophole, he saw that 
the Indians had put up their tents round the fort out of 
gunshot, and that their horses were grazing fui'ther back. 

" You must grant me one favour, Daniel. You must 
stop here till I have spoken with the chief once again," 
Taylor now said to the negro. " I will go out to him and 
offer him all my ready money for your liberation. I have 
more than he can ask for you." 

Daniel represented to him that it would be of no use. 
Mrs. Taylor and the children hung round Taylor and did 
not wish to let him go out, but he adhered to his resolution 
and opened the gate. He ordered Walter to shut it after 
him, and walked down the hill to the tent, before which 
he saw the chief seated. 

" You are welcome in my camp," Leopard said, as he 
walked toward his visitor and offered him his hand. " The 
Delawares are friends of the white men." 

With these words he led Taylor to his tent, and invited 
him to sit down on a buffalo hide in front of it. 

" Prove to me that you are my friend, then. I ask a 
service of friendship from you, and do not wish to harm 
you. Sell me the negro. I am ready to give you several 
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thousand dollars for him. I have no more money than 
that," Taylor said, and imploringly seized the chiefs 
hand. 

" Money cannot requite a wrong done to a Delaware. 
Keep your money and give me my Black Panther," the 
chief replied, with unflinching determination. 

" Well, I will try whether my friends on the Choctaw 
will advance me any money on my farm. I am willing to 
pay you every farthing I can raise for the negro," Taylor 
again urged. 

" And if you could give me all the money of the pale- 
faces, I would not sell you the Black Panther for it," 
Leopard replied, with a dark frown, and remained inexo- 
rable to all the farmer's proposals and entreaties. 

With a bleeding heart Taylor returned to the fort, 
where he shared the grief of his family at the inevitable 
fate of their beloved friend. 

The heavily-oppressed party spent the day in lamenting, 
with the exception of Walter, for he had an idea which 
continually appeared to him more promising. He became 
silent and thoughtfrd, and at sunset said to Taylor — 

" I will speak with the chief, perhaps I may succeed in 
rendering him more inclined to yield, for he has always 
been fond of me." 

Taylor threw his arm round the brave lad's neck, and 
pressed him fervently to his chest as he said — 

" Your object is so good, Walter, that I trust heaven 
will support you ; but I am afraid that your efforts will be 
of no use either. Qo, in Heaven's name, and try to soften 
the savage's heart." 



288. The Black Panther; or^ 

Taylor then accompanied Walter to the gate and let 
him out. 

When the lad walked down the hill the chief came to 
meet \^rc\ a long way, and received him with the words — 

" Why will you compel me to refuse a request of yours, 
as you know that I cannot grant it to you, and yet are 
aware how fond I am of you ? Have I not told you how 
sorry I felt that you were not bom a Delaware ?'* 

" And suppose I were to become a Delaware — a faiths 
Delaware, body and soul. Would you not prefer me to 
your slave ?" 

At these words a sudden gleam of sunshine seemed to 
play over the chief's gloomy features ; he looked at the lad 
in surprise, suddenly seized both his hands, drew him to 
his chest, and threw his muscular arms round him. 

"You a Delaware?" he exclaimed, forgetting his 
stoicism. " Why, I would give a hundred Black Panthers, if 
necessary, in exchange for you. Your heart is great, it is 
greater for finendship than mine ; but I will be as true a 
friend to you as you are to the Black Panther. Yes, boy, 
you shall become a Delaware, a friend of mine, and I will 
give up the Black Panther for you." 

" You must not only give him his liberty, but he must 
remain under your protection as a Delaware with my family, 
so that they and their property may be safe from the hosti- 
lities of other Indians. If you consent to this, I will go with 
you, and be a true friend to you," Walter sdid, with a beam- 
ing look, for he now not alone hoped to save his friend Daniel, 
but also to ward off all danger from those dear to him. 

" I grant it. The Black Panther is free. He will re- 
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main as a Delaware witli your people, and if any one dis- 
turb their peace, the Delawares will throw his head to the 
wolves. You will go with me, Walter. You shall sleep 
in my tent, eat with me, hunt and fight with me, and the 
Delawares will love you and give their last scalp for you 
should you incur any danger." 

Saying this, the chief offered Walter his hand, and the 
latter agreed. 

" But will your uncle let you go with me ?" the Indian 
asked thoughtfully ; " I must not steal you." 

" I shall go with you of my own free will, but of course 
must do so secretly. I will tell my uncle in writing that 
I have gone away with you voluntarily, and leave the 
letter in my room. This night, when all are sleeping in 
the fort, I will slip away and come to you, and before day- 
break we must be far from here. Have everything in 
readiness for a speedy departure. I shall be with you after 
midnight." 

With the consoling thought of protecting his family 
from all fature danger, and saving his friend Daniel from 
death, Walter left the chief and returned to the fort with a 
light heart. 

" You bring good news, Walter, I can read it in your 
face," Taylor said, as he received the boy at the gate, and 
seized his hand with renewed hopes. 

" The chief is in a more conciliatory temper, he will 
speak with you farther to-morrow," Walter replied, re- 
solved not to betray in his features the resolution he was 
determined to carry out for the welfare of his family. 

" Thank heaven !" Taylor said ; " now I trust every 
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thing will turn out for the best. Walter, you are reallj 
our guardian angel." 

Mrs. Taylor thanked the lad with tears in her eyes for 
this fresh proof of his affection, and Daniel with the warmest 
gratitude yielded to the hope that his fate would take a 
favourable change. When the sun set, and Taylor re- 
minded them that the horses must be brought inside the 
fort, Walter said — 

** I will lead them down to water, and then bring them 
back to their grasdng-ground ; we will leave them, out 
to-night, for it would be displaying suspicions of the I>ela- 
wares if we brought them in." 

Taylor agreed in this view, and Walter led the horses 
to drink and then picketted them out again, but he bobMed 
his chestnut at no great distance from the chiefs tent. 
When he returned to the fort, he went to his room and 
hurriedly wrote a farewell letter to his family. He ex- 
plained to them the reason why he left them, told them 
how delighted he was to save them from all dangers, and 
begged them not to grieve at his departure, for he should 
be all right, and intended to visit them next autumn. He 
concluded the letter with a request that they would not 
follow him, for he was quite determined to stay with the 
Delawares, and nothing could induce him to return to the 
fort. He addressed these last words especially to Daniel, 
entreating him to remain a faithful friend to the family, and 
thus make up for his own departure. The tears that fiUed 
his eyes while writing scarce permitted him to end the 
letter, and he was obliged to break off several times. When 
hjB had at length concluded it, he addressed the letter to 
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Ms nncle, and concealed it in his leathern jacket. He 
hastily put all the articles he intended to take with him in 
his game-bag, hung it up with his weapons, and then re- 
turned to his family to have supper with them. 

With a heavy heart he sat down to the table ; it was 
the last time that he would have his family around him, 
and, Tinseen, he wiped away the tears which he could not 
restrain. His silence and earnestness were unnoticed, for 
the others were sitting sorrowfully thinking of Daniel's 
fate, which would not be decided till the morrow. Walter 
was the first to leave the table, and go to bed, and the 
others followed his example ; for the general feeling was 
too sad to induce them to remain longer together. Walter 
kissed his relatives, as he always did on retiring for the 
night ; but he gave them a longer and more afifeotionate 
kiss than usual, for he was bidding them a silent farewell. 
He wept bitterly while doing so, which was ascribed to the 
uncertainty about Daniel's fate, and Taylor tried to console 
him, and bade him have confidence in the Almighty, who 
would assist them. All retired to their beds, but sleep 
remained absent for a long while, and it was not till mid- 
night that the inhabitants of the fort closed their eyes ; 
but Walter was still awake, felt the hands of his watch 
every now and then to see how late it was, and listened to 
Daniel's breathing, to make sure that he was sound asleep. 

It was long past midnight when Walter rose gently 
from his bed, hurriedly dressed himself, and laid the letter 
for his uncle on the table. Then he buckled on his re- 
volver and knife, hung the game-bag over his shoulder, 
and took up his jaguar skin and woollen rug, seized his 
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rifle, and crept cautiously out into the yard. Pluto ran 
joyfully up to him, but Walter bade the dog lie down, and 
walked noiselessly to the gate, which he opened. He car- 
ried his baggage outside, and then returned to the fort to 
fetch his saddle. When he passed through the gate again, 
Pluto tried to follow him ; but he drove the poor fellow back, 
and pulled the gate after him. Then he hurried down the 
hill with his traps to the chiefs tent, where the latter 
gladly received him at his fire, and told him that every- 
thing was ready for a start. 

Walter fetched his mustang up to the fire, and began 
saddling it, in which the chief assisted him, and then 
mounted, while the Indians collected round him on horse- 
back, and heartily welcomed their new comrade. The 
chief was soon on horseback too, and the troop set out, 
with Walter at their head, while the latter kept his tear- 
laden eyes fixed on the dark outline of the fort, and bade 
his last silent farewell to his beloved friends reposing there. 
They noiselessly rode through the darkness, and ere long 
the last reflection of the abandoned camp-fire and the dark 
line of the stockade had disappeared from sight. 

In the fort all this time there was a perfect silence, for 
the usual noise which the horses generally made during 
the night did not disturb the tranquillity. 

As day broke, Daniel rose with the firm resolution to 
surrender himself this day to the chief, if the impending 
negotiation with him led to no satisfactory settlement. He 
slipped quietly to the door, in order not to disturb Walter's 
rest, when he noticed all at once that the latter's bed was 
unoccupied. The negro started and looked immediately at 
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the wall, where the boy's weapons generally hung ; they 
were gone too. Then he saw the letter lying on the table, 
and recognized his friend's handwriting, for the latter had 
given him lessons in writing. A letter from Walter ad- 
dressed to his uncle — what could be the meaning of it ? — 
why was Walter not here ? The negro trembled all over ; 
he rushed with the letter in his hand out to the gate — it 
was ajar, and the Indians had disappeared ! Daniel stood 
there as if paralyzed, and looked at the letter, which trem- 
bled in his hand : the paper told* him what the boy had 
done for him. Without a word, without a tear, he sank 
on his knees, and pressed the letter to his breast. He did 
not know what he was doing, did not know what he ought 
to do ; what had happened was too monstrous, too terrible 
for him to be able to comprehend it : ib hurled him to the* 
gi'ound like some mighty misfortune, and his feelings almost 
choked him. 

Suddenly, however, he jumped up, ran to Taylor'a 
room, and yelled — 

" Walter has gone ; Mr. Taylor, Walter has gone." 

" What do you say — Walter gone ?" Taylor cried, as 
he rushed out of the room, and hastily seized the letter 
which the negro held out to him. 

"He has gone, sir; gone away with the Delawares. 
Read, read quickly, I must hurry after him, and free him 
from the hands of the Delawares ; it was I they wanted, 
and not Walter, and they shall have me," the negro 
shrieked in the utmost desperation, and stared at the letter, 
which Taylor had opened with a trembling hand, and was 
now reading with feverish haste. 
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" Walter, Walter !*' he then said with a look of despair, 
and let his head sink on his hands. 

''He mnst return; yon shall have him back again," 
the negro cried, and was abont to hnrry awaj, when 
Taylor seized his arm, and said — 

" It is of no nse, Daniel ; he will not return. Do yon 
fSmcy that Walter would purchase his liberty with your 
life ?" 

'' He shall, he must return. The Delawares shall kill 
me, and then Walter will not remain with them," Daniel 
cried, and tried to tear himself away firom Taylor ; bnt the 
latter held him back, and said — 

" Well, then, hear what he writes, and what he says to 
yon in this letter ; you will then see how useless it would 
be for you to follow him.'* 

Taylor now read the letter to the negro, and the latter 
stood as if stunned, wrung his hands together, and groaned 
again and again, — 

" Oh ! why did I not give myself up at once ?" 
" It was not your fault, Daniel, for we prevented you. 
Heaven, which has brought all this about, will protect our 
•dear boy, and lead him back to our arms again. Walter 
lives, he lives only for us, and knows that with him we 
have lost the larger part of our happiness. He will re- 
turn. 

In this way Taylor tried to console the faithful negro 
and himself, and forget his heartrending sorrow ; but when 
he informed his wife and family of Walter's self-sacrifice, 
grief overpowered them all, and they broke into loud 
lamentation. 
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Walter was still riding silently by the side of the chief, 
the tears coursing down his cheeks. 

"Your heart is sad, Walter," Leopard said to him 
sympathizingly, " and that makes me sad too ; but my joy 
at your becoming my Mend is great, and will make you 
glad once more. The Delawares will love you, and you 
will some day become a great man among them ; they will 
follow you when the Leopard grows too old to mount his 
war-horse, and his eye too weak to send a bullet through 
the heart of the wild animals. You shall have the finest 
horses, and the squaws of the Delawares shall prepare the 
most splendid skins for you, and make you the softest 
hunting- shirts and gaiters.'* 

" I shall be satisfied with anything, so long as I know 
that my friends on Bear River are doing well," Walter 
answered, looking down with moist eyes at the brilliant 
black mane which his chestnut was shaking in its impe- 
tuosity. 

" No one shall or will disturb the peace of your firiends, 
and you will see them twice a-year." 

" You have promised me that, Leopard, and must keep 
your promise ; only with that hope can I be happy while 
away from them." 

" You will be happy, for our life is a happier one than 
that of the white men. We have everything our hearts 
can long for. The white men never obtain that for which 
they strive. Money is their sole thought, and robs them 
of their rest ; but we laugh at it. Money cannot make us 
merry or sad." 

Walter said little, but the chief did not cease talking to 
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him, and describing the life of the Indians to him from its 
fairest side. 

While talking thus, they hastened towards the north- 
west over the flower-clad prairie, on which the dry grass 
had fallen withered to the ground, and the bright g^reen 
stalks had sprung up among it with the brilliant flora of 
spring. The chief intended to follow the skirt of ihe 
prairie-fire as far as the Red River, because he hoped to 
meet with the most game there. He rode with Walter 
some considerable distance ahead of the other Indians, in 
order to give his young friend an opportunity to shoot some 
game during their journey. The troop of warriors rode 
slowly affcer them ; behind them came the horses, loaded 
with the tents, implements, and provisions of every descrip- 
tion, while the procession was closed by the squaws, who 
drove on the pack-horses, and kept them together. Wal- 
ter during the course of the day brought down several 
head of game, which the chief, proud at the boy's skill, left 
for the people following him to collect. The evening 
brought them to the oak-wood, where Walter had shot the 
terrible grizzly bear, and the bivouac for the night was pre- 
pared by the side of the water where he found Rupen 
again. He took advantage of the twilight to go out hunting, 
and killed two antelopes, which were carried triumphantly 
into camp by the three Indians who accompanied him. 

At sunrise the band set out again, and followed the 
skirt of the oak-wood, which ran as far as the Red River 
and along which the prairie had been scorched by the 
tremendous fire. The young grass, however, had already 
covered it with a carpet a foot deep, on all parts of which 
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buffaloes, deer, and antelopes were grazing. It was a glo- 
rious day's march, under the shady foliage, over the fine, 
close grass-plot, from which the massive tree-trunks rose. 
An extensive prospect was enjoyed, as a thicket nowhere 
impeded the view, and the eye was almost everywhere 
attracted by game. Very numerous were the flocks of wild 
turkey-cocks, which assembled by hundreds at this season, 
while the hens were sitting on their eggs by themselves, in 
the tall prairie grass, or in the coppices. They flew off in 
long lines before the approaching band of riders, and the 
chief and his young friend constantly galloped up to them, 
till they noisily rose in the air, and settled in the lofty oaks. 
Then every shot from the two riders brought down one of 
the colossal birds : and, to Leopard's delight, Walter shot 
several of them with a revolver. Without resting, they 
rode the entire day in the cool shadow of the forest, while 
the sun poured its hot beams on the tops of the trees, and 
here and there cast a dazzling light on the fresh green soil. 

" A troop of wild horses is grazing over there, and has 
not noticed us yet," the chief said to Walter ; and pointed 
under the trees to the skirt of the prairie. 

" I should like to ride up to them," the boy remarked, 
" for they are such noble animals. I always fancy that a 
horse is much prouder when at liberty than in captivity." 

" If it affords you any pleasure, ride behind me, and 
I will lead you close up to them ; but you must lie over 
your horse's heed," the chief replied, and then rode side- 
ways under the oaks till he had a considerable number of 
trees between him and the horses, so that he was more or 
loss concealed from them. Then he rode towards them, 
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thoiigli constantly choosing the direction in which he had 
mcAst trees before him. They were about five hundred 
yards firom the wild horses, which were still grazing peace- 
fully, when Walter suddenly whispered to the chief, " Stop, 
stop. Leopard, hold your horse in ;" and rapidly drew his 
telescope from his pocket, and placed it to his eye. The 
chief obeyed, and then, like his companion, looked at the 
horses. 

"I suppose you are looking for your dead faTOurxte 
among them," Leopard said, laughingly. 

" Yes, indeed ; there is a horse standing there which 
looks exactly like my cream- colour. I only wish it would 
turn aside a little," Walter repHed, with great eagerness, 
and held the glass motionless to his eye. Afber a pause, he 
added, with greater excitement, " Now it is taming — ^it if 
really my cream-colour ; I can see the mark of the saddle 
on its back." 

With these words, Walter, quite wild with joy, pointed 
to a horse which was grazing on the prairie, a little aparf 
from the troop. 

"It is possible. Let me have a look through yoni 
glass," the chief said, and took it from the boy. Afbei 
gazing at the animal for a little while, he hurriedly added, 
** That horse has cajried a saddle before now, and if yon 
say it is your cream-colour, you shall ride it again. Remain 
under these oaks till I return ; I must mount my war-horse 
if I intend to catch your animal." 

With these words, he galloped back by the road he had 
come. The other Indians were still too far in the rear foi 
Walter to see anything of them. With a beating heart, he 
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kept the telescope fixed on the horse, and more and more con- 
vinced himself that it was his lost Rupert. He impatiently 
looked back through the wood to see whether the chief 
were coming, and listened for the sound of his horse's 
hoofs. Nothing was to be seen of him yet, and Walter 
looked again anxiously at the troop to see whether they 
had become restless. The animals, however, were grazing 
quietly, and here and there one of them lay down on the 
grass. It seemed as if Rupert were still regarded by 
the others as a stranger, for he always kept at some dis- 
tance from them, and this confirmed Walter in his opinion 
that it was his horse. The chief remained away a terribly 
long time, so it seemed to Walter, and the boy's impatience, 
as well as his apprehension that the troop would suddenly 
start ofi*, increased with each moment ; but all at once he 
saw Leopard approaching him from the side, and no great 
distance from him. With a measured pace, his noble white 
stallion moved between the closely-grown trunks. It was 
adorned with a magnificent jaguar skin, spread over the sad- 
dle, on which the Indian chief was seated, perfectly naked. A 
broad strip of bright red cloth alone fell from his hips, and, 
in lieu of weapons, he held a very long lasso curled up m 
his hand. His muscular, graceful, bronzed form sat erect 
on the white steed, and his bright black hair hung down 
over his broad shoulders. When he came nearer, he 
checked his horse's pace even more, and lay down behind 
its arched neck. • He soon reached Walter, and said — 

" If your cream-colour is reaUy so swift-footed, and has 
such a long breath as you told me, it will be a sharp chase ; 
but I have never yet seen a horse which could keep up with 
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my stallion. Keep close behind me, and we will ride as near 
as we can, unnoticed, to the cream-coloxtr ; but if it catches 
sight of US, there will be no time to lose. Then you need 
only keep your eye on me, for you can see my white horse 
for a long distance." 

" K I could get up to Rupert, without the troop bolting 
off, he would come to me directly he recognized me," 
Walter said, looking longingly at the horse. 

" Liberty tastes too sweet, and the animal has enjoyed 
it too long to return to captivity voluntarily. It is just the 
same with the Indians : they are constantly being driven 
closer to the Andes, where they must perish with the bufialo 
for want of food ; and yet, although they can foresee their 
fate, they will sooner die than endure the yoke of civiliza- 
tion. We shall be obliged to lay the fetters on your cream- 
colour again by force, if it is to recognize your authority. 
But now follow me," the chief replied, turned his impatiently 
stamping stallion in the direction of Rupert, and moved 
from tree to tree, without the animal noticing him till he 
came within a hundred yards of it. Here the oaks were 
much more scattered, and the white stallion scarce emerged 
from their shade, ere the whole wild troop started and fled 
in the utmost confusion. 

At the same moment, however, the chief gave his stallion 
the reins with a loud yelling hunting-cry, and dashed 
after them as if carried on the wind. In a few instants he 
reached the prairie. The wild horses which had been 
scattered under the oaks collected into a dense body, the 
cream-colour taking the lead, and away they darted over 
the green grass, which glistened in the sunlight. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

AN INTOLFNTAUY EIDE. — A PLTJNOB IN THE EIVBE.— THE CAMP 
FIKE. — RUPEBT IS BECOYEBSD. — THE COMANCHE CAMP. — THE 
TEADINO POST.— THE BABTEE. — BT7PEAL0 TONGUES IN BEQUEST. 
— PEEPAEATIONS TOE THE HUNT. — THE FALSE BUFFALO. 

Walter's mustang evidently remembered the period of its 
own liberty, for it galloped as if mad after the flying troop, 
and soon canght up the rear-gnard. The chief, however, 
dashed past after the cream-colour, which had already 
gained an advance of several hundred yards, while the wild 
horses started away in terror from the Indian, and sought 
safety by running ofi" to the side. Walter wanted to follow 
the chief, but his chestnut declined obedience, and galloped, 
in spite of bridle and spur, into the very centre of the 
flying troop. Away they dashed up hill and down at a 
frenzied pace, for the wild horses gazed in horror at the 
human form that rose in the centre of them, and redoubled 
their efforts to escape. The chestnut, however, remained 
among them ; its shaggy mane played round the young rider 
on its back, its long black tail lashed furiously, and it 
snorted wildly through its parted nostrils. Walter looked 
in despair at the chief, who was now only perceptible as a 
white fading point in the distance ; but in vain did he 
employ all his strength to keep back his obstinate horse : it 
darted on with him without a check, and with it the whole 
troop of wild horses, till the very ground quivered, and the 
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thimder of their hoofs filled the air. Walter now yielded 
to his fate, mile after mile was left behind, and his horse as 
as well as its wild comrades were covered with white foam. 
Ere long they came to an oak forest, which ran along 
the edge of the prairie, and Walter thought with horror of 
the danger that threatened him in darting between the 
trees ; but in vain did he once more employ his utmost 
efforts to check his wild animal in its mad career, for ii 
remained in the centre of the flying mass. The oak wood 
was reached, and they galloped into it and between the 
trunks at such a pace that Walter fancied every moment 
he would be knocked off his horse ; however, he managed 
so £ar to guide his horse as to escape a collision. Suddenly 
he noticed in front of him a broad expanse of water, running 
along the skirt of the forest, and which could only be tihe 
Bed Biver. A gleam of hope cheered Walter, for he thought 
that the troop would be checked by the water, and he 
should have a chance of mastering his horse again. He 
saw the foremost reach the river bank in their mad flight, 
but they leaped down, and all their wild companions followed 
them, the water dashing high above their heads. Walter also 
soused in with his horse ; he heard and saw nothing more, 
for the current closed over him, and for a moment he quite 
lost breath. He clung tight to the chestnut, however, 
which, surrounded by hundreds of horses that looked up 
out of the river round it, was hastily cutting through the 
rapid stream to reach the opposite bank. This last effort 
luckily exhausted the strength of the wild horses ; they 
mounted the bank with difficulty, and then went off in all 
directions at a trot, in order to escape the terribly strange 
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form on the chestnut's back. The latter made several 
firaitless exertions to follow them, but only resisted its 
master for a while, and then yielded to him. 

Wet through to the skin, and mounted on an utterly 
exhausted horse, Walter found himself alone many miles 
from his Mends, and parted from them by a rapid and wide 
river. He dismounted, and his first thought was turned 
to his fire-arms, which had also been under water, though 
only for a moment. He quickly discharged his rifle and 
revolvers, and to his delight did not have a single misfire. 
His powder-flask was perfectly water-tight ; hence he soon 
reloaded, and began reflecting on his position. Had not 
the river been in front of him he would have ridden back 
along the road he had come, and looked for the Delawares ; 
but with his tired horse he could not trust himself again 
to the current, and he saw no other resource but waiting 
on the bank and seeing whether his friends would come to 
him. Without doubt the latter, on missing him, would 
follow the broad trail the wild horses had left behind them, 
and he resolved to kindle a large fire, so that the Delawares 
might perceive where he was, if they did not reach the 
river till night, for the sun was not very high, and it was 
uncertain whether the race after Rupert might not have 
led the chief a long distance. 

While the chestnut, which Walter fastened to a tree, 
was revelling in the long grass, its rider collected dry wood 
to light the fire, which he very much needed at the moment, 
for he was beginning to feel chill in his wet clothes. He 
took his tinder-box from his pocket, and pulled it out of 
the tightly-fastened bladder, in which he always kept it to 
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protect it from the wet. Then he struck a light with flint 
and steel, and blew up a flame, with which he lit a wisp of 
dry grass. The fire soon flared np from the collected 
brushwood, and played round the heavy log which Walter 
threw upon it. The heat was soon so great that he was 
obliged to retire several yards, and he dried himself by 
turning round and round. He then fetched some large 
boughs from a fallen mosquito tree, in order to keep up the 
fire during the night, as he felt certain that his friends 
would not make their appearance till late ; but the sun 
had scarce set ere the chiefs hearty shout reached his ear 
from the other side of the river. He soon saw him ride 
out from under the oaks at the head of his band, and how 
great was Walter's joy when he recognized his dear Rupert 
walking patiently by the side of Leopard. When the chief 
reached the bank, he shouted to Walter to follow the 
stream, as some miles further down there was a very shallow 
place, where it could be crossed without getting wet. 
Walter at once mounted, and hurried along the bank, for 
he could scarce await the moment when he would be with 
his Rupert again. 

The Delawares followed the river on the other bank, 
and Walter did not once take his eye ofi" his favourite, 
which appeared to him to have grown much handsomer 
during its absence. At length the chief stopped, and 
looked round for a spot where the bank was not so steep. 
He found it a short distance ofi*, guided his horse into the 
river, and the whole party of Redskins followed him. The 
water scarce came up to the horses' girths, and the river 
was speedily crossed. Walter had dismounted, and was 
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waiting with tlie utmost impatience by the bank, and when 
the cream-coloured horse ascended it he threw his arm 
round the neck of the beloyed animal, and said with the 
greatest delight — 

" Rupert, old boy, don't you know me ? how have you 
been all this time ?" 

While saying this he patted and caressed the horse's 
neck, and the latter gave him to understand by a gentle: 
whinnying that it was equally pleased to see him again. 

Then, however, Walter turned with hearty assurances 
of his gratitude to the chief, who had been watching with 
much satisfaction the happiness displayed on the lad's face. 

" You did not tell me too much about the cream-colour," 
Leopard interrupted him; '^he is as rapid as the ante- 
lope and as enduring as the buffalo, and cost my stallion a 
deal of perspiration. I followed him for more than twenty 
miles before I could throw the lasso over him, but so soon 
as the noose was round his neck he gave in, and let me 
lead him quietly. He was worth the ride, especially as I 
have caused my young Mend so much pleasure. If I had 
not my war-horse I should like to have yours, for there are 
not many like him." 

" Yes ; he is a brave good horse, and I thank you sin- 
cerely for restoring him to me. That mustang is not so 
faithful, and the ride might have cost my life ; the wretch 
ran away with me, and I was obliged to keep up with the 
troop of wild horses whether I liked it or not." 

" I saw it," the chief answered laughingly ; " but I 
could not possibly let Rupert escape ; I thought too that a 
young gentleman who had raced with a prairie fire and 
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beaten it, would like ia merry ride in the midst of some 
hundreds of wild horses." 

" Well, it was not so very merry, I can tell you ; it waj 
dangerous going in the oak wood, and I shan't forget the 
jump into the river as long as I live.'* 

" You are a Delaware now, and therefore no ride can be 
too wild for you ; we will have far merrier ones together 
Where can a man feel happier than on the back of a fasi 
horse ?" 

The chief now gave his people a sign to put up th( 
tents ; the squaws laid the buffalo hides for him and Walte] 
on the grass, and in a very short time erected the tent be 
hind him and his young friend. The other tents were alsc 
soon raised, the fires blazed before them, and the squawi 
made haste to get supper ready. The chief now informec 
Walter that he intended to go to a trading post of th< 
United States, several days' journey distant ; these posti 
the Government has established all along the Indian terri- 
tory, far away to the north, so that the Redskins may bu^ 
and barter everything they want there, without being 
obliged to enter the settlements. Here he purposed dis- 
posing of the proceeds of the hunting expedition, consist 
ing of hides, bear's-grease, honey, and wax, as well as driec 
meat, and take in exchange various articles required for hit 
village on the Kansas. He then intended to go to the 
latter place and spend a few weeks with his family befon 
he started northwards to hunt. 

Soon after supper Walter lay down to rest in the tent 
for he was greatly fatigued by his exertions during hif 
wild ride ; but ere refreshing sleep fell upon him, hi 
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thought lovingly of the dear ones he had left behind, and 
included them in his prayers. At daybreak he followed 
the example of all the Indians, and bathed in the crystal- 
line waters of the Red lliver, during which operation he 
admired the skill in swimming which his companions pos- 
sessed, for they appeared to be as much at home in the 
water as on land. When the sun rose above the flat plain, 
and threw its golden light over the illimitable expanse of 
verdure, the party were again in motion, and Walter was 
once more seated on the back of his dear Rupert, while 
his chestnut was given to an Indian to ride, who would 
thoroughly break it in. The Indians rode for three days 
through an open prairie, on which a mosquito tree or a 
thickly-foliaged red elm'' grew here and there, and it was 
only at the streams they crossed, and which were carrying 
their waters to the Kansas, that they came to any thick 
growth of wood. On the third evening they reached a 
stream of this sort, and noticed, while some distance o£P, 
a number of tall conical tents, which indicated a large 
party of Indians in front of the wood which overshadowed 
the brook. On approaching them the Indian chief informed 
his young fiiend that it was a tribe of the Comanches en- 
camped there. Ere long they reached the chief's tent, and 
were received by him with great kindness and civility. 
Leopard presented Walter to him as a fidend who intended to 
remain with him, and informed him that the Black Panther 
of the Delawares was living on Bear Creek with Walter's 
uncle, and that no one was to disturb that settlement unless 
he wished to have the Delawares for his enemies. The 
Comanche chief did not appear to be greatly edified by 
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this statement, but had no objection to offer, and gave 
Leopard his assurance that the Comanches T^onld always 
remain friends of the Delawares. 

During the interview Walter curiously examined the 
tents. They were made of tanned white buffalo hide, had 
the shape of a sugar-loaf, and measured on the ground 
from twelve to fourteen feet in diameter, while their height 
was about sixteen. The entrance could be fastened together 
with strips of leather, so that the interior of the tent was 
protected from wind and cold. Long poles were stuck into 
the ground inside, which met and passed through the 
opening left in the top of the tent, which also acted as a 
chimney, for in cold weather a fire was lighted inside. 
B/Ound the tent were the beds of its inhabitants, composed 
of hides, and from the poles which kept it stretched out 
hung the weapons and implements of the owner. The 
whole exterior of all these moveable dwellings was adorned 
with gaily-painted pictures, representing battles and en- 
gagements with wild beasts. 

When travelling, these tents were rolled up, and car- 
ried on mules, which dragged the long poles fastened across 
their necks, up hill and down dale. Walter's attention was 
also attracted by the great number of horses and mules 
grazing in front of the camp, and consisting of more than 
five hundred of these animals. They were employed by 
the Lidians partly for riding and partly to carry the tents, 
instruments, and stores, and to be killed and eaten at times 
when game ran short. 

Leopard, after a lengthened conference with the Co- 
manche chief, parted from him on friendly terms, begged 
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him to tell all the Indian tribes he might come across 
about the Black Panther, and then rode several miles 
up the stream to pass the night. The next day the Dela- 
wares reached the Government trading post, and set up 
their camp at no great distance from it on the bank of the 
river on which it was built. 

It was evening, and Leopard sent one of his warriors to 
the chief agent to inform him of his arrival, and let him 
know that he desired to deal with him on the next mom- 
ing. The messenger soon returned with the answer that 
the agent would be very glad to see the Delawares, and 
have it in his power to be of service to them. 

At daybreak, all the articles of barter the Delawares 
had with them were packed up, and after breakfast their 
owners loaded them on their horses in order to carry them 
to the trading post. 

Leopard and Walter accompanied them, and only the 
squaws remained in camp. The so-called trading post con- 
sisted of a number of wooden buildings, built in the shape 
of a quadrangle, and surrounded by a lofty stockade. The 
entrance gate led into a front yard also formed by block- 
houses, through which alone the interior of the fort could be 
reached, and the gate leading to the latter was defended by 
two small field-pieces, to defend it in the event of any 
hostile attack from the Indians. The front yard was the 
place where the savages were always met by the people of 
the settlement to make their barter, and the goods were 
brought there to be shown them. 

The agent received Leopard and his companions with 
great civility, and told them that they had arrived at a very 
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&yoiLrable time, as he liad received a large stock of goodd 
a few days preyiouslj, and would be able to offer them a 
firstxrate choice. 

The IndiaDS delivered their stock separat^y to the 
agent, and the latter settled with Leopard the price to he 
paid for each man's wares — a certain portion of which ac* 
craed to the chief. Then the warriors mentioned the 
articles they wished to buy, and which were brought out of 
the fort into the front yard. They consisted of a coarse red 
cloth, which the Delawares fasten round their hips, gaudy 
calico goods, silk handkerchiefs, looking-glasses, beads, 
pipes, weapons of every description, powder and shot, and 
toba<;co. The Indians soon made their selection, and 
Walter was amazed at the extraordinarily high prices that 
were charged his j&iends. When all the warriors had been 
satisfied, Leopard selected a quantity of articles, for which 
he paid with his royalty on the goods sold by the Indians, 
and business was ended. The agent then made the chief 
sundry presents, and regretted that the Delawares had 
brought no smoked buffalo tongues with them ; for which 
he could give a long price at the moment, as they were in 
great request in the eastern states. 

The chief seemed pleased at the news, and answered 
the agent that he would at once arrange a buffalo hunt, 
which, if ifc were successful, would enable him to bring in 
several hundred tongues in a short time. The agent 
urged him to do so, and promised to lay much handsomer 
goods before him and his warriors. 

Leopard hereupon took leave of him, the warriors 
carried their purchases to the camp, and within a few 
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hours the Delawares were on the road to the west 
again. 

Leopard informed his young friend that he only knew 
of one spot where he could carry out the meditated great 
buffalo hunt ; the only question was whether he should find 
large herds of the animals there. If this were the case, he 
would with his warriors drive them toward a deep ravine, 
into which they would fall, and kill themselves by hundreds. 

Walter was very excited about this new mode of 
hunting, and the chief was obliged to tell him about many 
such hunts which he had made. 

After riding sharply for two days they reached a small 
stream, which was overshadowed, by narrow strips of 
forest. Here the camp was formed before sunset ; after 
which the chief mounted his war-charger and Walter his 
chestnut, which had not been ridden during the day's march, 
and both hurried to a hill further west, which rose over 
the prairie some miles from camp. Leopard wanted to see 
whether buffaloes were grazing on the plain upon the other 
side of the hill, for that was the spot where he intended to 
hold the hunt. On the road to the hill the two ridera 
came across many buffaloes ; right and left, far as the eye- 
could see, herds of these animals were visible ; and when 
they reached the hill, whence they had an open view to the 
forest, they found their hopes fulfilled. The whole of the 
immense grassy plain was covered with buffalo herds. 
The chief then pointed out to Walter a clump of lofty 
trees on the distant horizon, and told him that the ravine 
was there, and that it ran for a distance of five miles. 
They returned home with a wish that they might find as 
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many buffaloes here on the next day, when the hnnt was to 
take place. 

Everybody was very bnsy in camp on this evening; 
the men put their weapons in order, and the squaws care- 
fully inspected the horses' gear, and repaired any dajnages. 
Some, however, were engaged in making a framework of 
light willow wood, which, when a buffalo hide vras hung 
over it, looked something like a buffalo. This framework 
one of the Delawares would carry on his head during the 
hunt, and show the herds the road to the ravine. For this 
purpose the best runner, a tall, powerftd young fellow, was 
selected ; and when the framework was finished, he hung 
the buffalo hide over it, placed it on his head, and, to the 
amusement of all, ran about camp with long leaps, which 
gained him universal applause. Walter, more especially, was 
greatly surprised when the monster suddenly came gallop- 
ing round the chief's fire at which he was lying, and the 
Indian concealed in it uttered the most fearful sounds. 
Leopard was highly satisfied with the performance of the 
imitation buffalo, and told the fellow who acted it that he 
should have a double share of the booty if the hunt turned 
out successfully. After supper, and when all had lain 
down to rest, this young warrior mounted his horse, folded 
the great buffalo hide upon the saddle under him, took the 
framework on his shoulders, and rode off in order to reach, 
by a wide circuit, the ravine to which the buffaloes were to be 
driven. In this manner he did not at all disturb the herds 
on this side of the ravine, and he would be at his post at 
an early hour the next morning, for the purpose of acting 
his part as a buffalo. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

THE BUFPALO HUNT.— THE SUEEOUKD.— A TEEEIBLE SLAUGHTBE. — 
THE PANTHEES. — WALTEE SAVES THK DELAWAEE OHIBE. — 
LEOPAED's GEATITUDE. — THE EACE. — EETUEN TO THE POET. — 
EEUNION OP THE PAMILT.— CONCLUSION. 

At the first dawn of day the Delawares mounted theur 
best horses, and rode, led by Leopard on his white horse 
and Walter on Rupert, toward the hill which the chief 
had visited on the previous evening. It was not quite 
day when they reached it, and found the entire plain 
covered with buffaloes up to the ravine, which was several 
miles distant. Many of the animals had not yet risen, but 
wore lying carelessly in the fresh green grass. The chief 
now sent off his warriors to the right and left, in order to 
form a wide semicircle round the herds. He himself re- 
mained with Walter on the hill, and they watched the 
hunters as they rode away, one of them stopping from time 
to time to form the driving line. Ere long, however, the 
furthermost disappeared in the distance, and their direction 
was only indicated by the flying buffaloes, which, startled 
by their approach, galloped off. The herds on the plain 
toward the ravine, however, displayed no restlessness, and 
the newly-arriving ones also began to graze quietly among 
them.ff^When it was bright day, the chief said to Walter — 
" Just look through your glass toward the ravine, and 
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see whether there is a single buffalo in front of it — that 
will be our man with the framework on his head. He will ' 
be standing about there, and will not run toward the 
ravme till the buffaloes da^h up to him when driven by 

US." 

Walter looked for a long time at the indicated trees 
which rose on the horizon, but could not perceive an 
isolated buffalo near them. In the meanwhile, the chief 
had been gazing fixedly in the same direction, with his 
hand over his eyes, and suddenly said — 

" I think I can see him ; at least there is a black dot 
there, and I fancy that it has drawn rather nearer to the 
trees. Give me your glass." 

He took the telescope from Walter's hand, and had 
only looked through it for a short time, when he said — 

" Of course it is our man ; he is standing right in the 
centre of the ravine. You will now be able to recognize 
him too ; seek him to the right of the trees." 

Walter took the glass in his turn, and had scarce looked 
through it ere he also saw the imitation buffalo standing 
between the herds and the canon. 

More and more buffaloes continually arrived right and 
left, and the chief kept watching the two extreme ends of 
the semicircle, in which his warriors were to ride up from 
both sides. The last of them soon appeared, like black 
spots, on the extreme distance. They moved towards the 
ravine, and the segment described by the Delawares could 
be overlooked from the hill. Suddenly the chief raised his 
shrill hunting-yell, and it was taken up by the beaters 
along the whole line on both sides of him. At once all 
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urged their horses to a gallop, and dashed toward the 
ravine, while the wild hunting-cries startled the buffaloes 
all over the plain, and they fled before the on-coming 
riders. The whole line of Indians followed at a killing 
pace the fugitive herds, which were continually packed 
closer together, and urged onwards by their pursuers. The 
nearer the Indians came to the canon, the closer they drew 
their line together, and the louder and more terribly 
sounded their yell. Only a few of the buffaloes turned 
against the line, and these were killed by the bullets of the 
Indians. Not one of the riders, however, stayed to trouble 
himself about a wounded or killed bull, but all followed the 
herds at a headlong pace. Walter also shot several 
buffaloes, but still galloped on by the side of the chief, and 
shouted at the full pitch of his lungs. 

During this period the Indian with the buffalo hide 
over him stood on the grassy plain some thousand paces 
from the ravine, and looked at the herds dashing up in the 
distance. They came toward him with a noise of 
thunder, and the earth began to shake beneath the 
Indian's feet. He now walked backwards and forwards^ 
but constantly kept his eyes fixed on the foremost buffaloes, 
and tried to attract their attention by repeated leaps. They 
came toward him, and he then slowly trotted off, while 
continually looking round lost the savage creatures might 
get too near him : ho gradually increased his speed, and, 
to his great delight, saw that the foremost herd was follow- 
ing him in a straight line. At this point, however, he ran 
at his hardest, for the terrified animals wore now coming 
on rib against rib, in such a maddened flight, that he had 
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alone, disgusted and horrified him, and he was glad to 
leave the ravine behind him, and refresh his eyes with the 
pleasant scene that the fine grassy expanse with its thou- 
sand varieties of flowers offered him. The squaws had already 
put up scaffoldings over the fires, to smoke and dry the 
tongues, and they welcomed the successful hunters and 
received their booty with great manifestations of delight. 
The day was a vety busy one, and during it no further 
attempts at hunting were made. The next morning, how- 
ever, the chief invited Walter to go with him down to the 
stream, for its banks were covered with game of every 
description. Walter was soon ready ; he took up his rifle 
and left the camp with the chief, after the latter had 
requested his people not to go hunting by the river, but to 
choose the opposite direction. He then told Walter to go 
into the narrow strip of forest on the left bank, and himself 
waded through the shallow water to the other side, because, 
as he said, there was too much brushwood there, and 
Walter might easily lose his way in it. Before they parted, 
he pointed out a spot where the prairie ran into the wood 
close up to the stream ; Walter was to wait for him there. 
Our young hero had been walking backwards and for- 
wards for about half an hour in the wood, without catching 
sight of any game, when, all at once, there was a rustling 
and crackling in the bushes near the water, and a heavy 
black mass broke out of the thicket. Walter had leapt 
behind a tree, and now perceived a badly wounded huge 
buffalo, which had probably fled hither after the yester- 
day's chase, and had sought the water in order to cool its 
wounds in it. Walter fired at it ; but as the brute, for all 
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that, tried to crawl on, he gave it his second barrel, which 
Trilled it. 

At this moment a shot was fired at no great distance on 
the other side of the stream, and Walter looked in the 
direction whence the sound came. At this moment he 
heard the chiefs shrill cry, and clearly distinguished that 
he was shouting his name. In a few leaps he reached the 
opposite bank, and forced his way through the underwood 
while the chief's cry for help constantly reached him louder 
and more earnest. The thicket, however, was too thickly 
entangled with creepers for "Walter to be able to advance 
at any speed, and the swampy ground, in which he fre- 
quently sank up to the knees, still more impeded him. At 
length he reached an open glade, and heard from its other 
side Leopard's voice issuing quite distinctly from the 
undergrowth. 

Walter darted into it, bent the branches apart with 
all his might, and suddenly sprang into a clearing, when 
he saw the chief prostrate on the ground, and struggling 
with an immense panther, which was crouching on him 
and trying to seize his throat. Leopard was keeping the 
fdrious animal off" him with his left hand, while his right 
arm covered with blood hung powerless on the grass. With 
one bound Walter threw himself on the savage brute, 
and thrust his long bowie-knife into its side. The panther 
flew round and buried its terrible claws in the shoulder 
of its new assailant, but Walter's knife at the second 
thrust reached the animal's heart, and stretched it dead 
on the ground. The boy now saw that the chief was lying 
on a second panther, whose head was clefb asunder. Leo- 
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pard sank wifch a gratefdl glance at his preserver into 
tlie grass and lost his senses ; but Walter qnickly pulled 
out his handkerchief and bound up the wounds on Leo- 
pard's right arm, from which the blood stiU poured freely. 
Then he fetched water in his hat and washed his friend's 
temples and chest, until he once more opened his eyes. 
The chief pointed to his right thigh, and when Walter 
examined if., he found several very serious wounds on it, 
which the wild beast had inflicted with its hind paws. 
The boy was about to pull off* his shirt, in order to employ 
it in binding up the wounds, but at this moment saw 
the cloth which the chief had worn round his head 
hanging in the bushes ; he quickly fetched it and carefully 
fastened it round the wounded leg. Then he again brought 
water in his hat to refresh his friend with, and asked 
him what he had better do to get him back to camp. 
Leopard begged him in a faint voice to load his rifle, and 
lay it by his side, so that in case of need he could fire it 
with his left hand; for he was unable to lift his right 
hand. Walter carried out his wish, and when Leopard 
requested him to hurry back to camp, Walter loaded his 
own weapon, laid it by the side of the wounded man, and 
then ran along the road by which he had come, as quickly 
as his feet could carry him, back to camp. He paid no 
attention to the wounds on his own arm, although they 
pained him, and the blood had run down his sleeve. 

The news of the accident which had happened to 
Leopard spread great alarm among the Delawares; the 
most powerful among them at once joined Walter, and 
accompanied him to the spot where their chief was lyino*. 
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They found him greatly weakened by the considerable loss 
of blood, but quickly made a litter, on which they laid him, 
and raised him on their shoulders. 

Leopard told one of the Delawares to take the skins off 
the two panthers, as well as that of a young panther 
which was lying at a spot he pointed out in the bush. 
After this the party set out and reached the camp at the 
expiration of an hour. The men as well as the squaws 
collected sorrowfully round their beloved chief; he was borne 
into his tent, and laid on soft skins, after which two Indian 
women laid herbs on his wounds, and bandaged them 
^fresh. They also boiled an infasion of herbs for him, 
which they gave him to drink every now and then, and re- 
mained with him the whole of the ensuing night, in order 
to alleviate his pain and repeatedly change his bandages. 
They had also bound up Walter's wounds, who did not 
leave the chiefs side either, and the latter often held Walter's 
hand in his left hand, and looked at him with a grateful 
glance. Toward morning Leopard sank into a deep sleep, 
from which he did not wake till the sun stood high in the 
heavens. He felt himself greatly refreshed, summoned 
Walter to sit by his side, and told him how he had got into 
such mischief on the previous day. He said that it had 
been his own fault, and that he deserved the pain which he 
had brought on himself. 

While walking attentively through the forest, he sud- 
denly noticed a panther-cub at the edge of the bushes, 
and fired at it unthinkingly. The brute rushed severely 
wounded into the thicket, and Leopard ran after it, caught 
it up and killed it with a blow of his tomahawk. At the 

"1 
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same instant, however, the two old panthers bonnded on 
him, and he managed to cleave the head of one of them. 
The other, however, so lacerated his right arm, that the 
weapon fell out of his hand, and then the bmte dashed him 
to the ground, and he had the greatest difficulty in keeping 
it off his throat. 

When the chief had finished his stoiy, he seized Walter's 
hand again, and said — 

" Yon have preserved the great chief of the Delawares 
for his nation, yon have saved yonr Mend's life, and risked 
your own in doing so ; for had your knife missed the pan- 
ther's heart, you would have been lost. The mere claw of 
the brute laid on your shoulder has inflicted deep wounds, 
although fortunately they are not so serious as mine. Had 
you not liberated me from the wild beast, it would have 
killed me in a few minutes, for my strength was beginning 
to fail me. You have a great heart for friendship and 
gratitude, but in that respect the hearts of the Delawares 
are not small." 

The chief uttered the last words with a solemn accent, 
and significantly pressed Walter's hand. 

The unimpaired constitution which an Indian pos- 
sesses, caused Leopard's wounds to be soon cured, and at 
the end of a few weeks he was once more in possession of 
his full strength. The camp was again transferred to the 
trading post, and the buffalo tongues disposed of to the agent 
at a high price. The chief had not again mentioned the 
adventure with the panther in Walter's presence, or 
expressed his thanks for the boy's assistance. On the 
evening after the deal for the buffalo tongues, while he was 
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sitting alone with Walter at the fixe in front of his tent, he 
said to him : — 

" I have a long ride to make, in order to settle a matter 
of great importance to me ; I shall begin the journey early 
to-morrow. You will accompany me, for I hope that you 
will be able to do me a great service." 

" You know. Leopard, how ready I am to oblige you, if 
I am able to do so," Walter replied with a joyous look. 

** You will be able to help me, if you have the will, of 
that I am fully convinced. Only a few of my young men 
will accompany me, and they will bring my charger and 
your chestnut after us ; for we have a sharp ride before us. 
But you are fond of a good ride." 

" So long as my strength holds out, I will remain with 
you, wherever we may go," Walter said with sparkling 
eyes, and in thought saw himself once more galloping over 
the boundless prairies. 

^' It is well, I will put you to the trial," the chief said 
with a smile, and turned the conversation to other subjects. 

The next morning, ere the sun rose. Leopard and 
Walter were mounted, and four young warriors leapt into 
their saddles to follow their chief. Two of them led the 
white charger and his young Mend's chestnut mustang. 
They left the camp amid a thousand good wishes from 
those remaining behind, and bent their course to the south- 
east. Leopard was seriouis and silent, for which Walter 
accounted by the importance of the business he had to 
settle. The new country, the woods in their spring 
beauty, the grassy meadows with their brilliant hues, the 
streams with their fish; and the incalculable quantity of 
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game, however, constantly enchained the boy's attention, 
and amused his quick mind, which was so susceptible to 
everything that was beautiftd. For fonr days they kept 
their horses at a quick pace from dawn till far into the 
night, and when dusk spread over the plain on the fourth 
evening, the chief told Walter that they must still ride for 
a few hours. The night was starlit, and the riders soon 
reached a lofby wood, along whose skirt they marched for 
several hours. Then they reached a deeply-trodden pri- 
meval buffalo-path, that ran into the forest. Here Leopard 
dismounted, and the rest followed his example, for it was 
impossible to ride in the darkness, owing to the Uianas. 
The chief walked silently ahead, and only addressed his 
companions when any obstacle checked his progress. In 
half an hour they reached a river in the forest, where Leo- 
pard resolved to pass the night. 

A fire was rapidly lit. The horses were tethered in 
the wild oats which covered the ground of the forest, and 
their riders refreshed themselves with a piece of venison, 
which they roasted at the fire, as well as with the fresh 
draught which the crystalline stream offered them. It 
seemed as if Leopard had grown more silent and serious 
with each day, although his affection for Walter was not 
in the slightest degree changed. On this evening, too, he 
did not talk much, but soon wished the boy good-night, 
pressed his hand heartily, and then lay down himself on his 
buffalo-hide. 

It was late the next morning ere the chief rose, and 
even then he seemed in no hurry to continue his journey. 
He dallied over breakfast with evident purpose^ and it 
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was not till the btui darted its beams tbrongli the tree-tops 
into their bivouac that he said to "Walter — 

'' We two have a short bnt sharp ride t-o take to-day. 
You shall monnt my charger, so that you may not be left 
behind, for it will be quick going." 

Walter looked at him with amazement, for, with the 
exception of Leopard, he had never seen any one mounted 
on the white stallion, and he almost fancied that the chief 
had spoken in mistake. 

'^ I ride your charger P" the boy said, in amazement. 

'* Yes, my white stallion, and I hope that you as rider 
will do him honour, and not let me catch him up ; for till 
now no horse has ^succeeded in doing so." 

'* It shall not depend on me, and I shall ftdly satisfy 
you," Walter replied with beaming looks, for he had not 
hoped to have the honour of mounting the chiefs charger. 

The latter was now saddled instead of Rupert. Walter 
mounted it. Leopard leaped on his horse, and they soon 
passed through the stream of water, which was not deep. 
The wood was here clearer, so that the riders had no occa- 
sion to dismount, and could keep their horses at a rapid 
pace. They soon saw the prairie through the masses of 
foliage, and a few minutes after Leopard stopped his horse 
on the skirt of the forest. 

'* Now you must ride first, as our race will begin from 
here. I hope that you will not allow me to catch you up,"' 
he said to Walter, with a beaming face. 

"Where are we to race to?" Walter asked, in sur- 
prise. 

" Bide on, and you will soon find the direction," the 
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chief answered, as he drew his horse on one side, to make 
room for the boy to pass. 

Walter rode, looking round him in amazement, out 
from nnder the last tree, took a glance at the skirt of the 
forest, and cried — 

" Good gracious — ^the fort !" 

"Off we go!" the chief shouted, and away Walter 
dashed on the white stallion, as if flying oyer the grass 
toward the hill on which his uncle's block-house stood, the 
chief galloping after him at full speed. 

Walter tried to shout, but his voice refused its service, 
and instead of words from his lips, tears of gratitude poured 
from his eyes. The chief, however, shouted the war-yell of 
the Delawares in his rear so loudly that it echoed through 
the fort, and summoned its inhabitants in alarm to the 
gates. 

Walter saw his family stretching out their arms to him, 
he too spread out his arms delightedly toward them, and the 
chief pulled up his horse and waved his buffalo hide in the 
air, to remove any apprehension of hostilities. The charger 
flew up the lull, the Taylors dragged the beloved youth 
from the horse, he disappeared in their embraces, and 
Daniel held the charger with one hand, and thrust the other 
between his overjoyed friends, to his beloved young master, 
so that at the least he might grasp his arm. The unhoped- 
for happiness, the blessedness of the meeting, overpowered 
them all so greatly for the moment, that they did not per* 
ceive the chief standing motionless by their side, and 
allowing the happiness which he had created to permeate 
his heart ; but when their feelings were slightly subdued, 
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and the eyes of the delighted family were turned toward 
him, he said earnestly — 

" The boy has taught the man friendship and gratitude, 
he has been a faithful Mend to the chief of the Delawares, 
he saved his life, and the heart of the Leopard now con- 
tains no less friendship and gratitude than the heart of the 
boy. The Delaware chief gives back his friend Walter to 
his family, he presents him with his best horse, his white 
war-stallion, and he grants the Black Panther liberty, so 
that he may never leave his friend Walter again. The 
Black Panther is and remains a Delaware, and any one 
who disturbs his peace or that of his friends, will be a 
deadly foe of the Delawares." 

The Indian had scarce uttered the last word, however, 
ere Walter threw his arms round his neck, and all the 
Ta;ylors and Daniel clung round the magnanimous Indian 
and loudly expressed their thanks. 

" My heart is now again happy and my tongue light. 
Leopard has in future many Mends on Bear River," the chief 
said, overcome by the feeling of delight with which the 
happiness he had created filled his breast. 

He allowed his Mends to lead him into the fort, where 
they heartily welcomed him. He spent the day here joy- 
Mly and in pleasant union, slept in the same room with 
Walter, and on the next morning bade farewell to his 
Mends, with the promise to visit them twice a year. 



Five years have passed since the incidents we have 
attempted, though feebly we fear, to describe. The fort has 
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disappeared, a pleasant house, overgrown with Uianas, is 
standing in its place on the hill, and is inhabited by Taylor, 
his wife, and their two sons. 

The farm has been extended far into the prairie on 
Plum Creek, and some of the fields produce maizOy the 
others a magnificent cotton crop. 

Amy has married the second son of Mr. Warwick^ on 
Choctaw Biver ; and Walter Arden has started his own 
farm on the other side of Plum Creek, which he manages 
in a masterly way with Daniel. The prairie in front of the 
two settlements is enlivened with splendid cattle. Every- 
thing in and round the farms bears testimony to the pros- 
perity and undisturbed peace of the inhabitants, and in a 
large enclosure in front of Walter's house, Rupert, the 
chestnut, and the charger, may still be seen quietly 
grazing. 



THE END. 
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After Icebergs with a Painter ; a Summer's Voyage to Labrador. 
By the Rev. Louis L. Noble. Post Svo. with coloured plates, cloth, I0s.6d. 

" This is a beautiful and true book, excellently suited for family reading, 
and its least recommendation is not that tvithout cant or impertinence ft 
turns every thought and emotion excited by the wonders it describes to the 
honour of the Creator." — Daily News. 

From Calcutta to Pekin. A Personal Narrative of the Late War. 
By a StafiF Officer. The only Authentic Narrative of the late War with 
China. In popular form, price 2s. Qd. 

Thirteen Months in the Rebel Army of America. By an Im- 
pressed New Yorker. A Narrative of Facts. The personal adventures 
described, while stranger than fiction, are only the simple truth. Fcap. 
Svo. cloth, with an Illustration, 3s. 6d. 

The Prairie and Overland Traveller ; a Companion for Emigrants, 
Traders, Travellers, Hunters, and Soldiers, traversing great Plains and 
Prairies. By Capt. R. B. Marcey. Illustrated. Fcap. Svo. cloth, 2s. 6rf. 
" This is a real, carefully executed collection of information and expe- 
riences, the which every one who takes up will hardly lay down until he has 

read from A to Z It is not only valuable to the special traveller, but 

fascinating to the general reader The author is as rail of matter as any 

old sailor who has sailed four times round the world." — Athentnan. 
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Ten Years of Preacher Life 5 Chapters from an Autobiography. 
By William Henry Milbnrn, Author of " Rifle, Axe, and Saddle-bags." 
with Introduction by the Rev. William Arthur, Author of "The Snccess- 
ftil Merchant," &c. Crown 8vo. cloth. 4«. 0d. 

rhe States of Central America, by E. G. Squier. Cloth. 18». 

Some and Abroad (Second Series). A Sketch-book of Life, Men, 
and Travel, by Bayard Taylor. With Illustrations, post 8vo. cloth, 
8s. 6d. 

S"orthern Travel. Summer and Winter Pictures of Sweden, 
Lapland, and Norway, by Bayard Taylor. I vol. post 8vo., cloth, 8s. 8d. 

Also by the same Author ^ each complete in 1 vol., with Illustrations. 
Central Africa ; Egypt and the White Nile. Is. 6d. 
India, China, and Japan. 75. 6d. 
Palestine, Asia Minor, Sicily, and Spain. 7s. 6d. 
Travels in Greece and Russia. With an Exciirsion to Crete. Is. M. 

INDIA, AMERICA, AND THE COLONIES. 

BACKS of McKinlay and Party across Australia. By 
John Davis, one of the Expedition. Edited from the MS. 
Journal of Mr. Davis, with an Introductory View of the recent 
Explorations of Stuart, Burke, Wills, Landsborough and 
others. By Wm. Webtgarth. With numerous Illustrations in 
chromo-lithography, and Map. 8vo. cloth, I6s. 

The Pr<igress and Present State of British India ; a Manual of 
Indian History, Geography, and Finance, for general use ; based upon 
Official Documents, furnished under the authority of Her Majesty's 
Secretary of State for India. By Montgomery Martin, Esq., Author 
of a ** History of the British Colonies," &c. In one volume, post 8vo. 
cloth, 10s. iid. 

America before Europe. Principles and Interests, By the Count 
de Gasparin. Post 8vo. 95. 

Slavery and Secession : Historical and Economical. By Thomas 
Ellison, Esq., F.S.S.; Author of '* A Handbook of the Cotton Trade." 
With Coloured Map, and numerous Appendices of State Papers, Popula- 
tion Returns, New and Old Tariffs, &c., forming a Complete Manual of 
Reference on all matters connected with the War. Second edition, en- 
larged. 1 vol. post 8vo. cloth, 10s. 8d. 

rhe Ordeal of Free Labour in the British West Indies. By Wil- 
liam G. Sewell. Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 8d. 

rhe Cotton Kingdom : a Traveller's Observations on Cotton and 
Slavery in America, based upon three former volumes of Travels and 
Explorations. By Frederick Law Olmsted. With a Map. 2 vols, post 
8vo. 1/. Is. 

*• Mr. Olmsted gives his readers a wealth of facts conveyed in a loruf 
stream of anecdotes, the exquisite humour of many of them making parts 
of his book as pleasant to read as a novel of the first class.'' — Athensum. 

A History of the Origin, Formation, and Adoption of the Con- 
stitution of the United States of America, with Notices of its Principal 
Framers. By George Ticknor Curtis, Esq. 2 vols. 8vo. Cloth, 11. 4s. 

" A most carefully digested and well-written Constitutional History of 
the great Federal Jiepiwlic of America.'* — Examiner. 

'* Jl/r, CStrtis writes with dignity and vigour, and his work wUl be one 
qf permanent interest."— Athenrnvm. 
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Sougs and Sonnets from William Shakespeare; selected and 
arranged by Howard Staunton, Esq. With 30 exquisite Drawings by 
John Oilbert. Fcap. 4to. bevelled boards, ?<• 6d. ; morocco extra, 12s. 

A Gentle Life : Essays in Aid of the Formation of Character of 
Gentlemen and Gentlewomen. By a Saturday Reviewer. Crown 8to. 

[in the press. 

Shakspeare's Songs and Sonnets. Illustrated b^ John Gilbert 
With 10 lai*ge Water-colour Drawings, beautifully printed, in focsimile 
of the originals, by Vincent Brooks ; and with 32 Kngravings on wood, 

Snnted in tints. Super-royal 4to. Handsomely bound, 21. 2c. ; nusrocoo, 
1.^8. 

Mr. Tennyson's May Queen. Illustrated with Thirty-five De- 
signs by £. V. B. Small 4to. cloth, bevelled boards, 7s. 6d.; or in me- 
. rocco antique, bound by Hayday, II. Is. Crown 8vo. ^tion, cloth 5s.; 
bevelled boards, 55. 6d. ; morocco, 10s. 6d. 

A New Edition of Choice Editions of Choice Books. Illastrated 
by C. W. Cope, R.A., T. Creswick, R.A., Edward Duncan, Birket Foster, 
J. C. Horsley, A.R.A., Gteorge Hicks, R. Redgrave, R.A., C. Stonehoose, 
F. Tayler, George Thomas, H. J. Townshend, £. H. Wehnert, Harristm 
Weir, &c. Crown 8vo. cloth, 55. each; bevelled boards, 5«. 6d.; or, in 



morocco, gilt edges, 10s. 6d. 

Bioomfield's Farmer's Boy. 
Campbell's Pleasures of Hope. 
Coleridge's Ancient Mariner. 
(Goldsmith's Deserted Village. 
Goldsmith's Vicar of Wakefield. 
Grajr's Elegy in a Churchyard. 



Seat's Eve of St. Agnes. 
Milton's I'Allegro. 
Shakspeare's Songs and Sonnets. 
Tennyson's May Queen. 
Warton's Hamlet. 
Wordsworth's Pastoral Poems. 



" Such works are a alorious beatification for a voet. Such toorks as 
these educate toionsmen^ tcno, surrounded by dead ana arti/lcial things^ as 
country people are by life and nature, scarcely learn to look at nature till 
taught by these concentrated specimens of her beauty. " — Athenaenm. 

Our Little Ones in Heaven : Thoughts in Prose and Verse, se- 
lected from the Writings of favourite Authors; with an Introduction hy 
the late Rev. Henry Robbins, M.A., beautifully printed by Clay, with 
Frontispiece after Sir Joshua Reynolds. Fcap. 8vo. cloth extra, 5s. 

The Novels of James Fennimore Cooper, Illustrated. The Au- 
thor's last and best Edition, printed on toned paper, with Illustrations on 
Steel from Designs by Felix O. Darley. 32 volumes complete. Bound in 
cloth extra, each Volume containing a Novel complete, and sold separate, 
price 7s. Qd. 



LITERATURE^ WORKS OF REFERENCE, AND 

EDUCATION. 

'HE English Catalogue of Books : giving the date of 
publication of every book published from 1835 to 1863, in addi- 
tion to the title, size, price, and publisher, in one alphabet. 
An entirely new work, combining the Copyrights of the »♦ Loo- 
don Catalogue" and the "British Catalogue." One thick 
volume of 900 pages. [/« tj^g pj^, 

A History of the Intellectual Development of Europe. By John 
William Draper, Professor of Chemistry and Physiology in the University 
of New York, Author of a " Treatise on Human Physiology." 8vo. 

[In the press. 
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The Origin and History of the English Language, and of the 
early literature it embodies. By the Hon. Oeorffe P. Marsh, U. S. 
Minister at Turin, Author of ** Lectures on the English Language.** 
8vo. cloth extra, I6s. 

*^* The copyright of this important work is secured both In QretX 
Britain and the Continent. 

" Written with a grace and mastery of the languaae which show the 
Author to be not unworthy of ranking himself among JhMglish Classics ; it 
deserves a place on the shelves of every educated Engkshman" — Noncon- 
formist, Oct. 8, 1862. 

" Mr. Marsh shows not only a real love of his subject, but a thorough 
acquaintance with it. In the present series of lectures he carries on the 
history of the English language, and of English literature, from its very 
beginning down to the reign of Elizabeth." — Saturday Review, Oct. 18. 

Lectures on the English Language; forming the Introductory 
Series to the foregoing Work. By the same Author. 8vo. Cloth, IQs. 
This is the only author's edition. 

" We give it a hearty welcome^ as calculated to excite an interest in 
the study of English, and to render valuable assistance in its pursuit."-- 
Athenieum. v 

** We can only say that if the complete course be as remarkable 

for learning, diliaence, discrimination, and good sense as the preparatory^ 
we shall have to thank Mr. Marsh for the most perfect philological treatise 
upon the English language which we can hope to see in our generation." 

Critic 

English and Scotch Ballads, &c. An extensive Collection. De- 
signed as a Complement to the Works of the British Poets, and embracing 
nearly all the Ancient and Ti*aditionary Ballads both of England and 
Scotland, in all the important varieties of form in which the^ are extant, 
with Notices of the kindred Ballads of other Nations. Edited by F. J. 
Child. A new Edition, revised by the Editor. 8 vols. fcap. cloth, 8ff. 6d. 
each, uniform with Bohu's Libraries. 

Poets and Poetry of Europe; by Henry W. Longfellow. 8vo. 2 It. 

Shakespeare's Tragedy of Hamlet : 1 603-1 604. Being the first and 
second Editions of Shakespeare's great drama, faithfully reprinted. 8to. 
cloth, IQs. 6d. ; morocco, 21<. 

The English Catalogue of Books published during 1862 ; with 
Title, Size, Price, and Publisher's Name. 8vo. 8ff. 6d. 

Index to the Subjects of Books published in the United Kingdom 
during the last Twenty Years— 1837-1857. One vol. royal 8vo. Mo- 
rocco, 1/. Qs. 

Although nominally the Index to the British Catalogue, it is equally 
BO to all general Catalogues of Books during the same period, containing 
as many as 74,000 references, under subjects, so as to ensure immediate 
reference to the books on the subject required, each giving title, price, 
publisher, and date. 

Two valuable Appendices are also given— A, containing tnW lists of all 
Libraries, Collections, Series, and Miscellanies— and B, a List of Literary 
Societies, Printing Societies, and their Issues. 

The American Catalogue, or English Guide to American Lite- 
rature ; giving the full title of original Works published in the United 
States of America since the year 1800, with especial reference to the 
works of interest to Qreat Britain, with the sise, price, place, dat« 
of publication, and London prices. With comprehen«lT« ladAX, %^«. 
2s. 6d. Also Supplement, 1837-60. 8to. 6d. 
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The Publishers' Circular, and General Keoord of British and 
Foreign Literature ; g[iTmg a transcript of the title-page of every wA 
published in Gh«at Britain, and every wmrk of interest pnbliflhed abroad, 
with lists of all the publishing houses. 

Published regularly on the Ist and 16th of every Month, and fivwirdsd 
post firee to all parts of the world on payment of 8s. per annwm. 
\* EstabHshed by the Publishers of London in 1837. 

The Handy-book of Patent and Copyright Xiaw, English and 
Foreign, for the use of Inventors, Patentees, Authors, and Publishen. 
Comprising the Law and Practice of Patents, the Law of Copyright of 
Designs, the Law of Literary Copyright. By James Fraser, Kaq. Port 
Svo. cloth, 4s. M. (Uniform with Lord St. Leonard's *« Handy-book of 
Property Law.") 

A Concise Summary of the Law of English and French Copyrigbt 
Law and International Law, by Peter Burke. 12mo. Sf. 

Dr. Worcester's New and Greatly Enlarged Dictionary of the 

English Language. Adapted for Library or College Reference, eompm* 

ing 40,000 Words more than Johnson's Dictionary, and 250 pages nuR 

than the Quarto Edition of Webster's Dictionary. In one Volume, n^al 

4to. cloth, 1,834 pp. price 81«. Qd. The Cheapest Book ever published. 

" The volumes before us show a vast amount of diligence; but with 

Webster it is diligence in combination with fancifulness, — ^with Worcester ia 

combination with good sense and judgment. Worcester's is the soberer lad 

safer book, and may be pronounced the best existing English Lexicon." 

Atheruetan^ July 13, 1861. 

The Ladies' Reader : with some Plain and Simple Rules and In- 
structions for a good style of Reading aloud, and a variety of Selections 
for Exercise. By Qeorge Vandenhoff, M.A., Author of *' The Art of Elo- 
cution." Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, bs. 

The Clerical Assistant : an Elocutionary Guide to the Beading 
of the Scriptures and the Liturgy, several passages being marked for 
Pitch and Emphasis : with some Observations on Clerical Bronchitu. 
By George VandenhofiF, M.A. Fcap. Svo. Cloth, 3s. Qd. 

The Art of Elocution as an essential part of Rhetoric, with in- 
structions in Gesture, and an Appendix of Oratorical, Poetical and Pn* 
matic extracts. By G^rge Vandenhoff, M A. Third Edition. 55. 

Latin-English Lexicon, by Dr. Andrews. 7th Edition. Svo. 18i. 

The superiority of this justly-famed Lexicon is retained over all others 
by the fulness of its quotations, the including in the vocabulary proper 
names, the distinguishing whether the derivative is classical or otherwise, 
the exactness of the references to the original authors, and in the price- 

" Every page bears the impress of industry and care." — ^Athensnm. 

" The best iMtin Dictionary, whether for the scholar or advanced <<«• 
dent." — Spectator. 

" We have no hesitation in saying it is the best Dictionary of the Lata 
langtuige that has appeared." — Literary Gazette. 

" We never saw such a book published at such a price." — Examiner. 

The Laws of Life, with especial reference to the Education of 
Girls. By Elizabeth Blackwell, M.D. New Edition, revised by tke 
Author, 12mo. cloth, Zs. 6d. 

The Farm and Fruit of Old. From Virgil. By a Market Ga^ 
dener. Is. 

Usque ad Ccelum ; or, the Dwellings of the People. By Thomis 
Hare, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. Fcap. Is. 
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£yes and Ears. By Henry Ward Beecher, D.D., Author of 
" Life Thoughts,** &c. Crown 8vo. 8«. 6d. 

The Charities of London : an Account of the Origin, Operations, 
and general Condition of the Charitable, Educational, and Religious 
• Institntions of London. With copious Index. Also an Alphabetical Ap- 
pendix corrected to May 1863. Fcap. cloth, 6s. 

*p* The latter also as a separate publication, forms " Low's Shilling 
Ouide to the Charities of London." 

Signals of Distress, in Refuses and Houses of Charity \ in Indus- 
trial Schools and Reformatories ; at Invalids' Dinner Tables, and in the 
Homes of the Little Sisters of the Poor, &c. &c. ; among the Fallen, the 
Ticious, and the Criminal ; where Missionaries travel, and where GKxkI 
Samaritans clothe the naked. By Blanchard Jerrold, Author of *' The 
Life of Donglas Jerold," &c. Crown 8vo. 7«. 6rf. 

"Varia : A Selection of Rare Readings from Scarce Books. By 
J. Hain Friswell. One volume, 12mo. [In the press. 

"Walks and Wanderings of a Farmer, from John O'Groat's to 
Land's End. By Elihu Burritt. Post 8vo. {Iri, the press. 

Prince Albert's Golden Precepts. Second Edition, with Photo- 
graph. A Memorial of the Prince Consort ; comprising Maxims and 
Extracts from Addresses of His late Royal Highness. Many now for 
the first time collected and carefully arranged. With an Index. Royal 
16mo. beautifully printed on toned paper, cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 



NEW BOOKS FOR YOX7NG PEOPLE. 

TANTON GRANGE; or, Life at a Private Tutor's. 
By the Rev. C. J. Atkinson, Author of " British Birds' Eggs," 
** Play Hours," &c. With Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo. 5s. 

The Black Panther : or, a Boy's Adventures among 

the Red Skins. By Sir Lascelles Wraxall, Bart. With Illustrations. 
Fcap. 8vo. 5s. 

The Story of Mr. Wind and Madam Eain. Translated from the 
French ol Paul de Masset, by permission of the Author. By Emily 
Makepeace. With 30 Illustrations on Wood, drawn by Charles Bennett. 
Small 8vo. 5s. 

Little Blue Hood : a Story for Little People. By Thomas Miller. 
Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 2s. Gd. ; fancy boards, 2s. With Illustration. 

The Boyhood of Martin Luther. By Henry Mayhew, Author 
Author of " The Peasant Boy Philosopher." With eight Illustrations 
by Absalom. Small 8vo. cloth, 65. 

life Amongst the North and South American Indians ; a Book for 
Boys. By George Catlin, Author of " Notes of Travel Amongst the North 
American Indians," &c. With Illustrations. Small poet 8vo. cloth, Qs. 

" An admirable book^ fuU of useful information^ wrapt up in stories 
peculiarly adapted to rouse the imagination and stimulate the curiosity of 
ooys ana girls. To compare a book with ' Robinson Crusoe,' and to say that 
it sustains such comparison is to give it high praise indeed." — ^Athenaeum. 

The Story of Peter Parley's Own Life. From the Narrative of 
the late Samuel Goodrich, Esq. (Peter Parley). Edited by his firiend 
and admirer, Frank Freeman. With six Illustrations by W. Thomas. 
Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 5$, 
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The Publishers' Circular, and General Record of British 
Foreign Literature ; ([iving a transcript of the title-page of every 
published in Ghreat Britain, and every work of interest published a1 
with lists of all the publishing houses. 

Published r^^ularly on the Ist and 15th of every Month, and farm 
post firee to all parts of the world on payment of 8s. per annum. 

%* Established by the Publishers of London in 1837. 

The Handy-book of Patent and Copyright Law, English 
Foreign, for the use of Inventors, Patentees, Authors, and Publi 
Comprising the Law and Practice of Patents, the Law of Copyri 
Designs, the Law of Literary Copyright. By James Fraser, liaq. 
8vo. cloth, 4s. M. (Uniform with Lord St. Leonard's " Handy-b 
Property Law.") 

A Concise Summary of the Law of English and French Copy 
Law and International Law, by Peter Burke. 12mo. 6s. 

Dr. Worcester's New and Greatly Enlarged Dictionary o 
English Language. Adapted for Library or Collie Reference, coi 
ing 40,000 Words more than Johnson's Dictionary, and 250 pages 
than the Quarto Edition of Webster's Dictionary. In one Volume. 
4to. cloth, 1,834 pp. price 3ls. 6d. The Cheapest Book ever pnbl 

" The volumes before us show a vast amount of dili^^ence ; bul 
Webster it is diligence in combination with fancifulness, — with Worcei 
combination with good sense and judgment. Worcester's is the sober 
safer book, and may be pronounced the best existing English Lexicon.* 

Athenaxun^ July 13, 

The Ladies' Header : with some Plain and Simple Rules an 
structions for a good style of Reading aloud, and a variety of Seh 
for Exercise. By Qeonre Vandenhofif, M.A., Author of ** The Art o 
cution." Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 6s. 

The Clerical Assistant : an Elocutionary Guide to the Rej 
of the Scriptures and the Liturgy, several passages being marl 
Pitch and Emphasis : with some Observations on Clerical Broni 
By George Vandenhoff, M.A. Fcap. Svo. Cloth, 35. Qd. 

The Art of Elocution as an essential part of Rhetoric, wi 
structions in Gesture, and an Appendix of Oratorical, Poetical anc 
matic extracts. By George Vandenhoff, M A. Third Edition. £ 

Latin-English Lexicon, by Dr. Andrews. 7th Edition. 8to 

The superiority of this justly-famed Lexicon is retained over all 

by the fulness of its quotations, the including in the vocabulary 

names, the distinffuishing whether the derivative is classical or oth 

the exactness of tne references to the original authors, and in the 

" Every page bears the impress of industry and care." — Athentei 

" The best Latin Dictionary ^ whether for the scholar or advanc 
dent." — Spectator. 

" We have no hesitation in saying it is the best Dictionary oftht 
language that has appeared." — Literary Gazette. 

*' We never saw such a book published at such a price." — Examix 

The Laws of Life, with especial reference to the Educati 
Girls. By Elizabeth Blackwell, M.D. New Edition, revised 
Author, 12mo. cloth, Ss. 6d. 

The Farm and Fruit of Old. From Virgil. By a Market 
dener. Is. 

Usque ad Ccelum ; or, the Dwellings of the People. By Tl 
Hare, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. Fcap. Is. 
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Eyes and Ears. By Henry Ward Beecher, D.D., Author of 
" Life Thoughts," &c. Crown 8vo. 8*. 6d. 

The Charities of London : an Account of the Origin, Operations, 
and general Condition of the Charitable, Edacatiouul, and Religions 
■ lustitntions of London. With copious Index. Also an Alphabetical Ap- 
pendix corrected to May 1803. reap, cloth, 6s. 

*4»* The latter also as a separate publication, forms " Low's Shilling 
Ouide to the Charities of London." 

Signals of Distress, in Refuses and Houses of Charity 5 in Indus- 
trial Schools and Reformatories ; at Invalids' Dinner Tables, and in the 
Homes of the Little Sisters of the Poor, &c. &c. ; among the Fallen, the 
Vicious, and the Criminal ; where Missionaries travel, and where Oood 
Samaritans clothe the naked. By Blanchard Jerrold, Author of "The 
Life of Douglas Jerold," &c. Crown 8vo. 7«. 6{/. 

Varia : A Selection of Rare Readings from Scarce Books. By 
J. Hain Friswell. One volume, 12mo. [In the press. 

Walks and Wanderings of a Farmer, from John O'Groat's to 
Land's End. By Elihu Burritt. Post 8vo. [In the press. 

Prince Albert's Golden Precepts. Second Edition, with Photo- 
graph. A Memorial of the Prince Consort ; comprising Maxims and 
Extracts from Addresses of His late Royal Highness. Many now for 
the first time collected and carefully arranged. With an Index. Royal 
I6mo. beautifully printed on toned paper, cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 



NEVir BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

TANTON GRANGE; or, Life at a Private Tutor's. 
By the Rev. C. J. Atkinson, Author of" British Birds' Eggs," 
" Play Hours," &c. With Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo. 6s. 

The Black Panther; or, a Boy's Adventures among 

the Red Skins. By Sir Lascelles Wraxall, Bart. With Illustrations. 
Fcap. 8vo. 5s. 

The Story of Mr. Wind and Madam Rain. Translated from the 
French ai Paul de Musset, bv permission of the Author. By Emily 
Makepeace. With 30 Illustrations on Wood, drawn by Charles Bennett. 
Small 8vo. 6s. 

Little Blue Hood : a Story for Little People. By Thomas Miller. 
Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 28. 6d. ; fancy boards, 2s. With Illustration. 

The Boyhood of Martin Luther. By Henry Mayhew, Author 
Author of " The Peasant Boy Philosopher." With eight Illustrations 
by Absalom. Small 8vo. cloth, 6«. 

Life Amongst the North and South American Indians ; a Book for 
Boys. By Qeorge Catlin, Author of " Notes of Travel Amongst the North 
American Indians," &c. With Illustrations. Small poet 8vo. cloth, Qs. 

" An admirable book, full of useful information, wrapt up in stories 
peculiarly adapted to rouse the imagination and stimulate the curiosity of 
boys ana girls. To compare a book with ' Robinson Crusoe,' atui to say that 
it sustains such comparison is to give it high praise iiuleed." — Athencum. 

The Story of Peter Parley's Own Life. From the Narrative of 
the late Samuel Goodi'ioh, Esq. (Peter Parley). Edited by his friend 
and admirer, Frank Freeman. With six Illustrations by W. Thomas. 
Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 6t, 
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HISTORY AND BIOGRAPHY. 

HE Twelve Great Battles of England, from Hastings to 
Waterloo. With Plans, fcap. 8vo. cloth extra, Zs. 6d. 

Plutarch's Lives. An entirely new Liibrary Editkni, 
carefully revised and corrected, with some Original Trudi- 
tions by the Editor. Edited by A. H. Clouffh, Ksq. sometime Felowtf 
Oriel College, Oxford, and late Professor of £nfflish JLangnage and Lite- 
ratore at University College. 5 vols. 8vo. cloth. 21, 10s. 

" Plutarch^ we repeat^ wUl be read— and read among ourselves for the 
futuretin the version of Mr. Clough. We have aiven that versum wr 
cordial praise before^ and shall only add that it is orought before the tcorU 
in a way which fits it admirably for general use. The print is dear ad 
larger the paper good, and there are excellent and copious indices.** — Qdix- 
terly Review, Oct. 1861. 

" Mr. Clough' s work is ivorthy of all praise, and we hope that it iriB 
tend to revive the study of Plutarch." — Times. 

George Washington's Life, by Washington Irving. Library 

Illastrated Edition. 5 vols. Imp. 8vo. 4i. 45. Library £&t. Boyal 8to. 
128. each 

Life of John Adams, 2nd President of the United States, by G 
F. Adams. 8vo. lis. Life and Works complete, 10 vols. 14s. eaeh. 

TRAVEL AND ADVENTURE. 

y Southern Friends. By Edmund Kirke. One Vol. 

Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 2s. 6d. Cheap Edition. Fcap., boards, Ix. 6<f' 

A startling narrative of personal experience and adventure. 

Arabian Days and Nights; or, Kays from the East: 
a Narrative. By Margnerite A. Power. 1 vol. Post 8vo. 10«. 6d. 

" Miss Power's book is thoroughly interesting and does mnch credit to 
her talent for observation and description." — London Review. 

Wild Scenes in South America j or, Life in the Llanos of Vene- 
zuela. By Don Ramon Paez. Numerons Illustrations. Post 8vo. cloth, 
10«. %d. 

After Icebergs with a Painter ; a Summer's Voyage to Labrador. 
By the Rev. Louis L. Noble. Post 8vo. with coloured plates, cloth, lOs. W- 
" This is a benidiful and true book, excellently suited for family reading, 
and its least recommendation is not that without cant or imperttnence it 
turns every thought and emotion excited by the wonders it describes to the 
honour of the Creator." — Daily News. 

From Calcutta to Pekin. A Personal Narrative of the Late War. 
By a Staff Officer. The only Authentic Narrative of the late War with 
China. In popular form, price 2s. 6d. 

Thirteen Months in the Rebel Army of America. By an Im- 
pressed New Yorker. A Narrative of Facts. The personal adventures 
described, while stranger than fiction, are only the simple truth, fcap. 
Svo. cloth, with an Illustration, 3s. 6d. 

The Prairie and Overland Traveller ; a Companion for Emigrants, 

Traders, Travellers, Hunters, and Soldiers, traversing great Plains and 

Prairies. By Capt. R. B. Marcey. Illustrated. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 2s. Bd. 

" This is a real, carefully executed collection of information and eiye- 

riences, the which every one who takes up will hardly lay down until he has 

read from A to Z It is not only valuable to the special traveller, bnt 

fascinating to the general reader The author is as full of matter as an/ 

old sailor who has sailed four times round the world." — Athenaum. 
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Snow Flakes, and what thev told the Children. By the Author 
of " Little Bird Red and Little Bird Blue." lUastrated by H. K. Browne, 
and beautifully printed in colours, uniform with "Child's Play" and 
" Little Bird." square 16mo. bevelled boards extra, 5«. 

Child's Play. Illustrated with Sixteen Coloured Drawings by 
£. V. B., printed in fac-simile by W. Dickes' process, and ornamented 
with Initial Letters. Imp 16mo. cloth extra, oevelled cloth, 6«. The 
Original Edition of this work was published at One Quinea. 

Little Bird Red and Little Bird Blue : a Song of the Woods 
told for Little Ones at Home. With Coloured Illustrations and Borders 
by T. R. Macquoid, Esq. Beautifully printed, with coloured Illustrations 
and borders, bevelled boards, bs. 

♦• One of the most beautiful books for children we have ever seen. It it 
irresistible." — Morning Herald. 

The Nursery Playmate. With 200 Illustrations, beautifully 
printed on thick paper. 4to. Illustrated boards, bs. ; or the whole, well 
coloured, 9s. 

More Fun for our Young Friends. By Mary Gillies, Author 
of '< Great Fun." With 24 large page Illustrations. Large 4to, bs.\ 
coloured, Is. M. 

Fancy Tales, from the German. By J. S. Laurie, H. M. In- 
spector of Schools, and Otto Striedinger. Illustrated by H. Sandercock. 
Super-royal 16mo. cloth, S«. M. ; extra cloth, bevelled boards, As. 



Great Fun for Little Friends. With 28 Illustrations. Small 4to. 
cloth, bs. \ coloured, Is, 6d, 

Mark Willson's First Reader. By the Author of " The Picture 
Alphabet" and " The Picture Primer." With 120 Pictures. Is. 

Also by the same Author, 
The Picture Alphabet j or Child's First Letter Book. With new 

and original Designs. 6d. 

The Picture Primer. 6rf. 

'• We cordially recommend these little books as amongst the very best of 
their kind, and should like to see them in every nursery in the kingdom." — 
Dial, Jan. 81, 1862. 

" These two little books are among the best we er^er saw of their hind. 
Theu are clearly and beautifully printed, and the illustrative desi^s are 
really like the things they represent, and are well chosen to suit an tnfanfs 
comj/rehension, ana to awaken its curiosity."— Qlohe, Jan. SO, 1862. 

The Swiss Family Robinson ; or, the Adventures of a Father and 
Mother and Four Sons on a Desert Island. With Explanatory Notes and 
Illustrations. First and Second Series. New Edition, complete in one 
volume, 3s. 6d. 

The Child's Book of Nature, by W. Hooker, M.D. With 180 

Illustrations. Sq. 12mo. cloth, bevelled. 8s. 6</. 

Actea ; a First Lesson in Natural History. By Mrs. Agassiz. 
Edited by Professor Agassiz. Illustrated. Fcap. 8vo. Zs. 6d. 

Geography for my Children. By Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe, 
Author of " Uncle Tom's Cabin," &c. Arranged wiA. "E.^t^dXi^ wi'^xl^ 
Viah Lady, under the Direction of the Authoxeu. V^it^i u^^trex^ ^1 ^mi 
lUuHtratioaB. Cloth extra, As, 6cf. 
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HISTORY AND BIOGRAPHY. 

HE Twelve Great Battles of England, from Hastings to 
Waterloo. With Plans, fcap. 8vo. cloth extra, 3s. ed. 

Plutarch's Lives. An entirely new Library Edition, 
carefully revised and corrected, irith some Original TranslE- 
tions by the Editor. Edited by A. H. Clouffh, Esq. sometime Felow of 
Oriel College, Oxford, and late Professor of Enrfisb Language and Lite- 
rature at University College. 5 vols. 8vo. cloth. 21, 10*. 

" PiutarcK, we repeat, will be read— and read among ourselves for the 
future, in the version of Mr. Clough. We have given that version our 
cordial praise before, and shall only add that it is brought before the world 
in a way which fits it admirably for general use. The print is dear and 
large, the paper good, and there are excellent and copious indices." — Qnar- 
terly Review, Oct. 1861. 

" Mr. Clough' s work is worthy of all praise, and we hope that it icifl 
tend to revive the study of Plutarch." — Times. 

GeorTO Washington's Life, by Washington Irving. Library 
Illustrated Edition. 5 vols. Imp. 8vo. 4/. 45. Library £^t. Royal 8to. 
I2s. each 

Life of John Adams, 2nd President of the United States, by C 
F. Adams. 8vo. 14*. Life and Works complete, 10 vols. 14*. eaeh. 

TRAVEL AND ADVENTURE. 

y Southern Friends. By Edmund Kirke. One Vol. 

Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 2*. 6d. Cheap Edition. Fcap., boards, 1*. 6d- 

A startling narrative of personal experience and adventure. 

Arabian Days and Nights; or, Rays from the East: 
a Narrative. By Marguerite A. Power. 1 vol. Fost 8vo. 10*. 6rf. 

" Miss Power's book is thoroughly interesting and does much credit to 
her talent for observation and description." — London Review. 

Wild Scenes in South America : or, Life in the Llanos of Vene- 
zuela. By Don Ramon Paez. Numerous Illustrations. Post 8vo. cloth, 
10*. M. 

After Icebergs with a Painter ; a Summer's Voyage to Labrador. 
By the Rev. Louis L. Noble. Post 8vo. with coloured plates, cloth, 10s. 9d. 

** This is a beautiful and true book, excellently suited for family reading, 
and its least recommendation is not that without cant or impertinence it 
turns every thought and emotion excited by the wonders it describes to the 
honour of the Creator." — Daily News. 

From Calcutta to Pekin. A Personal Narrative of the Late War. 
By a StafiF Officer. The only Authentic Narrative of the late War with 
China. In popular form, price 2*. 6d. 

Thirteen Months in the Rebel Army of America. By an Im- 

Sressed New Yorker. A Narrative of Facts. The personal adventures 
escribed, while stranger than fiction, are only the simple truth. Fcap. 
8vo. cloth, with an Illustration, 3s. Qd. 

The Prairie and Overland Traveller ; a Companion for Emigrants, 
Traders, Travellers, Hunters, and Soldiers, traversing great Plains and 
Prairies. By Capt. R. B. Marcey. Illustrated. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 2s. (kL 
'* This is a real, carefully executed collection of information and expe- 
riences, the which every one who takes up will hardly lay down until he has 

read from A to Z It is not only valuable to the special traveller, but 

fascinating to the general reader The author is as rail of matter as any 

old Bailor who has sailed four times round the world." — Athenawn. 
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Ten Years of Preacher Life ; Chapters from an Autobiogrraphy. 

By William Henry Milburn, Author of " Rifle, Axe, and Saddle- Bags." 
With Introdnrtion by the Rev. William Arthnr, Author of "The SncceM- 
ftil Merchant," &c. Crown 8vo. cloth. 4». 6rf. 

The States of Central America, by E. G. Squier. Cloth. 18«. 

Home and Abroad (Second Series). A Sketch-book of Life, Men, 
and Travel, by Bayard Taylor. With Illustrations, post 8vo. cloth, 
Ss. 6d. 

Northern Travel. Summer and Winter Pictures of Sweden, 
Lapland, and Norway, by Bayard Taylor. 1 vol. post 8vo., cloth, 8«. 6<i. 

Also by the same Author, each complete in 1 vol., with Illustrations. 
Central AiHca ; Egypt and the White Nile. Is. 6d. 
India, China, and Japan. Is. 6d. 
Palestine, Asia Minor, Sicily, and Spain. Is. M. 
Travels in Greece and Russia. With an Excursion to Crete. 7s. M. 

INDIA, AMERICA, AND THE COLONIES. 

BACKS of McKinlay and Party acros.s Australia. By 
John Davis, one of the Expedition. Edited from the MS. 
Journal of Mr. Davis, with an Introductory View of the recent 
Explorations of Ktuart, Burke, Wills, Laudsborough and 
others. By Wm. Wet>tgarth. With numerous Illustrations in 
ehromo-lithography, and Map. 8vo. cloth, 16s. 

The Progresd and Present State of British India ; a Manual of 
Indian History, Geography, and Finance, for general use ; based upon 
Official Documents, furnished under the authoritv of Her Majesty's 
Secretary of State for India. By Montgomery Martin, Esq., Author 
of a " History of the British Colonies," &o. In one volume, post 8vo. 
cloth, lOs. thi. 

America before Europe. Principles and Interests, By the Count 
de Gasparin. Post 8vo. 9s. 

Slavery and Secession : Historical and Economical. By Thomas 
Ellison, Esq., F.S.S. ; Author of " A Handbook of the Cotton Trade." 
With Coloured Map, and numerous Appendices of State Papers, Popula- 
tion Returns, New and Old Tariffs, &,c., forming a Complete Manual of 
Reference on all matters connected with the War. Second edition, en- 
larged. 1 vol. post 8vo. cloth, 105. 6d. 

The Ordeal of Free Labour in the British West Indies. By Wil- 
liam Q. Sewell. Post 8vo. cloth. Is. 6</. 

The Cotton Kingdom : a Traveller's Observations on Cotton and 
Slavery in America, based upon three former volumes of Travels and 
Explorations. By Frederick Law Olmsted. With a Map. 2 vols, post 
8vo. 11. Is. 

** Mr. Olmsted gives his renders a wealth of facts conveyed in a long 
stream of anecdotes, the exquisite humour of many of them making parts 
of his book as pleasant to read as a novel of the first class." — Athenaeum. 

A History of the Origin, Formation, and Adoption of the Con- 
stitution of the United States of America, with Notices of its Principal 
Framers. By George Ticknor Curtis, Esq. 2 vols. 8vo. Cloth, 1/. As. 

" A most carefully digested and well-written Constitutional History of 
the great Federal Hepiu/lic of America."— Examiner. 

** Mry Curtis tvrites with dignity and vigour^ and his work wiU be one 
(f permanent interest." — Athenaeum. 
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The Principles of Political Economy applied to the Conditko, 
the Resources, and Institations of the American People. By FrsBOS 
Bowen. 8vo. Cloth, li«. 

A History of New South Wales from the Discovery of New 
Holland in 1616 to the present time. B^ the late Roderick Flanagu, 
Esq., Member of the Philosophical Society of New South Wales. % 
vols. 8to. 24«. 

Canada and its Kesources. Two Prize Essays, by Hogan and 
Morris. 7«., or separately, 1». M. each, and Map, 3s. 




displays in a remarkable degree, like 
the * Advancement of Leammg,' and 
the * Natural History* of BufiFon, pro- 
found research and magnificent imt- 
gination." — Illustrated LondmiNwt. 



SOZENOE AND DISCOVBRY. 

HE Physical Geography of the Sea and its Meteorologr; 
or, the Economy of tne Sea and its Adaptations, its SaltB, lU 
Waters, its Climates, its Inhabitants, and whatever there msj 
be of general interest in its Commercial Uses or Indnstiitd 
Pursuits. By Commander M. F. Maury, LL.D. Tenth Edi- 
tion, being the Second Edition of the Author's revised and enlarged Waric. 
Post 8to. cloth extra, 8«. 6<^. 

This edition, as well as its immediate predecessor, includes all the researcka 
and observations of the last three years, and is copyright in England aid m 
the Continent. 

*• We err greatly if Lieut. Maury's 
book will not hereafter be classed with 
the works of the great men who have 
taken the lead in extending and im- 
proving knowledge and art ; his book 

The Kedge Anchor ; or, Young Sailor's Assistant, by William 
Brady. Seventy Illustrations. 8vo. 16$. 

Theory of the Winds, by Capt. Charles Wilkes. 8vo. el. 8«. 6<f. 

Archaia : or. Studies of the Cosmogony and Natural History of 
the Hebrew Scriptures. By Professor "Dawson, Principal of McGill 
College, Canada. Post 8vo. clotb, cheaper edition, 6iS. 

" It is refreshing to meet with an author who has reflected deeply, and 
observed as well as read fully, before he has put forward his pages in print 
He will be remembered, and perhaps read, when incompetent writers hsre 
been forgotten. We heartily commend this book to intelligent and thongbtfhl 
readei's : it will not suit others. Its tone throughout is good, while as mnch i» 
condensed in this one volume as will be required by the general student."— 
AthencBum. 

Ichnographs, from the Sandstone of the Connecticut River, 
Massachusetts, U. S. A. By James Dean, M.D. One volume, 4to. with 
Forty-six Plates, cloth, 21s. 

The Recent Progress of Astronomy, by Elias Loomis, LLD. 

3rd Edition. Post Svo. 7s. 6d. 

An Introduction to Practical Astronomy, by the Same. 8to. 
cloth. 8«. 

System of Mineralogy, by James D. Dana. New Edit. Revised. 
With Numerous Engravings. 2 vols. Svo. 24f . 
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Manual of Mineralogy, including Observations on Mines. Rocks, 
Redaction of Ores, and the Application of the Bcience to the Arts, with 
260 Illustrationa. Designed for the Use of Schools and CoUeffes. By 
James D. Dana, A.M., Author of a '* System of Mineralogy." New Edi- 
tion, revised and enlarged. 12mo. Half bound, Is. Qd. 

Cyclopsedia of Mathematical Science, by Davies and Feck. 8yo. 
Sheep. 18«. 

TRADE, AORZOULTURB, AND AROHITBOTURB. 

HE Exchange. Comprising Original Papers on Trade, 
Commerce, and Finance, by tne first writers of the day. Two 
Volumes, cloth extra, each Is. Qd. 

Railway Practice, European and American ; com- 
prising the economical generation of Steam, the adaptation of Wood 
and Coke-burning Engines to Coal Burning, and in Permanent Way, 
including Road-bed, Sleepers, liails. Joint-fastenings, Street Railways, 
&c. By Alexander L. Uolley, Joint Author of Colbum and Hollesr's 
*' Permanent Way," &c. Demy folio, with 77 Engravings, half-morocuo. 
Sl.Sa. 

History of the Rise and Progress of the Iron Trade of the United 
States, from 1621 to 1857 ; with numerous Statistical Tables relating to 
the Manufacture, Importation, Exportation, and Prices of Iron for more 
than a Century. By B. F. French. 8vo. Cloth, 10«. 

Hunt's Merchants' Magazine (Monthly). 2<. 6d. 

The Parlour Gardener ; or, the House Culture of Ornamental 
Plants : a Practical Handbook. With a coloured Frontispiece and nu- 
merous Illustrations. 18mo. Cloth extra, gilt edges, 2s. (W. 

Pleasant Talk about Fruits, Flowers, and Farming. Bv Henry 
Ward Beecher, Author of " Life Thoughts." In ornamental cloth, price 
28. 6d. 

The Book of Farm Implements, and their Construction ; by John 
L. Thomas. With 200 Illustrations. 12mo. Qs. 6d. 

The Practical Surveyor's Guide ; by A. Duncan. Fcp. 8vo. 4«. 6d. 

Villas and Cottaees; by Calvert Yaux, Architect. 800 Illustra* 
lions. Bvo. cloth. I2s. 

THEOLOGY. 

HE Land and the Book, or Biblical Illustrations drawn 

f^om the Manners and Customs, the Scenes and the Scenery 
of the Holy Land, by W. M. Thomson, M.I)., twenty-five 
years a Missionary in Syria and Palestine. With 8 Maps and 
several hundred Illustrations. 2 vols. Post 8vo. cloth. 1^ It. 

A Topographical Picture of Ancient Jerusalem ; beautifully co* 
loured, r^ine feet by six feet, on rollers, varnished. 8/ Ss. 

Nature and the Supernatural. By Horace Bushnell| D.D. One 

vol. New Edition. Post 8vo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 
Dr. Bushnell s Christian Nurture. Is. 6d, 
Dr. Bushnell's Character of Jesus. 6d. 
Dr. Bushnell's New Life. Is. 6d. 

The Light of the World : a most True Relation of a Pilgrimess 
travelling towards Eternity. Dividl?d into Three Parts; which deserve 
to be read, understood, and considered by all who desire to be saved. 
Reprinted ttom the edition of 1696. Beautifully printed by Clay on 
toned paper. Crown 8vo. pp. 698, bevelled boards, Iw. 6d. 
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Scattered Pearls Strung Together ; being an arrangement of the 
Precepts, Promises, Judgments, Prayers, &c. &c., contained in the Book 
of Psalms. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo. limp cloth, Is. 6d. 

A Short Method of Prayer ; an Analysis of a Work so entitled 
by Madame de la Mothe-Gnyon ; by Thomas C. Upham, Professor of 
Mental and Moral Philosophy in Bowdoin College, U.S. America. Printed 
by Whittingham. 12mo. cloth. Is. 

Christian Believing and Living. By F. D. Huntington, D.D. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, 3s. M. 
*' For freshness of thought, power of illustration, and evangelical ear- 
nestness, these writers [Dr. Huntington and Dr. Bushnell] are not surpassed 
by the ablest theologians in the palmiest days of the Church." — Ccd^Umm 
Mercury. 

The Power of Prayer, Illustrated by the wonderful Displays of 
Divine Orace during the American Revival in 1857 and 1858, by Samuel J. 
Prime, Author of " Travels in Europe and the East." 12mo. cloth. 2«. 
Cheap edition, \s. 

God in the Dwelling ; or, the Religious Training of a Household. 
By the Rev. Dudley A. Tyng. Fcap. 8vo. limp cloth, Is. 

Life Thoughts. By the Bev. Henry Ward Beecher. Two Series, 
complete in one volume, well printed and well bound. 2s. M. Superior 
edition, illustrated with ornamented borders. Sm. 4to. cloth extra. ls.6d. 

Summer in the Soul; or, Views and Experiences of Religious 
Subjects. By the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher, Author of" Life Thoughts." 
In fcp. 8vo. cloth extra. 2s. 6d. 

Communings upon DaOy Texts, tending to a Life of Practical 
Holiness. " uommune with your own heart." — Psalm iv. 4. Second 
Edition. Post 8vo. Cloth, 5s. 

The Bible in England ; by the Rev. C. D. Bell, Licumbent of St 
John's, Hampstead. 6d. 

The Miner's Sons ; Martin Luther and Henry Martyn, by the 
same Author. 12mo. Is. 

Faith in Earnest ; by the same Author. Fcp. 8vo. cloth. Is, 6d, 

The Rich Kinsman ; or, the History of Ruth the Moabitess, by 
the Rev. Stephen Tyng, D.D. Post 8vo. 5s. 

The Life of the Apostle Peter ; by the Rev. Dr. Lee, Bishop of 
Delaware. Fcp. 8vo. 6s. 

History of the Old Hundredth Psalm; by H. W. Havergall. 8vo. 
5s. 

Sermons for all Seasons ; by the Rev. Charles B. Tayler, M.A. 

Fcp. 8vo. cloth. 5s. 

Sermons for Family Reading 5 by the Rev. William Short, Rector 
of St. Ghiorge-the-Martyr, Queen Square. 8vo. cloth. 10s. 6d. 

Sermons for Boys : or, the Church in the Schoolroom, by the Rev. 
L. J. Bernays. Fcp. 8vo. 5s. 

Life and Experience of Madame de la Mothe Guyon. By Pro- 
fessor Upham. Edited by an English Clergyman. Crown 8vo. cloth, with 
Portrait. Third Edition, 7s. 6rf. 

JBy the same Author. 
Life of Madame Catherine Adorna; 12mo. cloth. 4s. Qd. 
The Life of Faith, and Interior Life. 2 vols. 5s. Qd. each. 
The Divine Union. Is. 6d. 
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LAW AND JURISPRUDBNOB. 

UPPLEMENT (May 1863) to the New Edition of 
Wheaton's Elements of International Law; comprising Im- 
portant Decisions of the Supreme Court of the United States of 
America, settling authoritatively the character of the hos- 
tilities in whiah they are involved, and the legal consequences 
to be deduced from them. 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

This Supplement is also bound up with the New Edition of the Work 
(now ready). Imperial 8vo. cloth, price 1/. 16s. ; or, law calf, 1/. 18«. 

History of the Law of Nations ; by Henry Wheaton, LL.D. 
author of the ** Elements of International Law." Royal 8vo. cloth, 3U. Qd. 

Commentaries on American Law ; by Chancellor Kent. Ninth 
and entirely New Edition. 4 vols. 8vo. calf. 5/. 6s. ; cloth, H. 10«. 

Treatise on the Law of Evidence ; by Simon Greenleaf, LL.D. 

3 vols. 8vQ. calf. 4/. is. 

A Treatise on the Measure of Damages ; or, An Enquiry into 
the Principles which govern the Amount of Compensation in Courts of 
Justice, ay Theodore Sedgwick. Third revised Edition, enlarged. 
Imperial 8vo. cl«th. 81s. M. 

Justice Story's Commentaries on the Constitution of the United 
States. 2 vols. 8ds. 

Justice Story's Commentaries on the Laws, viz. Bailments- 
Agency — Bills of Exchange — Promissory Notes — Partnership — and Con- 
flict of Laws. 6 vols. 8vo. cloth, each 28s. 

Justice Story's Equity Jurisprudence. 2 vols. 8vo. 63«,5 and 
Equity Pleadings. 1 vol. 8vo. 31s. 6d. 

W. W. Story's Treatise on the Law of Contracts. Fourth Edi- 
tion, greatly enlarged and revised. 2 vols. 8vo. cloth, 0Ss. 

MEDICAL. 

UMAN Physiology, Statical and Dynamical; by Dr# 
Draper. 300 Illustrations. 8vo. 25s. 

A Treatise on the Practice of Medicine ; by Dr. George 
B. Wood. Fourth Edition. 2 vols. Sds. 

A Treatise on Fractures, by J. F. Malgaigne, Chirurgien de 
I'Hdpital Saint Louis, Translated, with Notes and Additions, by John H. 
Packard, M.D. With 106 Illustrations. 8vo. sheep. 1/. Is. 

The History of Prostitution; its Extent, Causes, and Effects 
throughout the World : by William Sanger, M.D. 8vo. cloth. IGs. 

Elements of Chemical Physics; with numerous Illustrations. 
• By Josiah P. Cooke. 8vo. cloth. I6s. 

" As an introduction to Chetnical Physics, this is by far the most com- 
prehensive work in our lemguage. "—Athentewn, Nov. 17. 

A History of Medicine, from its Origin to the Nineteenth Century. 
By Dr. P. V. Benouard. 8vo. 18s. 




Letters to a Young Physician just entering upon Practice; by 
James Jackson, mTD. Fcp. 8vo. (n. 

Lectures on the Diseases of Women and Children. By Dr. G. S. 
Bedford. 4th Edition. 8vo. 18s. 
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The Principles and Practice of Obstetrics. By Gunning S. 
Bedford, A.M., M.D. With Engravings. 8yo. Cloth, 1/. 1«. 

Principles and Practice of Dental Surgery; by C. A. Harris. 6tli 
Edition. 8vo. 24s. 

Chemical and Pharmaceutical Manipulations ; by C. and C. Morfit t 
Royal Sto. Second Edition enlarged. 21«. | 



POPUI.AR BOOKS AT POPUIiAlt PRICES. 

^UCE CAREY'S Pictures of Country Life. 1«. 6d 
Angel over the Bight Shoulder. It. 
Boy Missionary ; by Mrs. J. M. Parker. It. 6<2. 
Domestic Servants, their Duties and Rights ; by a Barrister. li< 
Dred; by Mrs. H. B. Stowe. (160th thousand.) Is. 6<2. 
Fools' Pence, and other Tales ; by C. B. Tayler, M. A. 2t. 6d. 
Guide to the Charities of London. It. 
Lights and Shades of Australian Life. It. ^d. 
Nothing to Wear, and Two Millions, by William Allen Butler, li. 
Records of Alderbrook ; by Emily Judson. It. 
Rifle, Axe, and Saddlebags. It. ^d. 
Tales and Sketches (complete) ; by Mrs. Stowe. It. 
Truth 5 by Charles B. Tayler, M. A. Is. 6d. 
Waikna; or. Adventures on the Mosquito Shore. It. 6A 
Wolfert's Roost, and other Tales ; by Washington Irving. It. 




riOTZON. 

Y Miscellanies. By Wilkie Collins. Author of " The 
Woman in White,'^ " No Name," « The Dead Secret." 2 toU. 
post 8vo. 21«. • 

CONTENTS. 



I. Sketches or Chabacteb : — 

1. Talk-Stoppers. 

2. A Shockingly Rude Article. 

3. Mrs. Badgery. 

4. The Bachelor Bedroom. 

5. Pray employ Major Namby ! 

6. My Spinsters. 

II. Social Grievances : — 

1. A Journey in Search of Nothing. 

2. A Petition to the Novel- Writers. 

3. Give us Room ! 

4. Save me from my Friends ! 

5. Mrs. BuUwinkle. 



III. Fraoxents of Pebsonal Ex- 

perience : — 

1. Laid up in Lodgings. 

2. My Black Mirror. 

IV. Nooks and Cobnebs or His- 

tory : — 

1. A Queen's Revenge. 

2. The Qreat(Forgotten) Invasion. 

3. A Remarkable Revolution. 
v. Cases Worth Looking at :— 

1. Memoirs of an Adopted Son. 

2. The Poisoned Meal. 

3. The Cauldron of OiL 

VI. Curiosities OF Litbratubi:— 

1. The Unknown Public. 

2. Portrait of an Author. 
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The Disputed Inheritance. A Cornish Story. By Thomas 

Hood. 1 vol. post 8vo., lOs. 6d. 

A Good Fi&^ht in the Battle of Life : a Story founded on Facts. 
Reprinted by permisHion from " Cosseirs Family Paper." Crown 8vo. 
cloth, 7s. M, [Just ready. 

Picked Up at Sea. By the Author of *' Footsteps Behind 
Him." 3 vols. Post 8vo. 8I5. 6d. [Just ready, 

Wayfe Summers : (the Story of an Inner and an Outer Life.) 
By Thomas Archer. 2 vols. Post Svo. 2ls. 

The King's Mail. By Blenry IIoll. 3 toIs. Post Svo. 31«. 6d. 

The Old House in Crosby Square. By H. Holl. 2 vols, post 

8vo. 21s. [Shortly. 

No Name. Cheap Edition. By Wilkie Collins. 1 vol. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, 6s. With Bteel Engraving from a Drawing by J. E. Millais. 

[Oh Dec. 1. 

Footsteps Behind Him. Third Edition, By William J. Stewart. 

8vo Cloth. 5.S. 

" T/ie work of an artist who has in him something of the large liberal 
heart of his nutster — Air. Dickens : it is a substantuU work carefully in- 
vented and carefully written^ with regard not merely to neat easy j>eriodSt 
but to the. quality of thou<^ht exj)ressed ; and as a whole the clever elabO' 
ration of a manly sense of what is good and noble." — Examiner. 

Myself and My Relatives. Second Thousand. One vol., with 
FroutiMpicce on Steel from a Drawing by John E. Millais, A.R.A. Or. 
8vo. 5s. 

The Professor at the Breakfast Table. By Oliver Wendell 

Holmes, Author of the '* Autocrat at the Breakfast Table." New 
Edition. Fcap. 3s. 6d. 

" A welcome book— it may be taken up again and again^ and its pages 
paused aver y for tlie enjoyment of the pleasant touches and suggestive pas- 
sages which they contain." — ^Athensum. 

The Autocrat at the Breakfast Table. By the Same Author. 
New Edition. Cloth, 2s. Hd. 

The Aneels' Song ; a Christian Retrospect. By Charles B. Tay* 
ler. with Illustrations. 8«. 6d, 

The Pearl of Orr's Island. A Story of the Coast of Maine. By 

Mrs. Harriet lieecher Stowe. Author of " Uncle Tom's Cabin," ** Minis- 
ter's Wooing." In popular form. Part I. Is. M. ; Part II. 2s. ; or, 
complete iu one volume, with engraving on steel Arom water-colour by 
John Qilbert. Handsomely bound in cloth, 5s. 

Piccalilli : a Mixture. By Gilbert Percy. Illustrated and orna- 
mented by J. K. Macqnoid and Gkiorge llhomas. Square I6mo. cloth 
extra, Ss. 6d. 

Rough Diamonds; a Book of Six Stories, by John Hollings- 
head, Esq., with Illustrations by Sanderson. Handsomely bound in 
cloth. Ss. M. 

The Minister's Wooing : a Tale of New England. By the Author 
of *♦ Uncle Tom's Cabin." Two Editions :— 1. In post 8vo. cloth, with 
Thirteen Illustrations by Hablot K. Browne, 7s. iid.—2. Popular Edition 
crown Svo. cloth, with a Design by the same Artist. 2s. 6a. 
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HISTORY AND BIOGRAPHY. 

HE Twelve Great Battles of England, from Hastings to 
Waterloo. With Plans, fcap. 8vo. cloth extra, Zs. Qd. 

Plutarch's Lives, An entirely new Library Edition, 
carefully revised and corrected, with some Original Transla- 
tions by the Editor. Edited by A. H. Clouffh, Esq. sometime Felow of 
Oriel Colleffe, Oxford, and late Professor of Enfflish Language and Lite- 
rature at University College. 5 vols. 8vo. cloth. 21, IDs. 

" Hutarchy we repeat^ wUt be read— and read among ourselves for the 
future, in the version of Mr. Clough. We have given that version our 
cordial praise before, and shall only add that it is brought before the world 
in a way which Jits it admirably for general use. The print is dear and 
kvrgey the paper good, and there are excellent and copious indices." — Qnar- 
terly Review, Oct. 1861. 

" Mr. Clough' s work is worthy of all praise, and we hope that it vM 
tend to revive the study of Hutarch." — Times. 

George Washington's Life, by Washington Irving. Library 
Illustrated Edition. 5 vols. Imp. 8vo. 4Z. 45. Library Eoit. Boyal 8vo. 
12s. each 

Life of John Adams, 2nd President of the United States, by C. 
F. Adams. 8vo. lis. Life and Works complete, 10 vols. 14«. each. 

TRAVEIi AND ADVENTURE. 

y Southern Friends. By Edmund Kirke. One Vol. 

Fcap. 8vo.,cloth, 2s. 6cl. Cheap Edition. Fcap., boards, Is. 6<f< 

A startling narrative of personal experience and adventure. 

Arabian Days and Nights; or, Hays from the East; 
a Narrative. By Marguerite A. Power. 1 vol. Post 8vo. lOs. 6d. 

" Miss Power's book is thoroughly interesting and does much credit to 
her talent for observation and description." — £ondon Review. 

Wild Scenes in South America : or, Life in the Llanos of Vene- 
zuela. By Don Ramon Paez. Numerous Illustrations. Post 8vo. cloth, 
IDs. 6^. 

After Icebergs with a Painter ; a Summer's Voyage to Labrador. 
By the Rev. Louis L. Noble. Post 8vo. with coloured plates, cloth, 10s. 9d. 
" Jhis is a beavtifvd and true book, excellently suited for family reading^ 
and its least recommendation is not that without cant or impertinence it 
turns every thought and emotion excited by the wonders it describes to the 
honour of the Creator." — Daily News. 

From Calcutta to Pekin. A Personal Narrative of the Late War. 
By a 8taff Officer. The only Authentic Narrative of the late War with 
China. In popular form, price 2s. Qd. 

Thirteen Months in the Rebel Army of America. By an Im- 
pressed New Yorker. A Narrative of Facts. The personal adventares 
described, while stranger than fiction, are only the simple truth. Fcap. 
8vo. cloth, with an Illustration, 3s. 6d. 

The Prairie and Overland Traveller ; a Companion for Emigrants, 
Traders, Travellers, Hunters, and Soldiers, traversing great Plains and 
Prairies. By Capt. R. B, Marcey. Illustrated. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6rf. 
" This is a real, carefully executed collection of information and expe- 
riences, the wVich e\ery ouft -vVo \.«Jl«& ■<\-g ntvU hardly lay down until he h»s 

read from A to Z It 'v% uot otA^ n»WJq\«: \ji ^^>afe %WvsJ^ \Tii.veller, but 

fascinatinc to the oeuexaX Tfe«.AeT TVfc%.\\«cs.w'«.^\^^\xjML\.\sst^ 

old sailor Wo haa aaWftdiioxxi tvni«axw«x^\Jci^^«t\^. — At\««uKy««., 
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Ten Years of Preacher Life ; Chapters from an Autobiography. 
By William Henry Milbnrn, Author of " Rifle, Axe, and Saddle- Bags." 
With Introduction by the Rev. William Arthur, Author of "The Success- 
Ail Merchant," &o. Crown 8vo. cloth. 4s. &/. 

The States of Central America, by E. Q. Squier. Cloth. 18«. 

Home and Abroad (Second Series). A Sketch-book of Life, Men, 
and Travel, by Bayard Taylor. With Illustrations, post 8vo. cloth, 
Bs. 6d. 

Northern Travel. Summer and Winter Pictures of Sweden, 
Lapland, and Norway, by Bayard Taylor. 1 vol. post 8vo., cloth, 8s. 6d. 

Also by the same Author, each complete in 1 vol., tuith Jlltistrations. 
Central AArica ; Egjrpt and the White Nile. 7«. M. 
India, China, and Japan. 7s. 6d. 
Palestine, Asia Minor, Sicily, and Spain. 7s. 6d. 
Travels in Greece and Russia. With an Excwion to Crete. 7s. 6(f. 

INDIA, AMBRIOA, AND THB OOIiONIEB. 

BACKS of McKinlay and Party across Australia. By 
John Davis, one of the Expedition. Edited from the Ms. 
Journal of Mr. Davis, with an Introductory View of the recent 
Explorations of Htuart, Burke, Wills, Landsborongh and 
others. By Wm. Wetitgarth. With numerous Illustrations in 
cbromo-lithography, and Map. 8vo. cloth, 16s. 

The Progress and Present State of British India ; a Manual of 
Indian History, Geography, and Finance, for general use ; based upon 
Official Documents, furnished under the authoritv of Her Majesty's 
Secretary of State for India. By Montgomery Martin, Esq., Author 
of a ** History of the British Colonies," &o. In one volume, post 8vo. 
cloth, lOs. Ocf. 

America before Europe. Principles and Interests, By the Count 
de Gasparin. Post 8vo. 9s. 

Slavery and Secession : Historical and Economical. By Thomas 
Ellison, Esq., F.S.S. ; Author of '• A Handbook of the Cotton Trade." 
With Coloured Map, and numerous Appendices of State Papers, Popula- 
tion Returns, New and Old Tariffs, &o., forming a Complete Manual of 
Reference on all matters connected with the War. Second edition, en- 
larged. 1 vol. post 8vo. cloth, lOs. 6d. 

The Ordeal of Free Labour in the British West Indies. By Wil- 
liam G. Sewell. Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 

The Cotton Kingdom : a Traveller's Observations on Cotton and 
Slavery in America, based upon three former volumes of Travels and 
Explorations. By Frederick Law Olmsted. With a Map. 2 vols, post 
8vo. 1/. Is. 

" Jtfr. Olmsted gives his readers a wealth of facts conveyed in a lotuf 
stream of anecdotes, the exquisite humour of many of them making parts 
of his book as pleasant to read as a novel of the first class." — Athenaeum. 

A History of the Origin, Formation, and Adoption of the Con- 
stitution of the United States of America, with Notices of its Principal 
Framers. By George Ticknor Curtis, Esq. 2 vols. 8vo. Cloth, 1/. 4s. 

" A most carefully digested and well-written ConstitutioxiaX i£utan| ot 
the great Federal Jiepuhlic of America." — ExKminer. 

"-*>•, Citrtis writes with dignity and vigour ^ and KU work movU \>ft w^ 
{^permanent iff/tfrw^/'— Athennvm. 




List of Publications. 1 1 

Manual of Mineralogy, including Observations on Mines. Rocks, 
Redaction of Ores, and the Application of the Science to the Arts, with 
260 Illustrations. Designed for the Use of Schools and Colleges. By 
James D. Dana, A.M., Author of a *' System of Mineralogy." New Edi- 
tion, revised and enlarged. 12mo. Half bound, 7s. 6d. 

Cyclopaedia of Mathematical Science, by Davies and Peck. 8to. 
Sheep. 18«. 

TRADE, AGRIOUIiTURE, AND ARCHITECTURB. 

'HE Exchange. Comprising Original Papers on Trade, 
Commerce, and Finance, by the first writers of the day. Two 
Volumes, cloth extra, each Is. 6d. 

Railway Practice, European and American ; com- 
prising the economical generation of Steam, the adaptation of Wood 
and C^ke-burning Engines to Coal Burning, and in Permanent Way, 
including Road-bed, Sleepers, Hails, Joint-fastenings, Street Railways, 
&c. By Alexander L. Holley, Joint Author of Colbum and Honey's 
*' Permanent Way," &c. Demy folio, with 77 Engravings, half-morocco. 
8/. 3s. 

History of the Rise and Progress of the Iron Trade of the United 
states, from 1621 to 1857 ; with numerous Statistical Tables relating to 
the Manufacture, Importation, Exportation, and Prices of Iron for more 
than a Century. By B. F. French. 8to. Cloth, 10«. 

Hunt's Merchants' Magazine (Monthly). 2«. 6d, 

The Parlour Gardener ; or, the House Culture of Ornamental 
Plants : a Practical Handbook. With a coloured Frontispiece and nu- 
merous Illustrations. 18mo. Cloth extra, gilt edges, 2s. M. 

Pleasant Talk about Fruits, Flowers, and Farming. By Henry 
Ward Beecher, Author of '* Life Thoughts." In ornamental cloth, price 
2s. Qd. 

The Book of Farm Implements, and their Construction ; by John 
L. Thomas. With 200 Illustrations. 12mo. 6«. M. 

The Practical Surveyor's Guide ; by A. Duncan. Fcp.Svo. 4s. 6d. 

Villas and Cottages; by Calvert Yaux, Architect. 800 Illustra- 
tions. 8to. cloth. 12«. 

THEOLOGY. 

HE Land and the Book, or Biblical Illustrations drawn 
from the Manners and Customs, the Scenes and the Scenery 
of the Holy Land, by W. M. Thomson, M.D., twenty-five 
years a Missionary in Syria and Palestine. With 3 Maps and 
several hundred Illustrations. 2 vols. Post 8vo. cloth. 1/. I«. 

A Topographical Picture of Ancient Jerusalem ; beautifully co- 
loured. Nine feet by six feet, on rollers, varnished. 8/ Zs. 

Nature and the Supernatural. By Horace Bushnell, D.D. One 

vol. New Edition. Post 8vo. cloth, 3*. 6rf. 
Dr. Bushnell s Christian Nurture. \s. Qd. 
Dr. Bushnell's Character of Jesus. Qd. 
Dr. Bushnell's New Life. Is. ed. 

The Light of the World : a most True Relation of a Pilgrimess 
travellinff towards Eternity. Divided into Three Parts ; which deserve 
to be read, understood, and considered by all who desire to be saved. 
Reprinted from the edition of 1696. Beautifully printed by Clay on 
toned paper. Crown 8vo. pp. 693, bevelled boards, 10«. 6d, 
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The Principles of Political Economy applied to the Condition, 
the Resources, and Institutions of the American People. Bj Francis 
Bowen. 8vo. Cloth, lis. 

A History of New South Wales from the Discovery of New 
Holland in 1616 to the present time. By the late Roderick Flanagan, 
Esq., Member of the Fhilosophiual Society of New South Wales. 2 
Tols. 8vo. 24s. 

Canada and its Resources. Two Prize Essays, by Hogan and 
Morris. 7s.| or separately, Is. 6d. each, and Map, 3s. 




SCIENCE AND DISCOVERY. 

HE Physical Qeography of the Sea and its Meteorology; 
or, the Economy of tne Sea and its Adaptations, its Salts, its 
Waters, its Climates, its Inhabitants, and whatever there may 
be of general interest in its Commercial Uses or Industrie 
Pursuits. By Commander M. F. Maury, LL.D. Tenth £di- 

tion, being the Second Edition of the Author's revised and enlarged Work. 

Post 8vo. cloth extra, 8s. 6d. 

This editioriy as well as its immediate predecessor, includes all the researches 
and observations of the last three years, and is copyright in England and on 
the Continent. 

displays in a remarkable degree, like 
the * Advancement of Learning/ and 
the ' Natural History* of Buffon, pro- 
found research and magnificent ima- 
gination." — Illustrated London News. 



" We err greatly if Lieut. Maury's 
book will not hereafter be classed with 
the works of the great men who have 
taken the lead in extending and im- 
proving knowledge and art ; his book 



The Kedge Anchor 5 or, Young Sailor's Assistant, by William 
Brady. Seventy Illnstititions. 8vo. 16s. 

Theory of the Winds, by Capt. Charles Wilkes. 8vo. cl. 8«. 6d. 

Archaia: or, Studies of the Cosmogony and Natural History of 
the Hebrew Scriptures. By Professor Dawson, Principal of McGKIl 
College, Canada. Post 8vo. cloth, cheaper edition, 6s. 

" It is refreshing to meet with an author who has reflected deeply, and 
observed as well as read fully, before he has put forward his psiges in print. 
He will be remembered, and perhaps read, when incompetent writers have 
been forgotten. We heartily commend this book to intelligent and thoughtful 
readera : it will not suit others. Its tone throughout is good, while as much is 
condensed in this one volume as will be required by the general student." — 
Athenaum. 

Ichnographs, from the Sandstone of the Connecticut River, 
Massachusetts, U. S, A. By James Dean, M.D. One volume, 4to. with 
Forty-six Plates, cloth, 27s. 

The Recent Progress of Astronomy, by Elias Loomis, LL.D. 

3rd Edition. Post 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

An Introduction to Practical Astronomy, by the Same. 8to. 

cloth. 8s. 

System of Mineialogy , \);y ^ «Axve% T) . T>«i.Tka„ ^^^ ^S^\.,^eissTV8fc^, 
With Numerous Eiigta.\\iig^. ^^o\a. %.nq. 'iA^^ 



